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LETTER L 
Mr. Pore to Dr. Swairr. 


June 18, 1714. 
W Apologies it might become me 


to make at any other Time, for to 
you, I ſhall uſe none now to a Man who has 
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2 LETTE RS to and 


I remember a Man, who was thought to have ſome 
Knowledge in the World, uſed to affirm, that no Peo- 
ple in Town ever complained they were forgotten by 
their Friends in the Country: but my encreaſing Ex- 
perience convinces me . nd a 
great many here grievouſly complaining upon 
this — Lacs aol Center, thes we cone Gio Boar 
you correſpond with, in a very arrogant Stile, and tell 
them you admire at their Inſolence, in diſturbing your 
Meditations, or even enquiring of your * Retreat: But 
this I, will not poſitively aſſert, becauſe I never recei- 
ved any ſuch inſulting Epiſtle from you. My Lord 


+ Oxford ſays you have not written to him once ſince 


went: Bat this, ps, may be only Policy, in 
im or you: And I, who am half a Whig, muſt not 
rely credit any Thing he affirmeth. At 1 Bat- 

S It 3s you are gone to Hanover, and that 
Gay goeth only on en Ambaſſy to you. Others appre- 
hend ſome dangerous State-Treatiſe from your Retire- 
ment; and a Wit who affecteth to imitate Palſac, ſays, 
that the Miniftry now are like thoſe Heathens of old, 
i ir Oracles from the Woods. The 


* Sometime before the Death of Queen Arne, when 
ber Minifters were quarrelling, and the Dean could not 
reconcile them, he retired to a Friend's Houſe in Berkſhire, 
n 4 Pe 

+ Robert Harley, Eg; formerly Speaker Houſe 
of Commons, created 22 e Burt Morti- 
mer, by Auen Aux E, May 24, 1711. 


12 in London, then frequented by the 
Wits. 
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NR 
Mr. Pore to Dr. Swirr. 


Pune 20, 1716. 

Cannot ſuffer a Friend to croſs the 1ri/þ Seas, with- 

out bearing a Teſtimony from me of the conſtant 
Eſteem and Affection I am both obliged and inclined, 
to have for you. It is better he ſhould tell you than I, 
— > you are in our Thoughts and in our Cups, 

how I learn to fleep leſs and drink more, whene- 
ver you are named among us. I look a Friend 
in Ireland as upon a Friend in the other World, whom 
( Popiſhly 127 I believe conſtantly well diſpoſed 

_ _—G_ — wan 

t 1 hear not 
him, and 1 hey + 3 A 
Proteſtant Divine cannot take it amiſs, "tha I eocar him 
in the ſame Manner with my Patron Saint. 

I can tell you no News, but what you will not ſuf- 
ficiently wonder at, that I ſuffer many Things as an 
Author Militant : Whereof, in your Days of Probati- 
on, you have been a Sharer, or you had not arrived to 
that triumphant State you now deſervedly enjoy in the 
Church. As for me, I have not the leaſt Hopes of the 
Cardiralat, though I ſuffer for my Religion in almoſt 
every Weekly Paper. I have to take a Pique at 
the Pſalm: of David (if the Wicked may be credited, 
who have printed a ſcandalous one in my Name.) 
N R 2 | dare not diſcourage too much, in a 

have at preſent of a Poſt under the Marquis 
de 11 wherein, if I can but do ſome ſional 
Service againſt the Pope, I may be conſiderably advan- 
ced by the Turks, the only religious People I dare con- 
fide in. If it ſhould happen hereafter, that I ſhould 
write for the Holy Law of Mahomer, I hope it may 
make no Breach betweca you and me; every one muſt 
live, and I beg you will not be the Man to manage the 
Controverly againſt me. The Church of Rome, I 


Cd 
& 
* 


2 
0 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Oe. 7 


judge (from many modern Sym oms, as well as an- 
tient Prophecies) to be in a dechaing Condition; that 
of England will in a ſhort Time be ſcarce able to main - 
tain her own Family: So Churches fink as genera ly as 
Banks in Europe, and it is Time to look out for ſome 
better Security. 

I do not know why [I tell you all this, but that I 
always loved to talk to you; and this is not a Time 
for any Man to talk to the Purpoſe. Truth is a kind 
of contraband Commodity, which I would not venture 
to export, and therefore the only Thing tending that 
dangerous Way which 1 ſhall ſay, is, that I am and 
always will be with the utmoſt Siactiity, 


Yours, &c. 


34 LE *. 
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LETTER IVY. 
From Dr. S Wir r to Mr. Port. 
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are N. 

to Men 4 
will L 
will be * 
rally as five ? 
You fleep 


: 


And who are all theſe Enemies you hint at? I can on- 
ly think of Carl, G:ildon, Squire Burnet, Blackmore, 
and a few others, whoſe Fame I have forgot: Tools, 


n 


2 Indulgent to him F in Sleep and Wine. 


from Dr. SWIFT, .. 
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for the Publick, but by 
Dulneſs at your Door. 
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merry : 
left to the Mercy of our beſt F 
Reſemblers are hanged. 

With Submiſſion to the better I. you 
4 your Friends, I take Project of as Employment 
1 under Langallerie, to be idle and unneceſſary: Have a 
" little Patience, and you will find more Merit and En- 
7 couragement at Home by the ſame Methods. You are 


q 
A 


gion, and ridicule ours, and that will allow you a free 
Choice for any other, or for none at all, and pay you. 
well into the Bargain. Therefore, pray do not run 
and diſgrace us among the Turks, by telling them you 
were forced to leave your native Home, we 
would oblige you to be a Chriſtian ; whereas, we will 
make it appear to all the World, that we only compel- 

led you to be a Whig. cs * Quaker in this T 
There is a young ingenious * Q. in this Town, 
who writeth Verſes to his Miſtreſs, not very Correct, 
UF 
5 | » 


* Gcorge Rooke, a Linen Draper. 


© 3% | 
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do, ing her Look and Habit, c. It gave 
me a Hint that a Set of Quaker-Paſtorals might ſuc- 
cced, if our Friend Gay fancy it, and I think it 
a fruitful Subject; pray hear what he ſayeth. I believe 
further, the perſonal Ridicule is not exhauſted; and 
that a Porter, Footman, or Chairman's Paſtoral might 
do well, Or what think you of a Newgate Paſtoral, 
es and Thieves there ? 

Laſtly, To conclude, I love you never the worſe for 
writing to you. I am in an obſcure Scene, 
where you know neither Thing nor Perſon. I can on- 
ly anſwer yours, which I promiſe to do after a Sort, 
whenever you think fit to employ me. But, I can aſſure 
you, the Scene and the Times have depreſſed me won- 
derfully, for I will impute no Defe& to thoſe two pal- 
try Years which have ſlipt by, ſince I had the Happinels 
to ſce you. I am, with the truck Eſteem, 


Yours, Cc, 


LET. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, O.. 11 


IRR 
From Dr. Sw1T to Mr. Pore. 


Dublin, Jan. 10, 1721. 
Thouſand Things have vexed me of late Years, 
upon which I am determined to lay open my 
Mind to you. I rather chuſe to appeal to you than to 
my Lord Cnief Juſtice * Whieſbed, under the Situa- 
tion I am in. For, I take this Cauſe ly to he 
before you: You are a much fitter Judge of what con- 
cerns the Credit of a Writer, the Injuries that are done 
him, and the Reparations he ought to receive. . 
_ I doubt, whether the Arguments I could 
to prove my own Innocence, would be of — 
Weight from the Gentlemen of the Long robe to thoſe 
hp. u — ne _ the Difference of 
or ments, I ſhould be very unwilling to 
leave the Merits of my Cauſe. 
Give me Leave then to put you in Mind, (although 
you cannot eaſily forget it) that about ten Weeks be- 
fore the Queen's Death, I left the Town, upon Occa- 
ſion of that incurable Breach among the great Men at 
Court, and went down to Berkſhire, where, you may 
remember, that you gave me the Favour of a Viſit. 
While I was in that Retirement, I writ a + Diſcourſe, 
which I thought might be uſeful in ſuch a junfture of 
Affairs, and ſent it up to Landon; but upon ſome Dif- 
ference in Opinion between me and a certain great 1 
Miniſter, now Abroad, the publiſhing of it was de- 
ferred ſo long, that the Queen died, and I recalled 
my Copy, which hath been ever fince in ſafe Hands. 
In a few Weeks after the Loſs of that excellent Prin- 


ceis, 


* 4 Fudge of the King's Bench in Ireland. 

+ See the laſt Picce in this Volume, intitled, Some 
free Thoughts upon the preſent State of Affairs. | 
1 Henry St. Jobs, Lord Viſcount Bolingbroke, the 
Secretary of State. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Ee. 13 
Pamphlet, lately publiſhed with a Deſign of ſetting the 
two Kingdoms at Variance, direQting at the 
Time, that the Printer ſhould be proſecuted with the 
utmoſt Rigour of Law. * The Chief Juſtice had fo 
quick an ing, that he reſolved, if poſſible, 
to out-do his Orders. The Grand Juries of the Coun- 
and City were practiſed effectually with, to repreſent 
ſaid Pamplilet, with all aggravating Epithets, for 
which they had Thanks ſent them from Englaud, and 
their Preſcntments publiſhed for ſeveral Weeks in all 
the News-papers. The Printer was ſeized, and forced 
to give great Bail: After his Tryal, the Jury brought 
him in Not Guilty, although they had bcen culled 
with the utmoſt Induſtry ; the Chief Juſtice ſent them 
back nine Times, and kept them eleven Hours, until 
being perſeclly tired out, they were forced to leave 
the Matter to the Mercy cf the Judge, by what they 
call a Special Verdict During the Tryal, the Chief 
rn, other Singularities, laid his Hand on 
is Breaſt, protcited ſolemnly, that the Author's 
Deſ'gn was to bring in the Pretender; although there 
was not a ſingle Syilable of Party in the whole Treatiſe, 
and although it was known that the moſt eminent of 
thoſe who profeſſed his own Principles, publickly dii- 
allowed his Proceedings. But, the Cauſe being ſo very 
odious and impopular, the Tryal of the Verdict was 
deferred from one Term to another, until upon the 
Duke of Grafton the Lord Licutenant's Arrival, his 
Grace, after mature Advice, and Permiſſion from Eng- 
land, was pleaſed to grant a f eli preſegui. 

This is the more remarkable, Lecauſe it is faid, 
that the Man is no ill Decider in common Caſes of 
Property, where Party is out of the Queſtion; but 
when that interveneth, with Ambition at Heels to puſh 
it forward, it muſt necds confound any Man of little 
Spirit, and low Birth, who hath no other Endowment 
than that Sort of Knowledge, which, however 2 


* Lord Chief Juſtice Whitihed, 
+ A Law Phraſe, ſignifying, à Stop to further Pro- 
ceedings. = 


14 LETTE RS to and 
ſed in the higheſt Degree, can poſſibly give no one 
good Quality to the Mind. ”" 

It is true, I have been much concerned for ſeveral 
Years upon Account of the Publick, as wcll as of 
myſelf, to ſee ho v ill a Taſte for Wit aud Senſe pre- 
vaileth in the World, which Politicks and South Sea, 
and Party, and and Maſquerades have intro- 
duced. For, befides many infipid Papers, which the 
Malice of ſome hath _ A there are many 
Perſons appearing to wiſh me well, and pretending to 
be Judges of my Style and Manner, who have 

ibed ſome Writings to me, of which any Man of 
common Senſe and Literature would be hearti] 
aſhamed. I cannot forbear inſtancing a Treatiſe, called, 
A Dedication upon Dedications, which many would have 
to be mine, although it be as empty, dry, and ſerviie 
a Compoſition, as I remember at any Time to have 
read. But above all, there is one Circumftance which 
maketh it impoſlible for me to have been Author of a 
Treatiſe, wherein there are ſeveral Pa ining a 
Panegyrick on King George, of whoſe Charafter and 
Perſon I am utterly 1 
Curioſity to enquire into either, living at a 
Diſtance as I do, and bevkeg frag dons with — 
can relate to publick Matters. 

Indeed, I have formerly delivered my Thoughts 
very freely, whether I were aſked. or no, but never 
affected to be a Counſellor, to which I had no Manner 
of call. I was hembled enough ro ſee myſelf fo far 
out-done by the Earl of Oxford, in my own Trade as 
a Scholar, and too good a Courtier not to diſcover his 
Contempt of thoſe wh» would be Men of Importance 
out of their Sphere. Beſides, to ſay the Truth, al- 
though I have knc en many 2 Miniſters ready 
enough to hear Opinions, yet I have hardly ſeen one 
that would ever d: ſcend to take Advice; and this Pe- 
dantry ariſeth frora a Maxim themſelves do not believe 
at the ſame Time they practice by it, that there is 
ſomething »urd in Polincks, which Men of plain 
honeſt cannot arrive to. | 

I only 


from Dr. SWIFT, Sr. 75 


I only wiſh my Endeavours had ſucceeded better in 
the great Point I had at Heart, which was that of re- 
conciling the Miniſters to each other. This might 
have been done, if others who had more Concern aud 
more Influence would have ated their Parts; and, if 
this had ſucceeded, the publickIntereſt, both of Church 
and State, would not havc been the worſe, nor the Pro- 
teſtant Succeſſion endangered. 

But, whatever Opportunities a conſtant Attendance 
of four Years might have given me, for endeavouring 
to do good Offices to particular Perſons, I deſerve at 
leaſt to find tolerable Quarter from thoſe of the other 
Party; for many of which I was a conſtant Advocate 
with the Earl of Oxford, and for this I appeal to bis 
Lordſhip: He knoweth how often I preſſed him in 
Favour. of Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Cong . Rowe, 
and Mr. Steele, although I freely confeſs that his Lord- 
ſhip's Kindneſs to them was altogether owing to his 
n the Eſteem he had their 

it and Parts, of which I could only pretend to be 
a Remembrancer. For, I can never forget the An- 
ſwer he gave to the late Lord Hallifax, who, upon the 
firſt Change of the Miniſtry, interceded with him to 


* Non obtuſa adeo geſlamus pectora Pani, 
Nec tam averſus equos Tyria Sol jungit ab urbe. 


Purſuant to which, he always treated Mr. Congrewe 
with the greateſt perſonal Civilities, aſſured him of his 
conſtant Favour and Protection, adding, that he would 
ſtudy to do ſomething better for him. 
I remember it was in thoſe Times a uſual Subject 
of Raillery towards me, among the Miniſters, that I 
| never 


* Our Hearts are not ſo cold, nor flames the Fire 
Of Sol / diftant from the Race of Tyre. 2 


Mr. Ses /) during all my Lord Oxford's Minifry, and 
Mr. Addiſon's Friendſhip to me 


rr o meet at my 


: y 
be proud to be included with them in all 
* tranguam in equo Trojans, ma gy tony 
covered by my Words, Writings, or AQtions, any 
_OT—_— or dangerous Deſigns againſt the pre- 
ſent Powers; if my Friendſhip and Converlation were 


1 if in the Trojan Horſe: 


from, Dr. SWIFT, Ec. 17 


equally ſhewn among thoſe who liked or 
the Proceedings then at Court, and that I was known to 
be a common | 


115 


to run quietly 
whoſe Opinions 


25 
I 
7 
il 
2 
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let you know, that the Thing we called 
England, is a Creature altogether different 
the ſame Denomination here ; at leaſt it 
the Reign of Her late Majeſty, Whe- 
your Side have changed or no, it hath 
enquire. I remember my 
Friend Mr. Addiſon, when he firſt came over 


8 
R. 
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| g el 
damning the Church, reviling the Clergy, abetting the 
Diſlenters, and ſpeaking contemptibly of 3 Re- 


I was diſcouriing ſome Years with a certain 
Miniſter about that whiggiſh, 0 ſo 
pom among the Exgliſh of this Kingdom: His 

ip accounted for it by that Number of Crom- 
awell's Soldiers, Adventurers cſtabliſhed here, who were 
all of the ſoureſt Leven, and the meaneſt Birth, and 
whoſe Poſterity are now in Poſſeſſion of their Lands 
and their Principles. However, it muſt be confeſſed, 
that of late ſome in this Country are grown 
weary of quarrelling, becauſe Intereſt, the great Mo- 
tive of quarrelling, is at an End ; for, it is hardly 
worth contending who ſhall be an Exciſeman, a Coun- 
try Vicar, a Cryer in the Courts, or an Under-clerk. 


You will, perhaps, be inclined to think, that a Perſon 


ſo ill treated as I have been, muſt at fome Time or 
other have diſcovered very dangerous Opinions in Go- 
* Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 


vernment; 


18 LETTERS to and 


vernment ; in Anſwer to which, I will tell you what 
my political Principles were in the Time of her late 
glorious Majeſty, which I never contradicted by any 
8 Writing, or Diſcourſe. * 
irſt, I always declared myſelf a 
Succeſſor to the Crown, ö have 
by the Proximity of Blood: Neither did I ever regard 
the right Line, except upon two Accounts ; firſt, as it 
. by Law; and ſecondly, as it _ 
much Weight in the Opinions of the People: For 
Neceſſity may aboliſh any Law, but cannot alter the 
Sentiments of the Vulgar ; Right of Inheritance being 
haps the moſt popular of all Topicks ; and there- 
— in great Changes, when that is broke, there will 
remain much Heart burning and Diſcontent among the 
meaner People; which (under a weak Prince and cor- 
ropt Adminiſtration) may have the worſt Conſequences 
upon the Peace of any State, 
As to what is called a Revolution Principle, my 
Opinion was this; That, whenever thoſe Evils which 
uſually attend and follow a violent Change of Govern- 
ment, were not in Probability ſo pernicious as the 
Grievances we ſuffer under a preſent Power, then the 
Good will juſtify ſuch a Revolution; and this 
——_—_—_———— = 
Expedition, although in the Conſequences it produc 
fome very bad Eſet which are likely to ſick long 


Ei ike: likewiſe in thoſe Days a mortal Antipathy 
Standing Armies in Times of Peace. Becauſe, 
always took S Armies to be only Servants 
the Maſter of the Family, for keeping his 

own Children in Slavery: And, becauſe, I con- 
ceived, that a Prince who could not think him- 
ſelf ſecure without mercenary Troops, muſt needs 
have a ſeparate Intereſt from that of his Subjects. Al- 
though I am not ignorant of thoſe artificial Neceſſi- 
ties which a corrupted Miniſtry can create, for keep- 
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2 
SONY of the moſt inno- 
cent Perſons d z neither do I think this Prac- 
tice hath made the Taſte of Arbitrary Power ſo agree- 
able, as that we ſhould defire to fee X gr 
Every Rebellion ſubdued, and Plot diſcov con- 


rote to every Perſon whoſe Face a Miniſter 
thinketh fit to diſlike, are not only to that 
Maxim, which declareth it better ten guilty 
Men ſhould eſcape, than one innocent ſuffer, but like- 
wiſe leave a Gate wide open ws a 
Informers, the moſt — x? and proſtitute, and 
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Dr. Swirr to Mr. Gar. 


Dublin, Jan. 8, 1722-3. 
Home after a ſhort Chriſimas Ramble, I 


f 


+ No Meafure in my Concern for bo wing left you. 


— 
* 
i 


from Dr. SWIFT, &.. 23 


Poverty, Exile, Diſtreſs, or Impriſonment, and 


Enemies with Rods of Iron ? Yet I often — 
ſelf with the Journey, and am every Summer practiſing 
to ride and get Health to bear it: The only Inconve- 
nience is, that I grow old in the Experiment. Al- 
though ] care not to talk to you as a Divine, yet I hope 


you have not been Author of your Cholick : Do you 
drink bad Wine, or bad Company ? Are you not 
as many Years older as 1 
„ . y 


and 

. TI wiſh they could 
— an Effect upon the Giddineſs I am ſubject 
to, and which this Moment I am not free from. I 


ſhould have been glad if you had lengrhened your fr 
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* Time ſball add to you thiſe Years it takes from me. 
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LETTER YE 
Mr. Pore to Dr. Swirr. 


upon me as one entailed upon 
: Lord Bolingbroke is now returned (as I 
me with all his other Hereditary Rights: 

ſeemeth ſo much a Philoſopher, 
| of them as little, as upon 
3 gave him. It is ſure my ill Fate, that 
all thoſe I moſt loved, and with whom I have moſt 
lived, muſt be baniſhed: After both of you left Eng- 
land, my conſtant Hoſt was the Biſhop of * Rocheſter. 

Vorl VII. C Sure 


* Dr. Atterbury, who wwas baniſbed in 1722. 
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Sure this is a Nation that is curſedly afraid of being 
over-run with too much Politeneſs, and cannot regain 
one great Genius, but at the Expence of another. I 
tremble for my Lord Peterborough (whom I now lodge 
with) he hath too much Wit, as well as Courage, to 
make a ſolid General: and if he eſcapes being baniſh- 
ed by others, I fear he will baniſh himſelf. This 
ADE IIS $00 0 CG CE INS 
of my Life Converſation, which has been infinite- 
ly more various and diſſipated, than when you knew 
me and cared for me; and all Sexes, Parties, 
and Profeſhons. A Glut of Study and Retirement in 
the firſt Part of my Life, caſt me into this ; and this I 
begin to ſee will throw me again into Study and Re- 
tirement. 

The Civilities I have met with from oppoſite Setts 


fond of, and leſs ſurprized at, any: 1 
am therefore the more afflicted, and the more angry, at 
the Violences and Hardſhips I ſee practiſed by either. 
The merry Vein you knew me in, is ſunk into a Turn 
Reflection, that has made the World pretty indiffer- 

; have acquired a Quietneſs of 

its improveth into a 
of Chearfulneſs, enough to make me j 
to wiſh that World well. 


uſt 
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but not to have flattered them, and yet not have diſ- 
pleaſed them, is a Greater, I have carefully avoided 
all Intercourſe with Poets and Scriblers, unleſs wheft 
by great Chance I have found a modeſt One. By theſe 
Means I bave had no Quarrels with any perſonally; 
none have been Enemies, but who were alſo Strangers 
to me; and as there is no Need of an Eclairciſe- 
ment with ſuch, whatever they write or ſaid, I never 
retaliated, not only never ſeeming to know, but often 
really never knowing any thing of the Matter. There 
are very few Things that give me the Anxiety of a 
Wiſh ; the ſtron I have would be to paſs my Days 
with you, and a few ſuch as you: But Fate has diſperſ- 
ed them all about the World; and I find to with it is 
as vain, as to wiſh to ſee the Millennium and the King- 
dom of the Juſt upon Earth. 

If I have finned in my long Silence, confider theres 
is One, to whom you yourſelf have been as great a 
Sinner, As ſoon as you ſee his Hand, you will learn 
to do me Juſtice, and feel in your Heart, how long a 


3 loveth and rcſpect- 
* . 
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LETTER VIII. 


Lord Bolr1incBrOxKE to Dr. Swirr. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, &c. 29 
hiloſophical Friends come often to mine, and they 
— ſuch as you would be glad to live with, if a dull 
Climate and duller Company, have not altered you ex- 
treamly from what you were Nine Years ago. 
'The hoarſe Voice of Party was never heard in this 
uiet Place; Gazettes and Pamphlets are baniſhed 
— it, and if the Lucubrations of Iſaac Biclerſſa 
be admitted, this Diſtinction is owing to ſome Strokes, 
by which it is judged that this illuſtrious Philoſopher, 
had (like the 7:4;an Fohu, the Grecian Pyt the 
Perf:an Zoroaſter, and others his Precurſors among the 
Zabians, Magians, and the Egyptian Scers) both his 
outward and his inward Doctrine, and that he was of 
no Side at the Bottom. When 1 am there, 1 forget I 
ever was of any Party myſelf; nay, I am often fo 
happily abſorbed by the abſtracted Reaſon of Things, 
that 1 am ready to imagine there never vas any ſuch 
Monſter as Party. Alas, I am ſoon awakened from 
that pleaſing Dream, by the Greet and Roman Hifteri- 
ans, by Guicciardin, by Machiavel, und by TuauE,?; 
for I have vowcd to read nc Hiſtory of our own Coun- 
icy, until that * Budy of it which you promĩie to ſiniin, 
eppeareth. | 
I am under no Apprehenſions that a Glut of Study 
and Retirement, f:0ul4 caſt me back into the Hurry of 
the Worid ; on the contrary, the fingle Regret which 
I ever feel, is, that I fell ſo late into this Courſe of 
Life; my Pui'c!»phy groweth conhrmed by Habit, 
and if you and I meet again, I will extort this Appro- 
bation from you. + Jem nau confſelis bonus, fed more ea 
per ductus, ut non tartum rite faccre foffim, fed nifi recte 
facere non fam The little Incivilities I have met 
with from oppoſite Setts of People, have been ſo far 
from rendering me violent or ſour to any, that I think 


C3 myſelf 
* The Hiflory of the four loft Years of Queen AnNE's 


128. 
+ 1 am not now become wirtuous t þ Choice; but 
am brought to that Habit of Mind, that I cannot only act 
rightly, but cannot atherwi/e than at righth. 


” 
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myſelf obliged to them all: Some have cured me of 
my Fears, by ſhewing me how impotent the Malice of 
the World is; others have cured me of my Hopes, by 
ſhew:ng how precarious popular Friendſhips are; all 
have cored mie of Surprize. In driving me out of 
Party, they have driven me out of curſed Company; 
and in ſtripping me of Titles and Rank, and Eſtate, 
and ſuch Trinkets, which every Man that will may 
ſpare, they have given me that which no Man can be 
happy without. 

Reflection and Habit have rendered the World ſo in- 
diſſerent to me, that I am neither afflicted nor rejoiced, 
angry nor pleaſed at what happeneth in it, any far- 
ther than perſona] Friendſhips intereſted me in the Af- 
fairs of it, and this Principle extendeth my Cares but 
a little Way. Perfect Tranquillity is the general Te- 
nour of my Life: Good Digeſtions, ſerene Weather, 
and ſome other mechanic Springs, wind me above it 
row z1:d then, but I never fall below it; I am ſome- 
umes gay, but I am never ſad. I have gained new 
Fiicuds, and have loſt ſome old ones; my Acquiſitions 
of this Kind, give me a good deal of Pleaſure, becauſe 
tr tave not been made lightly; I know no Vows ſo 
ſolemn as thoſe of Friendſhip, and therefore a 
long Noviciate of Acquaintance ſhould methinks pre- 
cede them: My Loſſes of this Kind, give me but little 
Trouble, I contribute nothing to them, and a Friend 
who breaketh with me unjuflly, is not worth preſer- 
ving. As toon as I leave this Town (which will be in 
a few Days) I ſha'l fall back into that Courſe of Life, 
which Knaves and Fools at a great Diſtance 
from me: I have an Averſion to them both; but, in the 
ordinary Courſe of Life, I think, I can bear the ſenſi- 
ble Knave better than the Fool: One muſt, indeed, 
with the former, be in ſome or o her of the Attitudes 
of thoſe wooden Men, whom I have ſeen before a 
Sword-Cutler's Shop in Germany; but even in theſe 
conftraired Poſtures, the witty Raſcal will divert me; 
and he that diverteth me does me a great deal of Good, 
and layeth me under an Obligation to him, which 1 

am 


from Dr. SWIFT, Ee. 21 


am not obliged to pay him in another Coin: The Fool 
obli eth me to be almoſt as much upon my Guard as 
the Knave, and he maketh me no Amends; be numbs 
me like the Torpor, or he teizeth me like the Fly. 
This is the Picture of an old Friend, and more like him 
than that will be, which you once aſked, and which 
he will ſend you, if you continue ſtill to defire it 
Adieu, dear Swyf7, with all thy Faults I love Thee 


intircly, make an Effort, and love me on with all 
mine. 


N. B. The foregoing Letter of Lord Bolingbroke, 
aua printed at the End of the Quarto Edition, very 
faulty (as for Inflance, Arabians for Zabians, E- 
Eine rate fo for Seers, Sc.) occafioned by its 

eee only : The O- 
been fince recovered among Dr. 
Sues Papers it is now correct iy publiſbed. 
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LETTER LD 
From Dr. Swirr to Mr. Porz. 


Dublin, Sept. 20, 1723. 
ETURNING from a Summer Expedition of 
Four Months, on Account of my Health, I found 
a Letter from you, with an A ix longer than 
your's, from Lord Bolingbrcke. 1 believe there is not 
a more miſerable Malady, than an unwillingneſs to 
2 eee 
Philoſopher enough in finding out Reaſons for it. 
Thing is clear, that it ſheweth a mi Difference be- 


2, 


yours, 
which, if you add the Dulneſs of the Air, and of the 
People, it will make a terrible Sum. I 
ſtrong Faith in your Pretenders to Retirement ; are 
not of an Age for it, nor have gone focegh of 
good or bad Fortune enough to go into a Corner, and 
form Concluſions + de contemptu mundi & fuga ſeculi, 
unleſs a Poet groweth weary of too much — as 
e ABS 
Your Happineſs is greater than your Merit, in - 
ing your Favourites ſo indifferently among either Party : 
This you owe partly to to your Education, and partly 
to your Genius employing you in an Art, in which 
Faction hath nothing to do; for, I ſuppoſe, Virgil and 
Horace are equally read by Whigs and Tories. You 
have no more to do with the Conſtitution of — 


od ere Jung. 
+ Concerning the Contempt of the World, and Retire- 
ment from pul lick Buſineſs. 
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ip are new to me: I be- 
ith his 1 and he 
ing another. I very 
firſt Places in my 


me leaſt; and ſhould do the ſame to my Fellow Pri- 
ſoners, if I were condemned to a Jayl. I can likewiſe 
tolerate Knaves much better than Fools, becauſe their 
Knavery doth me no Hurt in the Commerce I have 


poraries, and, if 
they could be united, would drive the World before 
them. I think it was fo among the Poets in the Time 
of Auguſius; but Envy, and Party, and Pride, have 
hindered it among us. I do not include the Subalterns, 
of which you are {ſeldom without a large Tribe: Un- 
der the Name of Poets and Scriblers, I ſuppoſe you 
mean the Fools you are content to fee ſometimes, 
when they happen to be modeſt; which was not fre- 
quent among hem while I was in the World. 

I would deſcribe to you my Way of Living, if any 
Method could be called fo in this Country. I chute 
wy Companions among thoſe of leaſt Conſequence, 
and moſt Compliance: I read the moſt triſling Books 
I can find, and whenever I write, it is upon the moſt 
uſing Subjects : But riding, walking, and ſteeping, 
luke up Eighteen of the T'venty-ſour Hours. I pro- 
craſtinate n ore than I did Twenty Year: ago, and havc 
ſercral Thirgs to finiſh, which 1 put cn. to Twenty 

C5 : Years 


1 Putin. 
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Years hence; + Her oft vita Solutorum, &c. IT ſend 
= the Compliments of a || Friend of Yours, who 

ath paſſed four Montlis this Summer with two grave 
Acquaintances at his Country-Houſe, without ever 
once going to Dublin, which is but Eight Miles di- 
ſtant ; yet wien he returneth to London, I will engage, 

ou ſhal! find him as deep in the Court of Requeſts, the 

ark, the Operas, and the Coffee-Houſc, as any Man 
there. I am now with him for a few Days. 

You muſt remember me with great Affection to Dr. 
Arbuthnit, Mr. Congreve, and Gay. I think there 
are no more “ eodem tertis's between you and me, ex- 
cept Mr. + 7-r:az, to whoſe Houſe I addreſs this, for - 
want of knowing where you live: for it was not clear 


from your laſt, whether you lodge with Lord Peterbo- 
reugh, or he with you. 


I amever, Sc. 


+ This th, 1.5% of Peres at Ease. 
| Chatles Ford, E55. 

* I: 1he ume Cui of Three. 
f An rinxnt Painter, aul tranſlated Don Quixote 
from the Qriginal i Englith, 
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from Dr. SWIFT, O. 
LETTER X. 
Mr. Port to Dr. Swirr. 


Sept. 14, 1725. 
Need not tell you, with what real Delight I ſhould 
have done any Thing you defired, and in particu- 
lar, any good Offices in my Power towards the Bearer 
of your Letter, who is this Day gone for France. Per- 
haps it is with Poets as with Prophets, they are ſo much 
better liked in another Country than in their own, that 
your Gentleman, upon arriving in Ezg/and, loſt his 
Curiofity concerning me. However, had he tried, he 
had found me his Friend; I mean he had found me 
Yours. I am diſappointed at net knowing better, a 
Man whom you eſtzem, and comfort myſcl{ only with 
having got a Letter from you. with which, (after all) I 
fit down a Gainer; fince, to ny great Pleaſure, it con- 

firms my Hope of once more ſeeing you. After ſo 

many Diſperſ. ons, and fo many Diviſions, two or three 

of us may yet be gathered together; not to plot, not 

to contrive filly Schemes of Ambition, or to vex our 

own or others Hearts, with buſy Vanities {ſuch as per- 

haps at one Time of Life or other, take their Tour in 

every Man) but to divert our ſelves, and the World 

too, if it pleaſes; or at worſt, to laugh at others as 

innocently and as unhurtfully, as a: our ſelves. Your 

Travels I hear much of; my own, I promiſe you, {hall 

never more be in a ſtrange Land, but a diligent, I hope 

uſeful, Inveſtigation of my own Territories. I mean 

no more Tranſlations, but ſomething domeſtick, fit for 

my own Country, and for my own Time. 

If you come to us, I'll fnd you elderly Ladies e- 

- nough that can halloo, and two that can nurſe, and 

| they are too old and feeble to make too much Noiſe; 

as you will gucſs, when I tell you they are my own 

Mother, and my own Nurſe. I can alſo help you to a 

Lady who is as deaf, though not ſo old as yourſelf; 
you'll be plcas d with one another, I'll engage, though 

you 
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ſthume in the Bowels; 
vent is very uncertain. 
hatever that be (he bids me tell you, and I write this 
him) he lives or dies your faithful Friend ; and one 
Reaſon he has to defire a little longer Life, is the Wiſh 


is gay enough in this Circumſtance to tell you, 
he would give you (if he could) ſuch Advice as might 


your but he would not adviſe you, if 


LET- 
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LSTTEAEN M 
From Dr. Swir r to Mr. Por. 


Dublin, Sept. 29, 1726. 
Am now returning to the noble Scene of Dullin, 
into the grand Minde, for fear of burying my Parts; 

to ſignalize myſelf among Curates and dp — 

rect all Corruptions crept in relati the Weight 

Bread and Butter, — thoſe + ions W x] 

govern. I have — my Time ( befides ditching) 

in finiſhing, correcting, ame „and tranſcribing m 

+ Travels, in four Parts com pleat, newly | 

and intended for the Preſs, — the World ſha!l de- 

ſerve them, or rather, when a Printer ſhall be found 
brave enough to enture his Ears. I like the Scheme 
of our meeting after Diſtreſſes and Diſperſions; but 
the chief End I propoſe to myſelf in al! my Labours, 

is to vex the World, rather than divert it; and, if I 

could compaſs that deſign, without hurting my own. 

Perſon or — 1 — be the moſt indefatigable 

Writer you have ever ſcen, without reading. 1 am 

exceedingly pleaſed, that you have done with Tranſla- 

tions; Lord Treaſurer Oxford, often lamented, that a 

raſcally World ſhould lay you under a Neceſſity of 

miſemp'oying your Genius, for ſo long a Time. But 

{nce you wil now be ſo much better employed, when 

you think of the World, give it one Laih the more at. 

my Requeſt. I have ever hated al] Nations, Proſeſ- 
ſions and Communities; and a!l my Love is towards 

Individuals; for Inſtance, I hate the Tribe of Law- 

yers, but I lot e Counſ!'or ſuch a one, and Judge ſuch a 

one ; it is ſo with Phyſi tans (I will not freak of m 

own Trade) Solvicrs, Enzl;fh, Scotch, F]. and the 

reſt. But principally, I hate and «cteff hat Auimal 
called Man, although I heartily love Foun, Peter, Th 

mas, and fo forth. This is che Syſtem upon which 1 

have governed my ſelf many Years but do not wy 

and 

+ The Liberties of St. Patrick's Cat bedral, Dublin. 

1 Gulliver's Tyavels. 
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and ſo 1 ſhall go on until I have done with them. I 
— my ot Materials towards a Treatiſe, the Fal- 
that Definition + Animal rationale, to ſhew 
i ould be only i _ capax. Upon this great 
Foandation of Miſanthropy (although not in Timon's 
Manner) the whole Building of my 1 ravels is erected; 
and I never will have Peace of Mind, until all honeſt 
Men are of my Opinion: By Conſequence you are to 
embrace it immediately, and procure that all who de- 
ſerve my ſteem may do ſo too. The Matter is fo clear, 
that it will admit of little Diſpute ; nay, I will hold a 
Hunered Pounds, that you and I agree in the Point. 

I did not know your Odyfley was finiſhed, being yet 
m the Country, which I ſhall leave in three days. I 
thank you kindly for the Preſent, but ſhall like it three 
fourths the leſs, from the Mixture you mention of other 
Hands; hewever, I am glad you ſaved yourſelf fo 
mach Drudgery——— I have been long told by Mr. 
Ferd, of — your Fe Atchievements in Building and 
Planting, and eſpecially of your ſubterranean Paſſage 
to your Garden; whereby you turned a Blunder into a 
Beauty, which is a Piece of | Ars Poetica. 

I have almoſt done with Harridans, and ſhall ſoon 
become old enough to fall in Love with Girls of Four- 
teen. The Lady whom you deſcribe to live at Court, 
to be deaf, and no Party-Woman, I take to be Mytho- 
logy, but know not how to moralize it. She cannot 
be Mercy; for Mercy is neither deaf, nor liveth at 
Court. Juſtice is blind, and perhaps deaf, but neither 
is ſhe a Court Lady: Fortune is both blind and deaf, 
ard a Court Lady, but then ſhe is a moſt damnable 
Party Woman, and will never make me eaſy, as you 

miſe. It muſt be Riches which anſwereth all your 
Peferip tion: I am glad ſhe viſiteth you, but my Voice 
is ſo — that I doubt ſhe will never hear me. 

Mr. + Lezuis ſent me an Account of Dr. Ar but brot s 
Illneſs, wiich is a very ſenſible Affliction to me, who 


by 


+ A rational Animal. 1 Capable of Reaſon. 
j The Art of Poetry. 


+ Mr. Lewis <vas Secretary to Lord Treaſurer Oxford. 


from Dr. SWIFT, e. 


39 
by living ſo long out of the World, have loſt that haru- 
neſs of Heart contracted by Vears, cr — Conver- 
ſation. I am daily loſing Friends, neither ſeck ing 
nor getting others. Oh, if the World had but a Do- 
zen Arbuthnot's in it, I would burn my Travels! But 
however, he is not without Fault: There is a Paſſage 
in Bede, highly commending the Piety and L: arning of 
the ih in that Age, where, after Abundance of 
Praiſes, he overthrows them all, by lamenting that, 


alas! they kept Eafter at a wrong Time of the Year. 


So, our Doctor hath every Quality and Virtue that can 


make a man amiable or uſeful, but alas, he hath a Sort 
of Slouch in his Walk! I pray God pr te& him, for 
he is an excellent Chriſtian, although not a Catholick. 

I hear nothing of our Friend Gay, but I find the 
Court him at hard Meat. I adviſed him to 
come over hither with the Lord Lieutenant. h {-p5 
writeth little Flams (as Lord Leicefler called thoſe Sort 
of Verſes) on Miſs Carteret: A Dublin { Blackſmith, a 

Poet, hath imitated his Manner, in a Poem to the 

me Miſs. P4--/-ps is a Complainer ; and on this Oc- 

caſion, I told Lord Carteret, that Complainers never 
lucceeded at Court, although Railers do. 

Are you altogether a Country Gentleman? that I 
muſt addreſs to you out of London, to the Hazard of 
your loſing this precious Letter, which I will now con- 
clude, although ſo much Paper is left. I have an ill 
Name, and therefore ſhall not ſubſcribe it, but you 
will gueſs it cometh from one who eſteemeth and lov- 
eth you about Half as much as you deſerve, I mean as 
much as he can. 

I am in great Concern at what I am juſt told is in 
ſome of the News Papers, that Lord Bo/ingtrke is much 
hurt by a Fall in Hunting. I am glad he hath fo 
much Youth and Vigour left (of which he hath not been 
thrifty) but I wonder he hath no more Diſcretion. 


LE T- 
Lord Carteret, afterward: Earl of Granville. 


- | Ambroſe Philips, EV Zutbor of the Diſtreſſed Mo- 
ther, and /evera, Paftaral;. Samuel Owens. 
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LETTER XII. 
Mr. Porz to Dr. Swirr. 


OZ. 15, 1725. 
I AM wonderfully pleaſed with the Suddenneſs of 
your kind Anſwer. It makes me hope you are 
coming towards us, and that you incline more and 
more to your old Friends, in Proportion as you draw 
nearer to them ; and are getting into our Vortex. 
Here is + One, who was once a ul Planet, but 
hath now (after Experience of all that comes of 
ſhining) learned to be content with — to his 
firſt Point, without the Thought or Ambition of ſhining 
at all. Here is Another, who thinks one of the 
Glories of his Pather was to have diſtinguiſhed 
and loved you, and who loves you hereditarily. Here 
is Arbuthnot recovered from the Jaws of Death, and 
more pleaſed with the Hope of ſeeing you again, than 
of reviewing a World, ercry Part of which he has 
long deſpiſed, but what is made up of a few Men like 
yourſelf, He goes Abroad again, and is more chear- 
ful than even Health can make a Man, for he has a 
Conſcience into the Bargain, (which is the moſt 
atholick of all Remedics, though not the moſt Uni- 
verſal.) I knew it would be a Pleaſure to you to hear 

this, and in Truth that made me write ſo ſoon to you. 

I am ſorry poor Ph I fs is not promoted in this Age; 
for certainly if his Reward be of the next, he is of all 
Poets the moſt miſcrable. I am alio ſorry for another 
Reaſon ; if they do not ote him, they will ſpoil 
a very good Concluſion of one of my Satires, where 


having cndeavoured to correct the Taſte of the Town 


in Wit and Criticiſm, Ii end thus, 


But what avait to lay down Rules for Senſe ? 
1n G 's Reign theſe fruitleſs Lines were abs it 
ben Ambroſe Philips <vas prefer, d for Wit. 


Our 


I Henry St. John, Lord Viſccunt Eolingbroke. 
| * Lord Harley, andy Son of the Earl of Oxford. 


: 
* 


from Dr. SWIFT, Oe. 41 


Our Friend Gay is uſed as the Friends of Tories are 
by Whigs (and generally by Tories toc.) Becauſe, he 
had Humour, he was ſuppoſed to have dealt with Dr. 
Swift ; in like Manner, as when any one had Learni 
formerly, he was thought to have dealt with the Devi 
He puts his whole Truſt at Court in that & Lady whom 
I deſcribed to you, and whom you take to be an alle- 

ical Creature of Fancy : I wiſh ſhe really were 

iches for his Sake; though as for yours, I queſtion 

whether (if you knew her) you would change her for 
the other ? 

Lord Folingbroke had not the leaſt Harm by his Fall, 
J wiſh he had received no more by his other Tel; 
Lord Oxford had none by his. But Lord Bolingbroke 
is the moſt improved Mind fince you ſaw him, that 
ever was improved without ſifting into a new Body, 
or Being: faule minus ab angelis. I have often imagin- 
ed to myſelf, that if ever all of us meet again, after ſo 
many Varieties and Changes, after ſo much oſ the old 
World, and of the old Man, in each of us has been al- 
tered, that ſcarce a fingle Thought of the one, any 
more than a ſingle Atome of the other, remains juſt 
the ſame ; I have fancied, I ſay, that we ſhould meet 
like the Righteous in the Millennium, quite in Peace, 
diveſted of all our former Paſſions, ſmiling at our 
and ccntent to enjoy the Kingdom of the Juit 
in Tranquillity. But I find you would rather be em- 
n of Wrath, to break your 

ial of Indignation over the Heads of the wretched pi- 
tiful Creatures of this World; nay, would make them 
Eat your Book, which you have made, I doubt not, as 
bitter a Pill for them as poſſible. 

I won't tell you what Deſigns I have in my Head 
(beſides writing a Sett of Maxims in Oppoſition to all 
Rochefoucault's Principles) until I fee you here Face to 


Face. Then you ſhall have no Reaſon to complain of 
me, for want of a generous Diſdain of this World, al- 


though I have not loſt my Ears in yours and their Ser- 
vice. Lord Gxford too (whom I have now the third 
Time mentioned in this Letter, and he deferves to be 
| always 
$ Mrs. Howard, * little luer than the Angets. 
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always mentioned, in every Thing that is addreſſed to 
__ or comes from you) expects you: That ought to 

enough to bring you hither ; it is vaſtly a better 
Reaſon than if the Nation expected you. For I really 
enter as fully as you can defire, into your Principle of 
Love of Individuals ; and I think the Way to have a 
publick Spirit, is firſt to have a private one; for who 
the Devil can believe (ſaid a Friend of mine) that any 
Man can care for a hundred thouſand People, who ne- 
ver cared for one ? No ill-humoured Man can ever be 
a Patriot, any more than a Friend. 

I deſigned to have left the following Page for Dr. 
A. but lnct to fill, but he is fo touched with the Period 
in yours to me concerning him, that he intends to an- 
{wer it by a whole Letter. He too is buſy about a 
Book, which I gueſs he will tell you of. So adieu 
what remains worth telling you ? Dean * Berkley is 
well, and happy in the Proſecution of his + Scheme, 
Lord Ox hr and Bolingbroke in Health, Arbuthnot re- 
covered, Duke Diſney ſo alſo ; Sir William Wyndbam 
better, Lord Bathurſt well. Theſe and ſome others, 
* their antient Honour, and ancient Friendſhip. 

hoſe who do neither, if they were d-, what ĩs it io 
a Proteſtant Prieſt who hasnothing to do with the Dead ? 
1 anſwer for my own Part as a Papiſt, I would not pray 
them out of Purgatory. 

My Name is as bad an one as yours, and hated by 
all bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to Gildon 
and C:bher, The firſt prayed againſt me with the 
Turk ; and a modern Imitator of theirs (whom I leave 
you to find out) has added the Chriſtian to them, with- 

1 voy > in this Manner. 
ope's the Whore of Babylon, 
The Criſt 517 
Chriſtian is an 
1 =o yay LE T. 


Dr. George Berkley, Dean of Derry, afterwards 


N 4 Pro! for the beter Seppling of 

et z 
_ r Plantations, &c. 10 
nies by the Biſhop of Cloyne. Printed in 
George Faulkner. * 


© is. IS 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Sr. 43 


GETTHER MIL 
From Dr. Swirr to Mr. Pore. 


Now. 26, 1725. 

Should ſooner have acknowledged yours, if a fe- 
I veriſh Diſorder and the Relicks of it had not diſ- 
abled me for a Fortnight. I now begin to make 
Lxcuſes, becauſe I hope I am pretty near ſeeing you, 
and therefore I would cultivate an Acquaintance ; be- 
cauſe, if you do not know me when we meet, you 
nced only keep one of my Letters, and compare it 
with my Face, for my Face and Letters are Counter- 
parts of my Heart ; I fear I have not expreſſed that 
right, but I mean well, and I hate Blots: I look in 
cur Letter, ard in my Conſcience you ſay the ſame 
hing. but in a better Manner. Pray tell my Lord 
Bolingbroke, that I wiſh he were baniſhed again, for 
then I ſhould hear from him, whcn he was full of 
Philoſophy, and talked * de contemptu mundi. My 
Lord Oxford was fo extremely kind as to write to me 
immediately an Account of his Son's Birth ; which I 
immediately acknowledged, but before my Letter could 
reach him, I wiſhed it in the Sea: I hope I was more 
afflicted than his Lordſhip. It is hard that Parſons 
and Beggars ſhould be over-run with Brats, while ſo 
great and gocd a Family wanteth an Heir to conti- 
nue it. I have received his Father's PiQure, but 
lament q (/ figiilo confeFonis) that it is not ſo true 
a Reſemblance as I could wiſh. Drown the World! 
I am not content with deſpiſing it, but I would anger 
it, if 1 could with Safety. I wiſh there were an Hoſ- 
ital built for its Deſpiſers, where one might act with 
fety, and it need not be a large Building, only I 
would have it well endowed. Philips is + fort — 


ut. 


Contemmirg the World. 
$ Under the Seal of Confeſſion. 
Þ+ / ery wg . 


Is 
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lant whether {all turn Parſon or no. But all Em- 
* are enga.ed. or in Reverſion. Caſt 

its and = eaax have a proper Sanctuary in the 
Church; het e think it a ſevere f aAgment, that a 
fine Gen:lemw, and ſo much a finer ior hating Eccle- 
fafticks, I. ou, be a domeſtic humble Retainer to an 
* 1:ijþ Prelate He is neither Secretary nor Gentleman 
Uſher, yet ſerch in both Capacities. He hath pub- 
liſhed ſeveral Neaſon why he never came to ſee me; 
but the beſt is, hat I have not wiited on nis Lordihip. 
We have had: Poem unt from Linden in Imitation of 
his on Miſs C revert. It is on Miu Hara of a Day 
old; and we {ty and t. ink it is vours. 1 with it were 
not, becauſe 1 am :gzinit Monopolics—— you might 
have ſpared me a few more Lines of your Satire, but 
I hope in a few Months to ſee it all. To hear Boys 
like you talk of Milicnaiums and Tranquillity ! I am 
older by thirty Years, Lord Zelingb: oke by twenty, 
and you but by ten, than when we laſt were together; 
an | we ſhould differ more than ever, you coquetting a 
Maid of Honour, my Lord looking on to ſee how the 
Gameſters play, and I railing at you both. I deſire 
you and all my Friends will take a ſpecial Care that 
my Diſaffection to the World may not be imputed to 
my Ape, for I have credible Witneſſes ready to de- 
pot, that it hath never varicd * — r — 

— Year of my Life, (pray 

Blank chef.) I tell you Fw all, that 1 do not 
hate Mankind, it is F wous autres who hate them, be- 
cauſe you would have them reaſonable Animals, and 
are angry at being di inted : I have always reject- 
ed that Definition, made another of my own. I 
am no more angry with Philips than I was with the 
Kite that laſt Week flew away with one of my Chick- 
ens; and yet I was pleaſed when one of my Servants 
ſhot kim two Days after. — FL9-CP 


Mr. Philips aua: Secretary to Dr. Boulter, Archbi- 


ſhop of Armagh, Primate and Metropolitan of All Ireland. 


+ Fele of your Way of Thinking. 


from Dr. SWIFT, Ce. 45 


ſo hardy as to tell me of your Intentions to write 
Maxims in Oppoſition to Rochefoucault, who is my 
Favourite, becauſe I iound my whole Character in 
him ; however, I will read him again, becauſe it is 
poſlible I may have ſince ſome Alterations. 
lake Care the bad Poets do not out wit you, as 
they have ſerved the good ones in every Age, whom 
they have provoked to tranſmit their Names to Poſte- 
rity. Mevwinzs is as well known as Virgil. and Gildon 
will be as well known as you, if his Name getteth 
into your Verſes; and as to the Difference between 
good and bad Fame, it is a perfet: Trifle. Iaka 
thouſand Pardons, and ſo leave you for this Time, and 
will write again without concerning myſelf whetbec 
you write Or no. 


I am, Oc. 


LE T- 


l 
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LET TEK MNC. 
Mr. Porz to Dr. Sw1irr. 


Dec. 10, 1725. 

Find my ſelf the better acquainted with you for 
a long Ablence, as Men are with themſclves for 
a long Affliction: Abſence does but hold off a Friend, 
to make one ſee him the more truly. I am infinitely 
more pleaſed to hear you are coming near us, than 
at any Thing you ſeem to think in my Favour; an 
Opinion which has perhaps been aggrandized by the 
Diſtance or Dulneſs of Ireland, as Objects look larger 
through a Medium of Fogs : and yet I am infinitely 
pleaſed with that too. I am much the —_— for 
finding (a better Thing than our Wits) our Ju ts 
jump, in the Notion that all Scriblers ſhould 

by in Silence. To vindicate ones ſelf againſt ſuch 
naſty Slander, is much as wiſe as it was in your Coun- 
tryman, when the People imputed a Stink to him, to 
prove the contrary by ſhewing his Backſide. So let 
Gildn and Philips reſt in Peace! What Fi-gil had to do 
with Meins, that he ſhould wear him upon his Sleeve 
to all Eternity, I do not know. I have been the longer 
upon this, that I may prepare you for the Reception 
both you and your Works may poſſibly meet in Frglangd. 
We your true Acquaintance will look upon you as a 
good Man, and love you ; others will look upon you 
as a Wit, and hate you. So you know the worſt; 
unleſs you are as vindicative as Virgil, or the aforeſaid 
Hibernian. 

I with as warmly as you, for an Hoſpital in which 
to lodge the Deſpiſers of the World; only I fear it 
would be filled wholly like CHeſea, with maimed Sol- 
diers, and ſuch as had been diſabled in its Service. I 
would rater have t:ofe, that out of ſuch generous 
Principles as you and I, deipiic it, fly in its Face, than 
retire from it. Not that I have much Anger againft 
the Great, my Spleen is at — coded 

vo 


| 
\ 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Ce. 47 


would vex one more to be knocked on the Head with 
a Piſs-pot, than by a Thunderbolt. As to great Op- 
ors, they are like Kites or one e 
iſchicf from them ; but to be ſquirted to Death (as 
poor Wcherly (aid to me on his Death-Bed) by Apo- 
thecaries Apprentices, by the U Un- 
der-Secretaries to Secretaries who were no Secretaries, 
——— this would provoke as dull a Dog as Philips 
So much for Enemies, now for Friends. Mr. 
: the Dr. not ſo; 


ſuppoſe Mr. Philips ill, for two 
Reaſons ; one that he thinks all Childiſh Things be- 
long to him; and the other, becauſe he'll take it ill to 
be taught that one may write Things to a Child with- 
out being Childiſh. What have 1 more to add? but 
that Lord Oxfird defires carnetly to ſec you : and that 


writin Prince William : 
I 


many others whom you do not think the worſt of, will 


be gratified by it : none more, be aſſured, than 
Yours, Ec. 


P.S. Pope and you are Wits, and I 
think Tndifferent Philoſophers © If you deſpiſed 
the World as much as you pretend, and perhaps be- 
lieve, you would not be ſo angry with it. The 
Founder of your Sect, that noble Original whom you 
think it ſo great an Honour to reſemble, + was a 
Slave to the worſt Part of the World; to the Court; 
and all his big Words were the Language of a {lighted 

| er, 


Secretary to Lord Treaſurer Oxford. Vide Vol. 
II. of the Author's Works. 
+ Seneca. 


- 
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Lover, who defired nothing ſo much as a Reconcilia- 

tion, and feared nothing fo much as a Rupture. I 
believe the World hath uſed me as ſcurvily as moſt 
People, and yet I could never find in my Heart to be 
thoroughly angry with the fimple, falſe, capricious 
Thing. I ſhould bluſh alike, to be diſcovered fond 
of the World, or piqued at it. Your Definition of 
* Animal Rationis, inftead of the common one + Ani- 
mal Rationale, will not bear Examination : Define but 
Reaſon, and you will ſee why your DiſtinQtion is no 
better than that of the Pontiff Cotta, between f male 
ratio, and | bona ratio. But, enough of this; make 
us a Viſit, and I'll ſubſcribe to any Side of theſe im- 


portant Queſtions which you pleaſe. We differ leſs 


chan you imagine. EE when you wiſhed me ba- 
not 


niſhed again leſs true to you and to 
— — than I was in France. 


Yours, &c. 
BoLIinGBROKE. 
* An Animal of Reaſon. Þ+ A rational Animal. 
t Bad Reaſon. | Good Reaſon. 


” at 
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LETTER XV. 
Dr. SwirT to Mr. Pore. 


a London. May 4, 1726. 
Had rather live in forty Jreland;, than under the 


I always it moſt after a t Dinner ; for 
Tranſgreſſion of yours, if it be only two Bits 
Sup more than your Stint, is a great Debauch ; 
certainly pay more than thoſe Sots wha 
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from Dr. SWIFT, &c. 51 


find every Friend you have there, in the State you wiſh 
him or her ; ſo that your Viſit to us may have no other 
Effect, than the Progreſs of a rich Man to a remote 
Eſtate, which he finds greater than he expected; 
which Knowledge only ſerves to make him live hap- 
pier where he is, with no diſagreeable Proſpect, if 
ever he ſhould chuſe to remove. May this be your 
State, until it becomes what I wiſh. But, indeed, I 
cannot expreſs the Warmth, with which I wiſh you all 
Things, and myſelf you. Indeed you arc engraved 
elſewhere than on the Cups you ſent me, (with fa 
kind an Inſcription) and I * throw them into the 
Thames without Injury to the Giver : I am not pleaſed 
with them, but take them very Kindly too: And had 
I ſuſpected any ſuch Cage from you, I ſhould lave 
enjo ed your Company lels than I really did, for at 
this Rate I may ſay, * Nec tecum pſum witere, nec 


I will bring you over juſt ſuch another Preſent, when 
] go to the Deanry of St. Patrick's, which I promiſe 
you to do, if ever I am cnabled to return your Kiad- 
neſs. + Donarem Pateras, &c. Until then I'll drink 
(or Gay ſhall driuk) daily Healths to you, and l' add 
to your Inſcription the old Roman Vow for Years to 
come, VOIIS X. VOTIS XX. My Mother's Age 
gives me Authority to hope it for yours. 

All thoſe of your Friends whom I have ſeen, are 
conſtant in their Remembrance and good Wiſhes to 
vou. Only the Doctor I have never been able to [ce 
ſince. Poor Congreve is deſperately ill of the Govt. 
Lord Belinzbroke bids me again to tell you, he will take 
as a Letter to himſelf, and reply to, every one that 
you ſhall write to Gay or me; ſo that we hope uu 
will not be deterred from writing to ſome of us, bi an 
Imagination that all will expect it. 


” 


* neither can live with thee or without thee, 
+ 7 would make you a Preſent of Dijſhcs. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, O-. 53 


in any. Lord Batharf! is too an Huſband- 
man to like barren Hill-, except they are his own to 


I Mr. Bethel indeed is too good and too ho- 


improve. 
neſt to live in the World, but yet it 15 fit, for its Ex- 
ample, he ſhould. We are left to ourſelves in my O- 
_ and may live where we pleaſe, in Wales, Dub- 

, or Bermudas And for me, I aſſure you, I love 
the World fo well, and it loves me ſo well, that I care 
not in what Part of it I paſs the reſt of my Days. I ſee 
no Sunſhine, but in the Face of a Friend. 

I had a Glimpſe of a Letter of yours * 
which I find you are — 54 
well of People out of Power, than of People in Power ; 
perhaps it is a Miſtake, but however there's 


y takes it extreme kind- 
ly, 1 can perceive, and he has a Mind to thank 
you for that Opinion, for which I believe he is 
only to k his ill Fortune: For if I am not in an 


Error, he would rather be in Power, than out. 


To ſhew you how fit 1 am to live in the Mountains, 
I will with Truth apply to myſelf an old Sen- 
tence. * that are in, may abide in; and thoſe 
that are out, may abide out; yet to me, thoſe that 
© are in ſhall be as thoſe that are out, and thoſe that 
are out ſhall be as thoſe that are in.” 

I am indifferent as to all thoſe Matters, but I miſs 
__— OG 0D (DO 
igh) I parted. Wherever you are, {or on the Moun- 
tains of Valet, or on the Coaſt of Dublin, 


* conn 7 ix mibi, magni ſuperas dum ſaxa Timavi, 
Sive oram 1llyrici leges gur) 
I am and ever ſhall be yours, &c. 
* Whether Timavus or th Illyrian Coaft, 
Whatever Land or Sea thy Prejence boaſt. 


Darn. 
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LETTER XVII. 
Mr. Gay to Dr. Swirr. 


Nov. 17, 1926. 
BOUT ten Days ago a Book was publiſhed here 
of the Travels of one Gulliver, which hath been 
the Converſation of the whole T'own ever fince : The 
whole Impreſſion fold in a Weck; and nothing is more 
diverting than to hear the different Opinions People 
we of it, though all agree in liking it extremely. 
T'ts generally ſaid that you are the Author, but I am 
told, the Bookſcller declares he knows not from what 
Hand it came. From the Higheſt to the Loweſt it is 
univerſally read, from the Cabinet Council to the Nur- 
ſery The Politicians to a Man agree, that it is free 
from particular Reflections, but that the Satire on ge- 
neral Societies of Men is too ſevere. Not but we now 
and then meet with P of greater Perſpicuity, who 
are in Search for partic oy _— in every Leaf; 
and it is highly probable we ſhall have Keys publiſhed 
to give Light into Galliver's Deſign. Your * Lord 
—— the Perſon who leaſt approves it, blaming it 
as a Deſign of evil Conſequence to iate human 
Nature, at which it cannot be wondered that he takes 
moſt Offence, being himſelf the moſt accompliſhed of 
his Species, and fo loſing more than any other of that 
Praiſe which is due both to the Dignity and Virtue of 
a Man. Your Friend, my Lord Harcourt, commends 
it very much, although he thinks in ſome Places the 
Matter too far carricd. The + Dutcheſs Dowager of 
Marlborcugh is in Raptures at it; ſhe ſays the can 
dream of nothing elſe fince ſhe read it ; ſhe declares, 
that ſhe hath now found out, that her whole Life hath 
been loſl in careſſing the worſt Part of Mankind, and 


treating the beſt as her Foes; and that if ſhe knew 
Gulliver, tho he had been the worſt Enemy 1 


* Farl of Oxford. 
+ Sarah, JVidew of John Duke of Marlborough. 
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had, ſhe would give up all her Acquaintance 
for his Friendſhip You may ſee by this, that you are 
not much injured by being ſuppoſed the Author of 
this Piece. you are, you have diſobliged us, and 
two or three of your beſt Friends, in not giving us the 
leaſt Hint of it, while you were with us, and in parti- 
cular Dr. Arbuthnot, who ſays, it is ten thouſand Pi- 


ties he had not known it, he could have added ſuch 


abundance of Things upon every Subject. 
Lady-Criticks, ſome have found out, that Mr. G- 
ver had a particular Malice to Maids of Honour. 
Fhoſe of them who frequent the Church, ſay, his De- 
fign is impious, and that it is an Inſult on Providence, 
by depreciating the Works of the Creator. Notwith- 
itanding I am told the “ Princeſs hath read it with great 
Pleaſure. As to other Criticks, they think the Flying 
Iland is the leaſt entertaining; and ſo great an Opinion 
the Town have of the Impoſſibility of Gu//iver's write- 
ing at all below himſelf, that it is that Part was 
not writ by the ſame Hand, though this hath its De- 
fenders too. It hath paſſed Lords and Commons zemine 
contradicente; and the whole Town, Men, Women, 
and Children, ae quite full of > 1 2 

Perhaps I may all this Time ing to you of a 
Book you have — and which 9%, Ao yet reach- 
ed Jreland; if it hath not, I believe what we have ſaid 
will be ſuſhcient to recommend it to your reading, and 
that you will order me to ſend it to you. 

But it will be much better to come over yourſelf, and 
read it acre, where you will have the Pleaſure of Va- 


riety of Commentators, to explain the difficult Paſſages 


to 
We all rejoice, that you have fixt the preciſe Time 
of your coming to be + cum hirundine prima ; which 
we modern Naturaliſts pronounce, ought to be reckon- 
ed, contrary to Pliny, in this northern Latitude of fifty- 
t 


wo 
* The Princeſs of Wales, afterwards Q. Caroline. 
Vi the firft returning Swallow, i. e. in the Be- 
ginning of Spring. 4 
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25 8 


Degrees, from the End of February, Styl. Greg. 
fartheſt. But to us your Friends, the coming of 
a black Swallow as you wiil make a Summer in 
worſt of Seaſons. We are no leis glad at your 
mention of T:vicherham and Daw ly; and in Town 
you know you have a Lodging at Court. 

The Princeſs is cloathed m * Avi Silk; pray give our 
Service to the Weavers. We are ſtrangely ſurprized to 
hear, that the Bells in Irelund ring without your Mo- 
ney ; I hope you do not write the Thing that is not. 
We are afraid that B—— hath been guilty of that 
Crime, that you (like a FHouphnhbam ) have treated him 
as a Yate, and diſcarded him your Service. I fear 
you do not underſtand theſe modiſh Terms, which 
every Creature now underſtands but yourſelf. 

You tell us your Wine is bad, and that the Clergy 
do not frequent your Houſe, which we Took upon to 
be tautology. The beſt Advice we can give you is, to 
make them a Preſent of your Wine, and come away 
to better. 

Vou fancy we envx you, but you are miſtaken, we 
envy thoſe you are with, for we cannot envy the Man 


we love. 
Adieu. 


„ De. Swift nad a Preſent to her Royal Highneſs, 

Caroline, P:inceſs of Wales, and the Princeſſes her 
Daughters, of ſome Silks, woe in Ireland, in Imitation 
of Scotch Flaid. 


Þ 


L E r. 


from Dr. SWIFT, E.. 
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Mr. Po yrs to Dr. Swirr. 


Countenance with which it is re- 
i ightful ; I wiſh I could 
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T am plicaſed with the Nature and Quality of 
Preſent 8 the Princeſs. The Vi — «A din 6 
Mrs. “ H. her Royal Highneſs laid hold of, and has 
made up for her own Uſe. Are you determined to be 
National in every Thing, even in your Civilities ? 
You are the greateſt Politician in Exrope at this Rate; 
but as you are a rational Politician, there is no great 
Fear of you, you will never ſucceed. | 

Another Thing in which you have me, was 
what you ſay 10 M 


are now above all Parties of Men, and it is high Time 


to be ſo, aſter twenty or thirty Years Obſervation of 
the great World. 


+ Nullcus addifus jurare in verba NAH i. 


T queſtion not, many Men would be of your Inti- 
macy, that you might be of their Intereſt: But God 
ſorbid an honeſt or witty Man ſhould be of any, but that 
of his Country. They have Scoundrels enough to write 
tor their Paſhons and their Defigns ; let us write for 
Truth, for Honour, and for Poſterity. If you muſt 
needs write about Politicks at all, (but perhaps it is 


full as wiſe to play the Fool any other Way) ſurely it 


ought to be ſo as to preſerve the Dignity and Integrity 
of $rus Character with thoſe Times to come, which 


will moſt impartially judge of you. 
I wiſh you had writ to Lord Peterborovgh, no Man 
is more affoctionate towards you. Do not none 


but Tories are your Friends ; for at that Rate I muſt 
be at moſt, but half your Friend, and fincerely I am 
wholly ſo. Adieu, write often, and come ſoon, for 
many with you well, and all would be glad of your 
Company. 


' Mrs. Howard, afterward: Counteſs of Suffolk. 
A Sworn to no Party, to no Cauſe attachr. 
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LETTER i 
Dr. Swir r to Mr. Porz. 


Dublin, Nev, 17, 1726. 
AM juſt come from anſwering a Letter of Mrs. 
Eloward's, writ in ſuch myſtical Terms, that L 

ſhould never have found out the meaning, if a Book 

had not been ſent me called Gulliwer : Trawds, of 
which you ſay ſo much in yours. I read the Book 
over, and in the ſecond Volume obſerve ſeveral Paſ- 
ſages, which appear to be patched and altered, and the 

Style of a different Sort (unleis I am much miſtaken) 

Dr. Arbuthnot likes the Projectors leaſt, others you 

tell me the Flying Iſland ; ſome think it wrong to be 

ſo ha:d upon whole Bodies or Corporations, yet the ge- 
neral Opinion is, that Reflections on particular Perſons 

— de blamed : So, that in theſe Caſes, I think 

the beſt Method is to let Cenſure and Opinion take 


their Courſe. A Biſhop here ſzid, that Book was fall 


of improbable Lies, and for his Part, he hardly believed 
a 5 of it; and ſo much for Gulliver. 

ving to England is a very Thing, if it were 
not — with an ugly 8 t 
Ireland : It is a Shame you do not perſuade + 
niſters to keep me on that Side, if it were but by a 
Court Expedient of keeping me in Priſon for a Plotter ; 
but, at the ſame Time, I muſt tell you, that ſuch Jour- 
neys very much ſhorten my Life, for a Month here is 
* than fix at Tavickenham. 

ow cometh Friend Gay to be ſo tedious ? Another 
Man can publiſh fifty Lies ſooner than he can 
publiſh fifty Fables. 

I am juſt going to perform a very good Office, it is 
to aſſiſt with the Archbiſhop, in degrading a Parſon 
who coupleth all our Beggars, by which I hall make 
one happy Man; and decide the great Queſtion of an 
indelible Character, in Favour of the Principles in 


Faſhion ; 
Dr. William King. 
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Faſhion ; and this, I hope, will to 
niſtry in my Favour, as a Point of Merit; ſo farewell 
until I return. 

I am come back, and have the Parſon, 
who, by a Law here, is to be hanged the next Co 
he marrieth : He declared to us, taat he reſolved to be 
hanged ; only defired when he was to go to the Gal- 
lows, the Archbiſhop would take off his Excommuni- 
cation. Is not he a good Catholick ? and yet he is 
but a Scotchman. This is the only {ri Event I ever 
troubled you with, and I think it deferveth Notice. 
2 r 

re all my Acquaintance to give out that his Copy 
was baſcly mangled, and abuſed, and added to, and 
as for ſo to me it ſeemeth, in 
the ſecond Volume particularly. 


Adieu. 


* $:e Captain Gulliver's Letter to his 22 
ſon. prefixed to Gulliver's Travels, printed by 
Favlkner iz Dublin, and * by Dr. Swift 
Hatter. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Ce. 6¹ 


LETTER XXI. 
Dr. S wirr to Mr. Porz. 


Dec. 5, 1726. 
Believe the Hurt in your Hand affecteth me more 
than it doth yourſelf, and with Reaſon, becauſe I 
may ly be a greater Loſer by it. What have | 
Acci to do with thoſe who are neither Jockeys nor | 
Fox- Hunters, nor Bullies, nor Drunkards ? and yet a 
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to chuſe the Method you mention of mixing the ſeveral 
Verſes, and I hope thereby among the bad Criticks to 
be entitled to more Merit than is my due. 
This Moment I am ſo happy to have a Letter from 
my Lord Peterborough, for which 1 entreat you will 
him with my humble Reſpects, and Thanks, 
although he all-to-be-Gzl/ivers me by very ftrong Infi- 
nuations. Although you deſpiſe || Riddles, I am ſtrongly 
tempted to ſend a Parcel to be printed by themſelves, 
and make a Nine-penny Jobb for the Bookſeller. 
There are ſome of my own, wherein I exceed Man- 
kind. Mira Pocmata ! the moſt folemn that were 
ever ſeen; and ſome writ by others, admirable indeed, 
but far inferior to mine, but I will not praiſe myſelf. 
You approve that Writer, who laugheth and maketh 
others laugh; but why ſhould I who hate the World, 
or you who do not love it, make it ſo ? therefore 
I reſolve from henceforth to handle only ſerious Sub- 


jets, + Nik quid tz, dofte Trebati, Diſſentis. 
Yours, c. 


| See Volume II. and VIII. of the Author's Works. 
* Wonderful Poems. 
+ Unleſs you, and my learned Friend, differ in Opi- 


from Dr. SWIFT, O.. 63 


Lern 
Mr. Por E to Dr. Swir r. 


March 8, 1726-7. 

R. * Sropford will be the Bearer of this Letter, 

M. whoſe Acquaintance I am, among many 

other Favours, obliged to you ; and I think the Ac- 

quaintance of ſo valuable, ingenious, and unaffected a 
Man, to be none of the leaſt Obligations. 

Our Miſcellany is now quite printed. I am prodigi- 
ouſly pleaſed with this Joint Volume, in which me- 
thinks we look like — Side by — ſcrious and 
mer Turns, conv interchangeably, and 
— * down hand in — Poſterity ; not in the 
Hit Forms of learned Authors, flattering each other, 
and ſetting the reſt of Mankind at naught: But in a 
free, un-important, natural eaſy Manner; diverting 
others juſt as we diverted ourſelves. The third Volume 
corfiſts of Verſes, but I would chuſe to print none but 
ſuch as have ſome Peculiarity, and may be diftinguiſh- 
ed for ours, from other Writers. There's no End of 
making Books, Salomos ſaid, and above all of making 
Miſcellanies, which all Men can make. For unleſs 
there be a Character in every Piece, like the Mark of 
the Elect, I ſhould not care to be one of the twelve 
thouſard figned. 


You received, I , fome commendatory 1 Verſes 
from a Horſe and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver; and an 
heroic Epiſtle of Mrs. Gulliver. The Bookſeller 
would fain have printed them before the ſecond Edition 
of the Book, but I would not permit it without your 
Approbation; nor do I much like them. You fee 


bow much like a Poet I write, and yet if you were 
| with 


Dr. James Stopford, a Flow of Trinity C 
Dublin, — Minifler of Finglas, and Dean of 
Kilmacdua 


1 Scr the Poems at the End of Gulliver's Travels. 
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„ in Politicks. People are 


, very little to the Purpoſe, 
the more angry : 


and very angry 


therefore the more warm and 


very warm, 
2 


comporere lites, I ſtay at 


ſo much as readin 


paltry Pamph! 


News-papers, 


* Non mftrum eff, 


Twwickenam, without 


ets. Mr. Sropford 


Votes, or any other 
a whete 

nks I 

— 5 
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* 1 iq wot mine ſuch Fact ons to compoſe. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Ec. bg 


LETTER XXIII. 
Mr. Por to Dr. Swier. 


OZ. 2, 1727. 
T is a perſect Trouble to me to write to you, and 
K your kind Letter left for me at Mr. Gay's affected 
me ſo much, that it made me like a Girl. I cannot 

tell what to fay to you ; I only feel that I wiſh 

well in every Circumſtance of Life; that tis al as 
to be hated, as to be loved, conſidering the Pain 
92 of any 7 Turn. to ſind t 2 

erly im to do an or give any La 
to thoſe —— moſt '=-4, 7 woes very fain 
know, as ſoon as you recover your Complaints, or any 
Part of them. Would to God I could caſe any of 
them, or had been able even to have alleviated any ! I 
found I was not, and truly it grieved me. I was _ 

to find you could think yourſcif eafrer in any Hou 
than in mine, though at the ſame Time I can allow 
for a Tenderneſs in your Way of thinking, even when 
it ſeemed to want that Tenderneſs. I cannot ex- 
in my Meaning, perhaps you know it: But the 
Way of convincing you of my Indulgence, wall 
be, if I live, to viſit you in Jre/and, and act there as 
much in my own Way, as you did here in yours. I 
will not leave your Roof, if I am ill. To your bad 
Health I fear there was added ſome diſagrecable News 
from Ireland, which might occaſion your ſo ſudden 
ure; for the lait Time 1 ſaw you at Hammer- 
ſmith, vou aflured me you would not leave us, unleſs 
your Health grew better, this whole Winter; and I 
do not find it did ſo. I never complied ſo unwillingly 
in my Life with any Friend as with you, in ſtaying ſo 
entirely from you; nor could I have had the Conſtancy 
todo it, if you had not promiſed that before you went 


we ſhould meet, and you would fend to us all to come, 
I have given your Remembrances to thoſe you mention 
in 


. 
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in yours: We are quite ſorry for you, I mean for [| 
ourſelves. 1 as you do, that we ſhall meet in a 
more durable more ſatisfactory State; but the leſs f 
ſure I am of that, the more I would indulge it in this. 
We are to believe we ſhall have ſomething better than | 
even a Friend, there, but certainly here we have no- 
thing ſo good. 

r 
you go to as pleaſed and happy, as every Friend you 
went from is ſorry and troubled. 


A 


Yours, F.. 


ry —_ A _ m n 
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from Dr. SWIFT, &c. 6- 


LETTER DIY. 
Dr. SWir er to Mr. Pore. 


Dublin, OX. 12, 1727. 
ISD with myſelf upon the 

Condition I am in, and in Concluſion have thought 
it beſt to returu to what Fortune hath made my Home; 
I have here a large Houſe, and Servants, and Conve- 
niencies about me. I may be worſe than I am, and I 
have no where to retire : I therefore thought it beſt to 
return to Jrelard, rather than go to any diſtant Place in 
England. Here is my Maintenance, and here my Con- 
venience. If it pleaſe God to reſtore me to my Health, 
I ſhall readily make a third Journey ; if not, we mult 

as all human Creatures have parted. You are the 

and kindeſt Friend in the World, and I know no- 
body alive or dead to whom I am fo much obliged ; 
and, if ever made me angry, it was for your too 
much Care me. 1 have often wiſhed that God 


y, be- 


ill Judge, to 
doubt your Friendſhip and Kindneſs. But it hath 
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them Trouble or no : The Caſe would be quite other- 
wiſe if you were with me; you could refuſe to ſee any 
body. Here is a Houſe, where we need not 
hear each other, if we were both fick. I have a Race 
of orderly elderly People of both Sexes at Command, 
who are of no Conſequence, and have Gifts 
for attending us; who can bawl when I am deaf, and 
tread ſoftly when I am only giddy, and would . 

I had another Reaſon for ar” Haſte hither, which 
was changing my Agent, the old one havi 
involved 2 little r to which, —8 I am 
grown ſo indifferent, that I believe I ſhall loſe two or 
three _— _ rather than Sided to o_ 
Acco ; that I am very we ihed to be a 
Loud fad put into Peter Walter's Hands. 

Pray God continue and increaſe Mr. Congreve 


5 
Amendment, although he doth not deſerve it like you, 
— been too laviſh of that Health which Nature 


ve him. 
4 my e ha * Landlord is nearer to a 
Place when I left him; as the Preacher faid, 
* The Day of Judgment was nearer, than ever it had 
been before.” 


Pray God ſend you Health + det Salutem, det opes, 
animum equam ip/e tibi parabis. You ſee Horace wiſh- 
ed for Money, as well as Health; and I would hold a 
Crown he kept a Coach ; and I ſhall never be a Friend 
to the Court, until you do fo too. 

| Yours, Cc. 


Mr. Gay, with whom the Dean ſometimes lodged. 
+ Let Jove give Health, give Riches ; you ſhall find, 
An inward Treaſure in an equal Mind. = 
NKIN, 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Er. 


LETTER XXV. 
Dr. Swirr to Mr. Por x. 


ns Dublin, Oct. 30, 1727. 
HE firſt Letter I writ after my landing 
but it | 


than 
q 

ze 1 made in ſeven Days from Loud to the 
Deanry, through many Nations uages un- 
— the civilized World. 1 
rer 
ſtrong Gale, a Man may come among a as un 
known to him as the Antipodes. If I did not know 
you more by Converſation and Kindneſs than by 
rr might be baſe enough to ſuſpect, that in 


In anſwer, I can only ſwear, that you have taught 


K. 

me to dream, which I had not done in twelve Years, 
further than by inexpreſſible Nonſenſe ; but now I can 
every Night diſtinctly ſee Twickenham, and the Grotto, 


fince 1 beat Mrs. Pope. I 


much leſſened by the Pain I 2m in about 

: You pay dearly for the great Talents 
hath given you, and for the Conſcquences of 
i and Diſtinction you receive from 
Mankind, unleſs you can provide a tolerable Stock of 
Health; in which Purſuit I cannot much commend 
Conduct, but rather entreat you would mend it, 

by following the Advice of my Lord B:/inz2broke and 
your other Phyſicians. When you talked of Cups and 


lmpreſious, 


* Two Bookſellers in London. 


Pleaſure I take in thinking 


8 . 
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Impreſſions, it came into my Head to imitate you in 
quoting Scripture, not to your Advantage, I mean 
what was to David by one of his Brothers: 1 
knew thy Pride and the Haughtineſs of thy Heart; 
ſo 1 remember it grieved your Soul to ſee me pay a 
Penny nw” Ge 2 at an Inn, when you had 
maintained me three Months at Bed and Board ; for 
which if 1 had dealt with you in the Sir field Way, 
it would have coſt me an hundred Pounds, for I live 
worſe here upon more. Did you ever conſider, that I 
am for Life almoſt twice as rich as you, and pay no 
Rent, and drink French Wine twice as cheap as you do 
Port, and have neither Coach, Chair, nor Mother ? 
As to the World, I think you ought to ſay to it with 
St. Paul, If wwe have ſown unto you ſpiritual Things, is 
it a great Thing if ue ſhall reap your carnal Things ? 
This is more proper ſtill, if you confider the French 
Word ſpiritual, in which Senſe the World ought to pay 
you better than they do. If you made me a Preſent of 

a thouſand Pounds, | werdl rae after ayGilf co tein 
your Mie> and if I made you a Preſcnt of two, 1 
would not allow myſelf to be out of it. But I have 
not half your Pride : Witneſs what Mr. Gy ſayeth in 
rebar that I was cenſured for begg — 

eee e them . e 

ve Sir * Robert Walpole SRP 
+ nulla gement. 1222 (at leaſt my Friend- 
ſhip and Vary for none) why you ſhould not give me 
« Viſc when ve, ſhall happen zo be diſengaged : 1 will 


f 


> - 

Dr. Swift had an Order upon the Treaſury in Queen 

Anxt's Reign, fſoine ſhort Time before fhe died, for one 

thouſand Pounds, which auas never paid. 
+ Much regretting. 


„ 


from Dr. SWIFT, S.. 


T thank Mrs. Pope for her Prayers, but I know the 
Mvftery. A Perſon of my Acquaintance, who uſed to 
correſpond with the laſt Great Duke of Tuſcany, ſhew- 
ing one of the Duke's Letters to a Friend, and profeſ- 
fing great Senſe of his Highneſs's Friendſhip read this 
Paſſage out of the Letters, I would give one of my 
Fingers to procure you real Good. The Perſon to whom 
this was read, and who knew the Duke well, ſaid, the 
Meaning of rea/ Good, was only that the other might 
turn a good Catholick. Pray aſk Mrs. Pope, whet 
this Story is | to her and me ? I pray God 
bleſs her, for I am ſure ſhe is a good Chriſtian, and 


(which is almoſt as rare) a good Woman. 


Adieu. 


LE T- 
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LETTER MEVL 
Mr. Gay to Dr. Swirr. 


: OF. 22, 1727. 
h you went away from us ſo unexpected! 
and in ſo clandeſiine a Manner; yet by — 
we have informed ourſelves of every thing 


— 
22 2 


left you at nn in Alderſeate-ffreet : No doubt 
WWW 
Bor Advices from Chefter tell us, that vou met 
Nr the Captain was a Man of V eracity, 
ſet Sail at the Time he told you ; I really wiſhed 
you had laid hold of that Opportunity, for you had 
er des, as it is 
credibly a Bottle or two of 
excellent in bi in. You would not then 
of that little ſmoaky Room at 

ing 1 ou loſt your 


By a Scrap 
in this ſmoaky Room, it ſeemed, as if the Book you 
were writing, was a moſt lamentable Account of your 


We were further told, that you ſet out, were driven 
back again by a Storm, and lay in the Ship all Night. 
— next ſetting fail, we were in great Concern 
about you, becauſe the Weather grew very tempeſtu- 

| ous. 


Commander of the King's Dublin Yatct. 
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ers. When to my great Joy and Surprize, I received 
a Letter from Cas ling ſerd in Ireland. which informed 
us that after many Perils you were ſafely landed there. 
Had the Oyiters becn good it would have been a com- 
fortable Refreſhment after your Fatigue. We com- 
paſſionated you ir. your Travels through that Country 
of Deſolation and Poverty in your Way to Dub/iz, for 
it is a moſt dreadful Circumſtance to have lazy dull 
=_— on a Road where there are very bad * no Inns. 

you carry a Sample of Eπui Apples next to 
Ireland, 1 beg you — a= them — from Ccad- 
rich or Devonſbire. Pray who was the Clergyman 
that met you at ſome Diſtance from Dublin ; becauſe 
we could not learn his Name. Theſe are all the Hints 
we could get of your long and dangetous Journey, 
every Step of which we ſhared your Anxieties——and 
all that we have now left to comfort us, is to hear that 
you are in god Health. 

But why ſhould we tell you what you know already? 
The * Queen's Family is at laſt ſettled, and in the Lift 
IT was appointed Gentleman Uſher to the Princeſs 
Loiſa, tne youngeſt Princeſs ; which, upon Account 


that I am ſo far advanced in Life, I have declined ac - 


cepting ; and have endcavoured, in the beſt Manner I 
could, to make my Excuſes by a Letter to her Ma- 
jeſty. So now all my Expectations are vaniſhed ; and 
I have no Proſpect, but in depending wholly upon my 
ſelf, and my own Conduct. As I am uſed to Diſap- 
pointments I can bear them; but as I can have no 
more Hopes. I can no more be diſappointed, fo that I 
am in a bleſſed Condition. vou remember 
vou were adviſing me to go into Nezegate to ſiniſi my 
Scenes the more correctly. i now think I ſhall, for 
] have no Attendance to hinder me; but my + Opera 


* 2Pucen Caroline, Con/ort King George II. 
+ The Beggar's Opera. 
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is already finiſhed. I leave the reſt of this Paper to 


Pe. 
Gay is a Freeman, and I writ him a long congratu- 
latory Letter upon it. Do you the ſame: It will 
mend him, and make him a better Man than a Court 
could do. Horace might keep his Coach in Augu//us's 
Time, if he pleaſed, but I won't in the Time of our 
Auguſtus, My * Poem (which it grieves me that I dare 
not ſend you a Copy of, for of the Curls and 
Denni ſes of Ireland, and till more for fear of the worſt 
of Traytors, our Friends and Admirers) my Poem, I 
ſay, will ſhew you what a di ing Age we live 
in : Your Name is in it, with ſome others under a 
Mark of ſuch 1 as you will not much to 
wear in that Company. Adieu, and God you, 
and give you Health and Spirits. 

Whether you chuſe Cervantes' ſerious Air, 

Or laugh and ſhake in Rablais' eaſy Chair, 


Or in the graver Gown infirutt Mankind, 
Or filent, let thy Morals tell thy Mind. 


Theſe two Verſes are over and above what I've ſaid of 
you in the Poem. 


* The Dunciad, 


from Dr. SWIFT, Tc. ; 


LETTER XXVII. 
Dr. Swirr to Mr. Gar. 


D:iblin, Mov. 23, 1725. 

Entirely approve your Refuſal of that Employment, 

and your writing to the Queen, I am perſecily 
confident you have a keen Enemy in the Minittry : 
God forgive him, but not until he 22 ume in 
a State to be forgiven. Upon Reaſoning with inyſelt, 
I ſhould hope they are gone tod far to diſcard you quite, 
and that they will give you ſomething ; which althoug! 
much leſs than they ought, will be (as far as it is worth) 
better circumſtantiated. And fince you already juſt live, 
a mididlmg Help will make you juſt tolerable. Your 
Lateneſs in Life (as yoa ſo ſoon call it) might be im- 
proj to begin the World with, but almott the eldeſt 

n may hope to ſee Changes in a Court. A Miniſter 
is always ſeventy ; and you are thirty Years younger; 
and conſider C:onmuel himfelf did not begin to appcar 
in the World until he was (Ider than you. TI beg you 
will be thrifty, and Jearn to value a Shilling, which 
Dr. Birc ſaid was a ſerious Thing. Get a Pfronger 
Fence about your 10097. and throw the inner Fence 
into the IIcap, and be adviſed by your Tavitten bam * 
Landlord and me about an Annui:y, You are the 
molt refractory, honeſt, good natured Man I ever have 
known; I could argue ont this Paper. lam very 
glad yorr Opera is finiſned, and lope your Friends 
will join the readier to make it ſuccecd, becaule you 
are ill uſcd by others. 

I have known Courts theſe thirty-ſix Years, and 
know they differ ; but in ſome Tiumss they eie ex- 
tremely conſtant : Firft, in the trite old Maxim of a 
Miniſter's never forgiving thoſe he hath injured ; Se- 
condly, in the Infincerty of thoſe win would be 
thought the beſt Friends: Tlirdly, in the Love ot 
Fawuing, Cringing, and 1 Fovrthly, in 


2 ſac Weg 


* Ar. Pope. 
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ſacrificing thoſe whom we really wiſh well, to a Point 
of Intereſt, or Intrigue : Fifthly, in keeping every 
Thing worth taking, for thoſe who can do Service or 
Diſſervice. 

Now -— why doth not Mr. Pope publiſh his “ Dul- 
nee, The Rogues he marketh will die of themſelves 
in Peace, and fo will his Friends, and ſo there will be 
neither Puniſhment, nor Reward. Pray enquire how 
my + Lord Sr. Jobs doth? There is no Man's Health 
in England I am more concerned about than his. 
I wonder whether you begin to taſte the Pleaſure of 

y ? or whether you do not ſometimes leer 
upon the Court, S ocalo retorto? Will you no: think of 
an Annuity when you are two years older, and have 
doubled your Purchaſe Money? Have you dedicated 
your Opera, and the uſual Dedication Fee of 
twenty Guineas ? is the DoQtor ? Doth he not 


chide that you never called u him for Hint: ? Is 
a 


my Lord Bolingbroke at the Moment I am writi 
: Planter, a Philoſopher, or a Writer? Is Mr, ** P 


1 of a Son, or my Lord Oxford of a 
new old Manuſcript ? * 


I bought your Opera To- day for Six · pence, a curſed 
Print. I ſind there is neither Dedication nor Preface, 
both which Wants I approve ; it is in the 1 grand gour. 

We are as full of it || pro modulo noſtro, as London 
can be; continually acting, and Houſes crammed, and 
the FF Lord Lieutenant ſeveral times there laughing his 
Heart out I did not underſtand that "Veins of 
Locket and Peachum's Quarrel, was an Imitation of one 
between Brutus and Ca ſhus, until I was told it. I 
wiſh Macheath, when he was going to be hanged, had 
> imitated Alexander the Great when he was dying. I 


* Dunciad. | 
+ Lord St. John of Batterſea, Father to Lord Boling- 


| 4 With a Side-glance: ** Created Earl of Bath. 
t High Taſte. [| For cur foul 2 3 
200 of bis Mother. 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Ee. 77 


would have had his Fellow- rogues deſire his Com- 
mands about a Succeſſor, and he to anſwer, let it be 
the moſt worthy, Kc. We hear a Million of Stories 
about the Opera, of the Applauſe at the Song, That 
vas kwell'd at me, when two great Minifters were in a 
Box together, and all the World ſtaring at them. I am 
keartily glad your Opera hath your Perſe, al- 
though perhaps it may {poil your Court. 

Will you — my Lord Belingbroke, Mr. Pauline, 
and Mr. Pepe, to command you to buy an Annuity 
with two thouſand Pounds ? that you may laugh at 
Courts, and bid Miniſters kiſs 

Ever preſerve ſome Spice of the Alderman, and pre- 
pare againſt Age, and Dulneſs, and Sickneſs and Cold- 
neſs, or Death of Friends. A Whore hath a Reſource 
left that ſhe can turn Bawd ; but an old decayed Poet 
is a Creature abandoned, and at Mercy when he can 
find none. Get me likewiſe Pol!y's Metzotinto. Lord, 
how the School Boys at / effminſter and Univerſity 


| Lads adore you at this JunQture ! Have you made as 


many Men laugh, as Miniſters can make weep ? 

I will excuſe Sir William M inabam the Trouble of 
of a Letter: When Ambaſſadors came from Troy to 
condole wita Tiberius upon the Death of his Nephew, 
after two Years ; the Emperor anſwered, that he like- 
wiſe condoled with them for the untimely Death of 
Hector. I always loved and reſpected Sir William very 
much, and do ſtill as much as ever; and it is a Re- 
turn ſufficient, if he pleaſeth to accept the Offers of 
my moſt llumble Service. 

The Beggar's Opera hath knocked down Gulliver : 
I hope, to fee Ph Diulneſs knock down the Byzgar”s 
Opera, but not until it hath fully done its Jobb. 

To expoſe Vice, and make People laugh with In- 
nocence, Goth more publick Service, than all the 
— State from Adam to Walprie, aud fo 

= 
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LETTER LSEYVET. 
Lord BotrixcBrOKE to Dr. Sw1rr. 


P PE charges himſelf with this Letter; he hath 
been here two Days, he is now hurrvirg to Lon- 
din, he will aurry buck to Terickerbam in tuo Days 
n ore, and before the End of the Week he will be. for 
a ht 1 know, at Dublin, in the mean Time his“ 
D ane /s grows and Rouriſhes, as if he was there altczdy. 
It will incecd be a noble Work, the Many will ſtare 
at it, the Few will imile, and all bis Patrors from 
Bickerflaf to Gulliver will rejoice, to ſee themſelves 
adorned in that immortal Fiece. 

I hear that you have had ſome Return ot your IIl- 
neſs which carried you ſo ſuddenly from us (if indeed 
it was your own Illneſs which made you in ſuch Haſle 
to be at D#blin) dear Swift rake Care of your Health, 
I'll give you a Receipt for it, a la Montag ne, or which 
is better, a la Brayere. 1 Neuriſer bien are corps 3 
ne le fatiguer jamais: laſſer rowiller I crit, meul le 
inutil, woire out il dam gertux : Laier founer dn clockes 
he mat ia, pour eveiiler les charngines, et peur Faire dormir 
ts Doyen, A un /ommeii doux et profend, qui iuy procure de 
beaux hegen: Lever vans tard, et aller a I Egiiſe, pour 
anus faire peer d avoir bien dumi et bien d;eune, As 
to my cf, (a Perſon about x hom I concern my ſelf very 
little) I mut ſay a Word or two out of Complaiſance 

| ro 


* The Dunciad. 

+ T. Care of your Bo iy by good Eating. and be cou- 
tien faticuing it. Yiu may ſufftr your it it to grow 
rain, jor it i an uſeleſs Piece of Furniture; and ind 
a 4 n, Inflrament. Lit the early Noiſe of the Morn- 
irs Bells & eat the Reſt if the Canons, and lull the Dran 
into a Facet an profound Reprjſe, which may give dim 
afing Dreans. A's for your own Part, rije late, ard 

: to Palit Prayers. to return T hanks for à good Nigit's 
Rf aud an bear Breatfajt, 


from Dr. SWIFT, Er. 29 


to you. I am in my Farm, and here I ſhoot ſtrong 
and tenacious Roots: I have caught hold of the Earth, 
(to ue a Gardener's Phraſe) — neither my Enemies 
nor my Friends will find it an eaſy Matter to tran- 
ſplant me again. Adieu, let me hear from you, at 
leaſt of yoa : I love you for a thouſand Thiugs, for 
none more than for the juſt Eſteem and Love, which 
you have for all the Sons of Adam. 


P. 8 According to Lord Bolintbroke's Account I 
ſhall be at Dablin in three Days. I cannot help ad- 
ding a Word, to deſire you to cxpect my Soul there 
with you by that Time; but as for the Jade of a Body 
that is tack«d to it, I fear there will be no dragging it 
after. I atlure you | have few Friends here to detain 
me, and no powerful One at Court abſolute to forbid 
my Journzy. I am told the Gynocracy “ are of Opi- 
nion that they want o better Writers than C:45e- and 
the Br1/1/þ Journaliſt ; ſo, that we may live at Quiet, 
and apply ourſelves to cur more abiiruſe Studies. 
only Courtiers | know, or have the Honour to call m 
Friends, are John Gay, and Mr. Bowry ; the former 
at preſent ſo employed in the elevated Airs of «his 
Opera, and the latter in the Exaltation of his high 
Dignity (that of Her Majeſty's Waterman) that I can 
ſcarce obtain a Categor cal Anſwer from either to any 
thing | ſay to them. But the Opera ſa-ceeds extremely, 
to yours and my extreme Satis ſaction, of which he pro- 
miles this Poſt to give you a full Account. I have 
been in a worſe condition of Health than ever, and 
think my Immortality is very near out of my Erjoy- 
ment: io it muſt be in you, and in Poſtcrity, to make 
me what Amends you can for dying young. Adieu. 
While I am, I am yours, Pray love me, and take 
Care of your ſelf. 


* Or the Petticaal Government. 
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LSETTEARNM MAL 
Mr. Porz to Dr. Swirr. 


March 23, 1727.8. 

Send you a very odd Thing, a Paper printed in 

Boſton, in New- England, wherein you'll find a real 
Perſon a Member of their Parliament, of the Name of 
Tonathan Gulliver. If the Fame of that Traveller 
has trave'd thither, it has travel'd very quick, to have 
Folks chriſtened already by the Name of the ſuppoſed 
Author. But, if you object, that no Child fo lately 
eariitened could be arrived at Years of Maturity to be 
elected into Parliament, I reply (to ſolve the Riddle) 
that the Perſon is an Azabaprift, and not chriſtened till 
full Age, which ſets all right. However it be, the Ac- 
cident is very ſingular, theſe two Names ſhould 

be united. 

Mr Gay's Opera has been acted near Forty Days 
running, and will certainly continue the whole Seaſon. 
So he has more than a Fence about his thouſand Pounds: 


. . He'll ſoon be thinking of a Fence about his Two thou- 


ſand. Shall no one of vs live as we would wiſh each 
ether to live ? Shall he have no ſure Annuity, you no 
Settlement on this Side, and I no ProfpeR of getting 
to you on the other? This World is made for Cæſar —— 
as Cato ſaid, for ambitious, falſe, or flattering People to 
domineer in : Nay, they would not, by their Goodwill, 
leave us our very Books, Thoughts, or Words in Quiet. 
I deſpiſe the World yet, I aflure you, more than either 
Gay or you, ard the Court more than ail the reſt of the 
World. As for thoſe Scriblers for whom you 7ppre- 
hend I would ſuppreſs my Dulneſs, (which by the Way 
for the Future you are to call by a more pompous 
Name, The Dzuciad) how much that Neſt of Hornets 
are my Regard, will eafily appear to you when you 

read the Treatiſe of the Baths. | 
At all Adventures, yours and my Name ſhall ſtand 
linked as Friends to Poſterity, both in oy 5-1 
* 


* 
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Proſe, and (as 7z/!y calls it) in “ conſuetudine Studiorum- 
Would to God our Perſons could but as well, and as 
ſurely be inſeparable ! I find my other Tyes dropping 
from me, ſome worn off, ſome torn off, others relax- 
ing daily: My greateſt, boch by Duty, Gratitude, and 
Humanity, Time is ſhaking every Moment, and it now 
hangs but by a Thread! 1 am many Ycars the older, 
for FEviog ſo much with one ſo old; much the more 
Helpleſs, for having been ſo long helped and tended 
by her ; much the more conſiderate and tender, for a 
daily Commerce, with one who required me jallly to be 
both to her; and conſequently the more melancholy 
and thoughtful ; and the leſs fit for others, who want 
only in a Companion or a Friend, to be amuſed or en- 
tertained. My Conſtitution too has had its Share of 
Decay, as well as my Spirits, and I am as much in 
the Decline at forty as you at ſixty. I bclicve we 
ſhould be ft to live together, could I get a little more 
Health, which might make me not quite inſux portable: 
Your Deafneſs would agree with my Dulucſs ; you 
would not want me to {peak when you could not hear: 
But God forbid you ſhould be as deſtitute of the ſo- 
cial Comforts of Life, as I muſt when I loſe my Mo- 
ther ; or that ever you ſhould loſe your more uſeful Ac- 
uaintance ſo utterly, as to turn your Thoughts to 
a broken Reed as I am, who could fo ill ſupply 
your Wants. I am extremely troubled at the Returns 
of your Deafneſs ; you cannot be too particular in the 
Accounts of your Health to me; every Thing you do 
or ſay in this Kind obliges me, nay delights me, to ſee 
the Juſtice you do me in thinking me concerned in all 
your Concerns, ſo that though the pleaſanteſt Thing 
you can tell me be that you are better or caſier; next 
to that it pleaſes me that you make me the Perſon you 
would complain to. 

As the obtaining the Love of valuable Mea is the 
happieſt End I know of this Life, ſo the next Felicity 
is to get rid of Fools and Scoundrels ; which I can't 
but own to you was one Part of my Den gu in falling 


5 upon 
* In the Familiarity of our Studice. 
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upon theſe Authors, whoſe Incapacity is not 


greater 
than their Irfincerity, and of whom 1 have alu ays 


ſound (i{ I way quote myſelf ) 
That each bad Author is as bad a Friend, 
This Poem will rid me of thoſe Inſects. 


* Cedite Romani S-riptores, cedite Graii, 
Neſcio quid majus naſcitur liiade, ' 


I mean than my Iliad; and I call it e quid, which 
is a Degree of Modeſty ; but however, it it filence 
tive Fel.ons, it mult be ſomething greater than any 
UI Ain Chri7endom. 

Adieu. 


* 77: Pomans, viel; ye Grecians yield the Prize, 
See ſamething greater than an Iliad riſe ! 
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LETTER XXX. 


From Dr. SW IFT to Mr. Pore. 


Dublin, May 10, 1728. 
I Have with great Pleaſure ſuwn the Acur- Lug land 
New. Paper with the two Names Jonallan ee, 
and I remember Mr. Fort:/cue fert you an Account 
from the Aſhze:, o! one Lenne Guiliver, who had a 
Cauſe there, and loſt it on his ill Reputation of being a 
Lyar ; and theſe are not the only Obſervations I have 
made upon odd ſtrange Accidents in Trifles, which in 
Things of great Importance would have been Matter 
for Hiſtorians. Mr. Cn Opera hath been ated here 
Times. and my * Lord Lieutenant tclleth me 
it is very well performed; he hath ſcen it often, and 
approveth it much. 

You give a moſt melancholy Account of your ſelf, 
and which I do not approve. I reckon that a Man 
ſubject like us to bodily Inſirmities, ſhould only oc-a- 
ſionally con: erſe with great People, notwithiſtanding all 
their good Qualities, Eaſineſſus, and Kindneſſes. There 
is another Race Mich I prefer before them, as Beef 


and Mutton for conſtant Dyet before Partridges ; I mean 


a middle Kind, both for Underſtanding and Fortune, 
who are perfectly caſy, never impertinent, complying 
in every thing, ready to do a hundred little Offices 
that you and I may often want, who dine and fit with 
me five Times for once that I go to them, and whom 
I can tell without Offence, that I am otherwiſe engaged 
at preſent. This you cannot expect from any of thoſe 
that either you, or I, or both are acquamted with on 
your Side; who are only fit for our healthy Seaſons, 
and have much Buſineſs of their own. God forbid 
I ſhould condemn you to [reland ( Quanguam O!) 
and for Ezgland I deſpair ; and indeed a Change of 
Affairs would come too late at my Seaſon of ye” 4 
| 1 


| ® Lord Carteret. + And get Twit. 
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might probably produce nothing on my Behalf. You 
have kept Mrs. Pope longer, and have had ker Care 
beyond, what from Nature you could cxpect ; not but 
her Loſs will be very ſenſible whenever it ſhall happen. 
I fay one Thing, that both Summers and Winters are 
milder here than with you; all Things for Life in ge- 
neral better for a middling Fortune : You wiil have an 
abſolute Command of your Company, with whatever 
Obſequiouſneſs or Freedom you may expect or allow. 
T have an elderly “ Houſe keeper, who hath been my 
+ #a'p?!e above Thirty Years, whenever I lived in 
this Kingdom : 1 have the Command of one or two 
Villa's near this T'own : You have a warm Apartment 
in this Houſe, and two Gardens for Amuſement. I 
have ſaid enough, yet not half. Except Abſence from 
Friends, I conſeſs freely, that I have no Diſcontent at 
Eving kere ; beſides what ariſeth from a filly Spirit of 
Liberty, which, as it neither ſowereth my Drink, nor 


kurteth my Meat, nor ſpoileth my Stomach, farther _ 


than in Imagination, ſo I refolve to throw it off. 

You talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient to 
have it &. wolare per ora —- there is now a Vacancy for 
Fame: The P:7gar's Opera hath done its Taſk, || d:/- 
cedat, uti conviva ſutur. 


Nes. Brent. 

+ Prime Miniſter, or Chief Manager. 

$ Pubfhed. 

{ Let it depart liks a full fed Gueſt. 
LETTER 
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rern 
Dr. Swir r to Mr, Pore. 


June 1, 1728. 
Look upon my Lord Belinzbroke and us two, as a 
peculiar Triumvirate, who have nothing to expect, 
or to fear ; and fo far fitteſt to converſe with one ano- 
ther: Only he and I are a little ſubject to Schemes, 
and oſten upon very weak Appearances, and this you 
have nothing to do with. I do profeſs, without Attcc+ 
tation, that your kind Opinion of me as a Patriot (fincs 
you call it io) is what I do not deſerve; becauſe what 
I do is owing to perfect Rage and Reſentment, and the 
mortifying Sight of Slavery, Folly and Baſenels about 
me, among which J am forced to lige. And, I will 
take my Oath, that you have more Virtue in an Hour 
than I in ſeven Years ; for you deſpiſe the Follies, and 
hate the Vices of Mankind, without the leaſt ill Effect 
on your Temper ; and with Regard to particular Men, 
you are inclined always rather to think the better, 
whereas with me it is always directly contrary. I 
hope, however, this is not ja you from a ſu 
Principle of Virtue, but from your Situation, which 
hath made all Parties and Intercſts indifferent to you, 
who can be under no Concern about Hi2b and Low 
Church, Whig and Tory, or who is firit Miniſter. 
Your long Letter was tue laſt 1 received, until this by 
Dr. * Delany, although you mention another fince. The 
Doctor toid me your Secret about the Duaciad, which 
doth not pleaſe me, becauſe it deferreth g gratifyi ing my 
Vanity in the moſt tender Point, and perhaps may 
wholly diſappoint it. As to one of your Enquiries, I 
am eaſy cnough in great Matters, but have a thouſand 
paultry Ve xations in my little Station, and the more 
TR, the more vexatious. There a 
rin 


* A Teolow of Trinicty Calle Dublin, afterwards 
Dean of Downc., 
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Lutrin writ upon the Tricks uſed by my Chapter to 


teaze me [I do not converſe with one Creature of Sta- 
tion or '7'itle ; but I have a Sett of eaſy Pcople, whom 
I entertain when I haven Mind; I have formerly de- 
ſer bed them to von, but when you come you ſhall 
have the Honors of the Country as much as you 
pleaſe, and I ſhall on that Account make a better fi- 
ure, as 1 27 | live. Pray God preierve Mrs. Pie 
your Sake and Eaſe, I love and eſteem her too 
much to wiſh it for her own: If I were twenty- 
five I would wiſh to be of her Age, to be as ſecure 
as ſhe is of a better Life. Mrs. “ P. B. hath written 
to me, and is one of the beſt Letter-writers I know; 
very good Senſe, Civility, and Friendſhip, without any 
Stitfneſs or Conſ.raint. T he Hunciad hath taken Wind 
here; but, if it kad not, you are as much known here 
Daus in Ext land, agd the Univerfity Lads will crowd to 
kiſs tlie Hein * Garment. I am grieved to hear 
that my Lord Go/:nvbroke's ill Health forced him to 
the Bab. Tell me, is not Temperance a neceſſa 
Virtue for great Men, firce it is the Parent of 
and Liberty? ſo neceſſary for the Uſe and Improve- 
ment of the Mind, and which Philoſophy alloweth to 
be the greateſt Felicities of Life ? I believe, had Health 
been given fo liberally to you, it would have been bet- 
ter huibanded without Shame to your Parts. 


* Mrs, Patty Blount, ts whom Mr. Pope [ft the 
Bulk of his Fortune. Sie 11s TForks in nine Volumes fub- 
difbed in Dublin Gorge Faulkner. 


LETTER 


from Dr. SWIFT, E.. 97 


LETTER XXXII. 


Mr. Por E to Dr. Swirr. 


Dai. Tune 28, 1728, 
Now hold the Pen for my Lord Polingbroke, who is 
reading your Letter between two taycocks, but 
hie Attention is ſometimes diverted by caſting his Eyes 
upon the Clouds, not in Admiration of what you ſay, 
but fur ſcer of a Shower. He is pleaſed with your 
placing him in the Triumvirate between yourſelf and 
me; though he ſays that he doubts he ſhall fare like 
L:74:;, wiile one of us runs away with all the Power 
like Agua, and another with all the Pleaſures like 
Artery, It is upon a Foreſight of tis, that he has 
firred up Ii> Farm, and you will aprce, that this 
Scheme of Retreat at leaſt is not founded upon weak 
Appeararces. Upon his Return from the Bath, all 
peccant Humours, he finds, are purged out of him; 
and his great Temperance and Qeconomy are fo ſigra!, 
that the firſt is fit for my Conſtitution, and the latter 
would enable you to lay up fo much Money, as to buy 
a Eiſhoprick in England. As to the Return of his 
Health and Vicour, were ycu here, you might en- 
uire of his Hay makers : but as to his Temperance, 
— ar ſwer (that for one wio!'e Day) we have had 
nothing for Dinner but Mutton- Broth, Beans and Ba- 
con, and a Barn door Fowl. 

Now his Lordſhip is run after his Cart, I have a 
Moment leſt to my ſeif to tell you, that I over-heard 
him Veſterday agree with a Painter for 280 J. to paint 
his Country-Haull win liopiies of Rakes, Spades, 
Pronge, Sc and other O. naments, mercly to counte- 
nance is calling tais Place a 1am — now turn 
over 2 rew Leaf. 

He bids me aſſure yon, lic ſhould be ſorry not to 
have more Schemes f Kir Ones for his Fricnels, than 
of Ambition for himſelf: here, tho” his Schemes may 
be weak, wc Moves at Icaſt ace Arong; and be ſays 

further. 


88 LETTERS to and 


further, if you could bear fo a Fall, and De- 
creaſe of our Revenues, as he knows by Experience 
he can, you would not live in Velaud an Hour. 

The Dunciad is going to be printed in all Pomp, 
with the Inſcription which makes me proudeft. It 
will be 2 Proeme, Prologomena, Teſtimonia 
Serijptorum, Index Authorum, and Notes Variorum. As 
to the latter, I defire you to read over the Text, ard 
make a few in any Way you like beſt, whether dry 
Raillery upon the Styles and Way of Comme ting of 
trivial Criticks ; or Humours upon the Authors in the 
Poem ; or hiſtorical, of Perſons, Places, J imes; or 
explanatory, or collecting the parallel Patlzges of the 
Antients. Adieu. I am pretty well, my Mother not 
ill, Dr. Arbuthuct vext with his Fever by Intervals ; I 
am afraid he declines, and we ſhall loſe a wortky Man: 
I am troubled about aim very much, 


I am, Ee. 


LETTER 


from Dr. SWIFT, O.. be 


LETTER XXXIII. 


From Dr. Swirr to Mr. Pore. 


July, 16, 1728. 
Have often run over the Dunciad in an ric Edi- 
tion (1 ſuppoſe full of Laults) which a Gentleman 
Nut me. Ihe Notes I could wiih to be very large, in 
what relateth to the Perions concerned; for l have long 
obicrved, that 'T'wenty Miles from London no Body 
underitandeth Hints, Initial Letters, or Town-Ii acts 
and Paiiages; and in a iew Years not even thoſe who 
hve in Landan. 1 would have the Names of thoſe 
Scriblers priuted indexically at the Beginning or End 
of the Pocm, win an Account of their V/ orks, for 
the Reader to refer to. I would have all the Parodies 
(as they are called) referred to the Authors they imi- 
tate, — When 1 began this long Paper, I thought I 
ſhould have filled it with ſetting down the ſeveral Paſ- 
ſages which I had marked in tue Edition I had, but I 
find it unneceſiary. io many of them falling under the 
ſame Rule. After twenty Times reading the Whole, 
I never, in my Opinion, ſaw ſo much good Satire, or 
more good Senſe, in ſo many Lines. How it paſſeth 
in Dublin 1 know not yet; but I am ſure it will be a 
great Diſadvantage to the Focm, that the Perſons and 
Facts will not be underſtood, until an Explanaticn 
cometh out, and a very full One. 1 imagine it is not 
to be publiſhed until towards Winter, when Folks be- 
gin to gather in Town. Again I infill, you mult have 
— Alteriſes filled up with ſome real Names of real 
unces. ? 
am now reading your preceding Leiter, of Ju 
23, and find that all 1 have ad iſed above is mentioned 
there. I would be glad to know whether the Quarto 
Edition is to come out anonimoufly, as publiſhed by 
the Commentator, with all his Pomp of Preface, &c. | 
and many Complaints of ſpurious Editions ?—T am 
thinking, wactier the Editor ſhould not follow the old | 
| diy le ! 


SOTS EE > 


a 1 
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Style of, Th:s excellent Author, Fc. and refine in many 
Places, when you meant no Refinement ; and, into e 
Bargain take all the Load cf naming the Dances, their 
Q-alities, Hiſtories, and Performances? 

As to yourſelf, I doubt y u want a Spurrer-on to 
Excrciſe ard Amaſemenis; but to talk of Decay at 
your ſeaſon of Life is a Jeſt. But you are not ſo re- 
gular as I, You are tne moſt temperate Man Gue- 
ward, and the moſt intemperate your Sclf-ward, of 
moſt I have known. I ſuppoſe Mr. Gay will return 
from the Hob with Twenty Pounds more Fleſh, and 
Two hundred leſs in Money: Providerce never de- 
figned him to be above Two - and-twWenty by his 
Ihoughtleſſneſs and Cullibility. He hath as little 
Foreſight of Age, Sickneſs, Poverty, or Loſs of Ad- 
mirers, as a Girl at Fifteen. By the Way, I muſt ob- 
ferve, that my Lord Beolinghrche (from the Effects of 
His Kindneſs to me) argueth moi Sophiſtically ; the 
Fall from a Million to an Hundred thouſand Pounds is 
not ſo great, as from Eight hund ed Pounds a Year to 
one : des he is a Controller of Fortune, and Po- 
verty dareth not look a great Miniſter in the Face 
under his loweſt Declenſion. I never knew him live 
ſo great and expenſively as he hath done fince his Re- 
turn from Exile; ſuch Mortals have Reſources that 
others are not able to comprehend. But, God blefs 
You, whoſe great Genius hath not ſo traniported you 
as to leave you to the Courtely of Mankind ; for 
Wealth is Liberty, and Liberty is a Blefling fitteſt for a 
Philoſopher and Cc is a Slave by j 
fand Pounds too lite — And Horace was of my 


Mind and let my Lord contradict him if he dareth— 


LETTER 


Two thou- - 


from Dr. SWIFT, Se. 91 


LET TER XXKXXILV. 
Mr. Pore to Dr. Swirr. 


Bath, Nov. 12, 1728. 

ITave paſt fix Weeks in Queſt of Health, and found 
it not; but 1 {o..nd the Folly of Solicitude about 
it in an hundred lnftances ; the contrariety of Opinions 
and PraGices, the Inability of Phyſcians, te blind 
Cbulience of ſome Patients, and as blind Rebellion of 
otuers. I belicve at a certain Time of Life, Men are 
either Fools or Phʒy clan, and Zcalots or Divines, for 
themſel ces. 

It was much in my Hopes, that you intended us a 
Winter's Viſit, but lot Week, I repented that Wiſh, 
having been alarmed with a Report of your lying ill 
on the Road from 7r:/and ; from waich I am juit re- 
lived by an Aſſurance that you are ftill at Sir Arthur 
Achejen's, Phipting and Building; two Things that I 
envy you for, bc{:ics a ] hird, which is the Society of 
a valvable L:cy : I conclude {though I know nothing 
of it) that yo1 ovarrel with her, and abuſe her every 
Day, if fhe is fo, I Wonder I hear of no Lampoors 
upon her, cicler made dy yourlcif, or by others be- 
cauſe you eſtecm ber. I think it a vaſt Pleaſure that 
whene ner two People of merit regard ore another, o 
many Scourcrels envy and are angry at them; 'tis 
bearing Teſlimony io a Merit they cannot reach; and 
if you knew the irf.nite Content 1 tave received ot late, 
a. the Endin;; yours and my Name conſtantly united in 
any filly Scandal, I thick you would go near to fing 
I Triznphe! and célebrate my I. ppineſs in Verie g 
and | belicie if you won't, I mall. Tae Inſcription 
to the Dunciad is row 1 rin ed and inſerted in the Foe, 
Do you Care | ſhozid fuy any thing farther, how much 
that Poem is yours ? fiance certainly without you it had 

never 


* An Frxprefion of Congratulation among the Anticnts 
efter a Jide. 


r 
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never been. Would to God we were together for the 
reſt of our Lives! The whole Weight of Scriblers 
would juſt ſerve to find us Amuſement, and not more. 
I hope, you are too well employed to mind them. 
every Stick you plant, and every Stone you lay, is to 
ſome Purpoſe ; but the Buſineſs of ſuch Lives as theirs 
is but to die daily, to labour, and raiſe nothing. I 
only with we could comfort each other under our bodily 
Infirmities, and let thoſe who have ſo great a Mind to 
have more Wit than we, win it and wear it. Give us 
but Eaſe, Health, Peace, and fair Weather, I think it is 
the bcſt Wiſh in the World, and you know whoſe it 
— If I lived in _ 7 the bo —— 
would endanger more than my , amour 
Health, I am ſo Atmoſpherical a 242 

I muſt not omit acquainting you, that what you 
heard of the Words ſpoken of you in the Drawing- 
Room, was not true. The Sayings of Princes are ge- 
nerally as ill related as the Sayings of Wits. To ſuch. 
Reports little of our Regard ſhould be given, and lefs. 
af our Conduct influenced by them. 


LETTER 


trom Dr. SWIFT, Sr. 95 


nnr. 
From Dr. Swirr to Mr. Porz. 


Dublin, Feb. 13, 1728. 
Lived very eaſily in the Country: Sir Arthur A- 
cheſon, is 1 of he up 1 a Scholar, hath a 
Voice, and my Lady a ; the 15 perfect 
1 and deſirous to im ber Underanding, 
which is very good, but cultivated too much like a 
fine Lady. She was my Pupil there, and ſeverely 
chid when ſhe read wrong; with that, and walking, 
and mal:ing twenty little amuſing Improvements, and 
writing Family Verſes of Mirth, by way of Libeis, on 
my Lady, my Time paſſed very well and in very great 
Order; infinitely better than here, where I ſee no 
Creature but Servants and my old Preſbyterian 
Houſe-keeper, denying myſelf to every Body until I 
ſhall recover my Ears. 

The Account of another Lord Lieutenant was only 
in a common News-paper, wien I was in the Country, 
and if it ſhould have happened to be true, I would 
have deſired to have had Acceſs to him as the Situa- 
tion I am in requireth. But this rencws the Grief for 
the Death of our Friend Mr.“ Congreve, whom I loved 
from my Youth, and who ſurely beſides his other Ta- 
lents, was a very agreeable Companion. He had the 
Misfortune to ſquander away a very good Conſtitution 
in his younger Days; and I think a Man of Senſe and 
Merit like him, is bound in Conſcience to preſerve 
his Health for the Sake of his Friends as well as of him- 
ſelf. Upon his own Account I could not much defire 
the Continuance of his Life, under ſo much Pain, 
and ſo many Infirmities. Years have not vet hardened 
me, and I have an Addition of Weight on wy Spirits 
fince we loſt him, although I ſaw him fo ſeldom ; and 


poſtibly , 


* Author of ſeveral Plays and Poems, war bon ix 
Ireland, and «d«catcd in the Univerſity of Dublin. 
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offibly, if he had lived on ſhould never have ſcen 
bh more. I do not only wiſh, as you aſk me, that 
1 was unacquainted with any deſerving Perſon, but al- 
moſl, that I never had a Friend. Here is an ingenious 
good-humoured * Phyſician, a fine Gentleman, an ex- 
cellent Scholar, eaſy in his Fortunes, kind to every 
Body, hath abundance of Friends, entertains them of- 
ten and liberally, they paſs tue Evening with him at 
Cards, with Plenty of good Meat and Wine, eight or 
a dozen together; he — them all, and they him; 
he hath twenty of theie at command; if one of them 
dies, it is ro more than poor Tom: / he getteth another, 
or taketh vp with the reſt, ard is no more moved chan 
at the Loſs of his Cat; he offendeth no Body, is cafy 
with every Body — is not this the true happy Man? 
I was ; deferibia ag him to my Lady Acheſon, who know- 
eth him too, but ſhe hateth him mortally, by my Cha- 
racter, and will not drink his Health: I would give 
half my Fortune for the ſame Temper ; and yet, I can 
not ſay I love it; for I do not love my Lord 
who is much of the Doctor's Nature. I hear Mr. 
Gay's + ſecond Opera, which you mentioned, is for- 
bid, and then he will 22 — fit to be ad iſed, 


and rejeci Advice. 
* Adieu. 


Dr. Helſham, 4 Polly. 


LETTER 


from Dr. SWIFT, Ce. 95 


LETTER XXXVI. 
Dr. Swirr to Lord Botixceroksy, 


Dublin, March 21, 1729. 

OU tell me you have not quitted the Deſign of 
collecting. writing, Sc. This is the Anſwer of 
every Sinner who deferreth his Repentance. I wiſh 
Mr. Pope were as great an urger as I, who long for 
nothing more than to fee Truth under your Hands, 
layiug all DetraQion in the Duſt. I find myſelf diſ- 
poſed — Vear, or rather every Month, to be more 
angry I; and my Rage is ſo igroble, 
that it deſcendeth even to reſent the Fo ly and Baſencſs 
of the enſlaved People among whom I live. I knew 
an old Lord in Leiceſlenſb ire, who amuſed himſelf with 
mending Pitchforks and Spades for his Tenants gratis - 
Yet I have higher Ideas left, if I were nearer to Ob- 
jets on which I might employ them; and contemni 
my private Fortune, would gladly croſs the C 
and by, while my Betters were I the Boar 
out of the Garden, if there be any probab X 
tion of ſuch an Endeavour. When I was of your 
Age I often thought of Death, but now after a dozen 
Years more, it is never out of my Mind, and terrifieth 
me leſs. I conclude, that Providence hath ordered our 
— — ran Se and yet I love * /a 
bagatelle better than ever : For finding it troubleſome 
to read at Night, and the Company here growing taſte- 
leſs, I am always writing bad Proſe, or worſe Verſe, 
either of Rage or Raillery, whereof ſome few eſcape 
to give Offence, or Mirth, and the reſt are burnt. 

They print ſome iſh Traſh in London, and — 
it on me, which you will clear me of to my Friends, 
for all are ſpurious except one + Paper, for which Mr. 
Pope very lately chid me. I remember your Lordſhip 


uſed 
* Trifling. 


+ Entitled, @ Libc! on Dr. Delany, and 4 certain 
great Lord. 
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uſed to ſay, that a few good Speakers would in Time 
carry: ny Point that was right ; and that the common 
Method of a Majority, by calling To the QueCion, 
would never hold long when Reaſon was on the other 
Side. Whether Politicks do not change like Gaming 
by the Invention of new Tricks, I am ignorant? But, 
I believe in your Time. you would never, as a Mini- 
ſter, have ſuffered an Act to paſs through the Houle 
of Commons, only becauſe you were ſure of a Majo- 
rity in the Houſe of Lords to throw it ; becauſe it 
would be unpopular, and conſequently a Loſs of Re- 
putation. Vet this we are told been the Caſe in 
the Qualification Bill relating to Penſioners. It ſhould 
ſcem to me, that Corruption, like Avarice, hath no 
Bounds. I had Opportunities to know the Proceed- 
ings of your Miniſtry better than other Man of 
my Rank ; and having not much to have often 
compared it with theſe laſt ſixteen Years of a profound 
Peace all over Europe, and we running ſeven Millions 
in Debt. I am forced to play at ſmall Game, to ſet 
the Beaſts here a madding, merely for want of better 
Game Tentanda wia / qua me guogue pofſim, &. 
* for a dozen Y I 
might govern a dozen Years her. I will 
2 if 1 1 and ſend Br 
the Dictator from the Plough. I diſdain to ſay + O 
mihi proaterites but I cruda des wiridiſque Se- 
nect us. Pray, my Lord, how are the Gardens ? Have 
ou taken down the Mount and removed the Yew 
edges? Have you not bad Weather for the Spring- 
Corn? Hath Mr. Pope farther in his Ethic 
Poems ? And is the Land fown with Wheat! 
And 


* New Ways I muſt attempt, my grovelins Name 
To raiſe aloft, and wing my Flight to Fame. 
+0! could I turn to that fair Prime again. 
Vet in his Years are ſeen, - 
A manly vigour and autumnal ,. Idew- 


3 —— 


take thoſe Politicks, where a Dunce 
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LETTER XXVII. 
Dr. Si to Lord BoLlixcBROKE. 
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termeddle with Mens Affairs in ſuch nice Matters. y 1 


my Lord, I have made a Maxim, that ſhould be writ- 


from Dr. SWIFT, Ge. 90 


Fortune, like other Drabbs, valueth a Man gradually 
leſs for every Year he liveth. I have Demonſtration 
for it ; becauſe, if I play at Piquet for Sixpence with 
a Man or Woman two Years younger than myſelf, 
I always loſe; and there is a young Girl of Twenty, 
who never faileth of winning my M at Back- 
Gammon, although ſhe is a Bungler, and the Game be 
Ecclefiaſtick. As to the Publick, I confeſs nothi 
could cure my Itch of meddling with it but theſe fre- 
nent Returns of Deafneſs, ich have hindered me 
om paſſing laſt Winter in London ; yet I cannot but 
conſider the Perſidiouſneſs of ſome People, who 1 
thought, when Iwas laſt there, upon a Change that hap- 
„ were the moſt i in ſorgctting their Pro- 
feſtions that I have ever Pray will you pleaſe 
to take your Pen and blot me out that Political Max m 
from whatever Book it is in; that * Recs nolunt din male 
adminifirari; the Commonneſs maketh me not know 
who is the Author, but ſure he muſt be ſome Modern. 
I am forry for Lady Bolingbrek:'s ill Health; but I 
I never knew a very deſerving Perſon of that 
ex, who had not too much Reaſon to complain of ill 
calth I neger wake without finding Life a more in- 
fignificant Thing than it was the Day before ; which 
is one great Advantage I get by living in this Country, 
—. „I but my 
eſt Miſery is recollect ing Scene of Tweuty 
ears paſt, and then all on a ſudden dropping into the 
preſent. I remember, when I was a little Boy, I felt a 
great Fiſh at the End of my Line, which 1 drew up 
almoſt on the Ground, but it dropt in, and the Di 
pointment vexeth me to this very Day, and I believe 
it was the Type of all my future Diſappointments. I 
ſhould be aſhamed to ſay this to you, it you had not a 
Spirit fitter to bear your own Misſortunes, than I have 
to think of them. Is there Patience left to reflect by 
what Qualities Wealth and Greatneſs are got, and by 
what Qualities they are loſt ? I have read my Friend 
| F 2 | Congreve's 


* The Publick Affairs cannot be long ill managed. 
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ceedeth wholly upon i 
ſay this, becauſe I have a 4 
ir- 
defire you 
living like 
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teen hundred Years in t 
gin to wonder at the W 


of the World, and be- 
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Bolin-broke) more than all my 
s beſides ; becauſe whoever cometh into my Cloſet, 
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$ Supports to old Age. 


LETTERS to and 


LET- 


from Dr. SWIFT, C.. 105. 


LETTER XXXIX. 
Mr. Pore to Dr. Swir r. 
OZ. 9, 1729. 
T pleaſes me that you received my * Books atl aft; 


but you have never once told me if you approve 
the whole, or di ve not of ſome Parts of the 


you like, pray tell me flecly, 
that the new Editions now coming out here, may hate 
it rectiſy d. You'll find the Oftavo rather more cor- 
rect than the 


Drapiers-Hill is to emulate Parnaſſus ; I 
abour it is as much impoveriſhed. I 


Hl 
: 


truly ſhare in all that troubles and wiſh you re- 
moved from a Scene of Diſtreſs, ” which I know works 
your compaſſionate 
are not to _ — 
bout me, than any Friend I have, and you think bet - 


7 
F 
l 


s. you l not be contented, though I 


am, that the 100 J. a Year is only for my 
Life ? My Mother is yet living, and I thank God for it : 
She will never be troubleſome to me, if it but pleaſe 
God ſhe be not ſo to herſelf : but a melancholy Object 


obſerve the gradual Decays both of Body ard 
in a Perſon to whom one is tyed by the Links 
ora acodeg Death itſelf would be 


You are too careful of my wordly Affairs: I am 
ich enough, and I can afford to give away 100 J. a 
t be angry; I will not live to be very old. 

Tx I have 
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I have Revelations to the I would retcrawl 
upon the Earth without doing a little Good when 1 have 
a Mind to do it: I will enjoy the Pleaſure of what I give, 
by giving it alive, and ſee ing another enjoy it. When 1 
die, I ſhould be aſhamed to leave enough to build me 
a Monument, if there were a wanting Friend above 
Ground. 

Mr. Gay aſſures me his 3000 J. are kept entire and ſa- 
cred, he ſeems to languiſh after a Line from you, and 
complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has told me 
ten 1'imes over he was going to write to you. Has he 
or not ? the Docter is unalterable, . 


reuph kindly of you, and certainly has 
as great a Mind to be your Friend as any one. I muſt 
throw away my Pen; it cannot, it will never tell you, 


what I inwardly am to you. 1 Q negueo meonſtrare, 


qe LE T 
* He is beſ who hath the feweſt Faults. 
+ FP hich 1 can conceive only, but am a able ſe en 
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LETTER XI. 
Lord Bot ine Rot to Dr. Swirr. 
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private and publick Life, or whether we conſider it as 
the Cauſe of that Pleaſure which our Sclf-love is fo 
methinks our Entrance into Life, or to 

our Youth, not our old A is the 
ought to deſire it moſt, - 7 
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from Dr. SWIFT, S.. 
LETTER XII. 


Dr. S wirr to Lord BotixncBrOKE. 


Dublin, Oc. 31, 1729. 
Received your Lordſhip's travelling Letter of ſeve- 
Le „and from different 
x 
be more obliging Remem- 
yy -, Ia your ten 
Luſtres, I remember when I complained in a Letter to 
Prior, that I was fifty Years old, he was half angry 
in Jeſt, and anſwered me out of Terence, * iffa comme- 
moratio e quaſi io. How then ought I to rat- 
when I ave a dozen Years more to anſwer 


* By putting me in Mind of your Favours, in a 
Manner uporaid me with them. + of ny ® oy 


112 EETTERS to and 


younger Sons; you born to a great Fortune: Vet I 
lee you with all your Advantages ſunk to a Degree, 
that you could never have been without them : Bur 
yet I ſee you as much eſteemed, as much beloved, as 
much dreaded, and perhaps more (although it be al- 
moſt im ) than ever you were in your higheſt 
Exaltation ; only I grieve like an Alderman that you 
are not ſo rich. And yet, my Lord, I pretend to va- 
lue Money as little as you, and I will call Five-bun- 


) an enjoys in his Life; becauſe I can- 
not be a great Lord, I would acquire nat is a Kind 
of t Subfedizm, I would endeavour twat my Betters 


* Philoſophical Writings are idle Treatiſes. 
+ An bonourable Retirement. 4 Support. 


hom Dr. SWIFT, &c. 113 


I. K T. 


LETTERS to and 


114 


TINT 


| 1121, be: 
= 1 . 1 11 1 8 
Z A F 1 * 2 < 2 
S TT E's 4 125 E 
— 2 ö 232 348 E 
5 5 RL 11 
* 8 : 14 1 $ 1 
i ee 


from Dr. SWIFT, . Tr 


would not have them glad to be rid of you, and I ſkall 
Care that none but my Enemies will be glad to 
me. You have embroiled me with Lord 
———— about the Figure of Living, and the Plca- 
iving. I am under the cceſty of ſome 
525, SSIS 
. As to the other Part are 
'ny Abi ver as 
Abili , und yet in Proportion you 
kept it until now a Secret, even from 


| eee eee 
afterwards Earl of Granville, in Right of bi; Mother. 
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LETTER XLIV. 
Mr. Pors to Dr. Swirr 


New. 28, 1729. 

HIS Letter (like all mine) will be a Rhapſody ; 

it is many Years ago fince I wrote as a Wit. 

How many Occurrences or Informations one 

omit, 13 — 
not ? I lately receiv the Widow 

— 7 — and the Father of » 

ſeveral of my own Letters of about fifteen twenty 

Years old; and it was not unentertaining to myſelf to 


my s on 
the other. Now as I love you better than moſt I have 
ever met with in the World, and efteem you too the 
more the longer I have compared you with the reſt of 
the World; fo inevitably I write to you more negli- 
gently, that is more openly, and what all but ſuch as 

'e one another will call writing worſe. I ſmile 
to think how Curi will be bit, were our Epiſtles to fall 
into his Hands, and how gloriouſly they would fall 
ſhort of every ingenious Reader's ExpeRations ? 

You can't imagine what a Vanity it is to me, to 
have ſomething to rebuke you for in the Way of Occo- 
nomy. I love the Man that builds a Houſe * /abito 
ingenio, and makes a Wall for a Houſe; then cries, 
» We wiſe Men muſt think of nothing but getting read; 
Alonev. I am glad you approve my Annuity ; all we 
have in this World is no more than an Annuity, as to 
our own Enjoyment : But I will encreaſe your regard 
for my Wiſdom, and tell you, that this Annuity in- 
cludes alſo thc lite of another, whoſe Concern ought 
to be as near me my own, and with whom my wio.e 


Proſpecs 


* With a Start of Genius. 
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thought myſelf fo warm in any Party's Cauſe as to 
deſerve their Money; and therefore would never have 
accepted it ; but give me Leave to tell you, that of all 
Mankind the two Perſons I would leaſt have accepted 
any Favour from, are thoſe very two, to wham you 
have unluckily ſpoken of it. I defire you to take off 
any Impreſſions which that Dialogue may have left on 
his Lordſhip's Mind, as if I ever had any Thought of 
being beholden to him, or any other, in that Way. 
And yet you know I am no Enemy to the preſent 
Conſtitution ; I believe, as fincere a well-wiſher to it, 
nay even to the Church eſtabliſhed, as any Minifter in, 
or out of Employment, whatever; or any Biſhop of 
England or Ireland. Yet am I of the Religion of E- 
raſa, a Catholick ; ſo I live; fo I ſhall die; and 
hope one Day to meet you, Biſhop Atrerbury, poor 
Craggs, Dr. Garth, Dean Berkeley, and Mr Hue len- 
15. in that Place, To which God of his infinite Mercy 
ing us and every Body ! 

Lord B——es Anſwer to your Letter I have juſt 
received, and join it to this Pacquet. The Work he 
ſpeaks of with ſuch abundant Pactiality, is a Syſten. ot 
Echics in the Floratian Way. | 


G L E T- 
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Err ELY. 
Mr. Porz to Dr. Swirr. 


April 14, 1739. 

HIS is a Letter extraordinary, to do and ſay 
nothing, but to recommend to you, (as a Clergy- 

man, and a charitable one) a pious and a good Work, 
and for a good and honeſt Man: Moreover he is above 
Seventy, and poor, which you might think included 
in the Word honeſt. I ſhall think it a Kindneſs done 
myſelf, if you can propagate Mr. Ves Subſcription 
for his Commentary on Fob, among your Divines (Bi- 
ſhops excepted, of whom there is no Hope) and among 
ſuch as are Believers, or Readers of Scripture. Even 
the Curious may find ſomething to pleaſe them, if they 
ſcorn to be edified. It has been the Labour of eight 
Years of this re Life; I call him what he 
is, a learned Man, I engage will e his 
Proſe more than you formerly could his Re Land 
Bolingbroke is a Favourer of it, and allows you to do 
your beſt to ſerve an old Toy, and a Suffercr for the 
Church of Ex land, though you are a Whiz, as I am. 
We have here ſome Verſes in your Name, which I 
am angry at. Sure you would not uſe me ſo ill as to 
A.:tter me? I therefore think it is ſome other weak 


1ripman. 


P. S. I did not take the Pen out of Pop-'s Hands, 

I proteſt to you. But fince he will not fill the Re- 
mainder of the Page, I think I may without Offence. 
I ſeek no epiſtolary Fame, but am a good deal pleaſed 
to think that it will be known hereafter, that you and 
T lived in the moſt friendly Intimacy together. 
Pliny writ his Letters for the Publick, fo did Seneca, 
ſo did Baljac, Voiture, &. Tully did not, and there- 
fore theſe give us more Pleaſure than any wich have 
come dowa to us from Antiquity. When we read 
them, we pry into a Secret which was intende now 
| | ept 
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kept from us. That is 2 Pleaſure, We ſee Cato and 
Hrutus. and Pompey and others, ſuch as they really 
were, and rot ſuch as the gaping Muititude of their 
own Age took them to be, or as iiilorian. and Poris 
have repreſented them to ours. Tt at is another Plea- 
ſure. f remember to have ſcen a Proce ſſion at ix 1 
CHapelle, wherein an Image of CH is carried 
on the Shoulders of a Man, who is hid by the long 
Robe of the Imperial Saint. Follow him into de \ e- 
ſtry, you ſce the Bearer ſlip from under the Robe, aud 
the gigantick Figere dwindles into an Image of the or- 
dinary Size, and is fet by among other Lumber, = 
* I agree much with Pœe, that our Climate is rather bet- 
ter than that you are in, and perhaps your Publick 
Spirit would be leſs grieved, or oſtener comforied h ire 
than there. Come io us therefore on a Viſit at le ift. 
It will nozÞþe the Fault of ſeveral! Perſons here, if you 
do not come to live with us. But great Good will, 
and little Power, produce ſuch flow and fecble Effect», 
as can be acceptable io Heaven alone, and heavenly 
Men ———— | know you will be angry with mr, if I 
ſay nothing to you o{ a poor Woman, who is ic on 
the other Side of the Water, in a molt ianguiſling Sta'e 
of Health. If ſhe regaius Strength eno:ivh to come 


over, and the is better within a few Wes, I fill 
, nurſe her in this 1 Ferm, with all the Care and jen- 
5 derneſs poi le. If ſhe does not, I muſt pay he the 


laſt Duty of Triendſhip Mere ever ſlie i, though ! 
break through the whole Plan of Life, which J have 
$, formed in my Mind. Adieu. I am molt faithtully 
c- aud affectionatcly yours. 
BULINGEROKE, 


nd + Lady Bolingbroke. 
7 L Bo.ingoroke's Sea? 2: Dau ley, i Micdleſox. 
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LETTER XLVI. 


Lord Bor ines tore to Dr. Swirr. 


Fan. 1730-1. 

| bo po pgs tp that my Wife hath 
been returned from Abroad about a th, and 
that her Health, though feeble and precarious, is bet- 
ter than it hath been theſe two Years. She is much 
your Servant, and as ſhe hath been her own Phyſician 
with ſome Succeſs, imagines ſhe could be yours with 
the ſame. Would to God you were within her Reach. 
She would, I believe, preſcribe a great deal of the 
+ medicina animi, without _ Recourſe to the Books 
of Triſmegiſius. Pope and I ſhould be _ 
A ies in the Courſe of the Cure; 


fort he may be ſure of, he cannot do leſs than 
done before him. I have — 2 that i 
Preachers, Hangmen, and moral Writers Vice 
a Stand, or ſo much as retard the P. of i 
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LETTER XLVII. 


Lord Boris cok E to Dr. S wirr. 


March 29. 


1 Have delayed ſeveral Poſts 8 your Letter 
of Jund, laft, in Hopes of being alle to ſpeak to 
you aboat a Project which concerns us both, but me 
the moſt, fnce the Succeſs of it would bring us toge- 
ther. It has been a good while in my Head, and at 
my Hear, if it can be ſet agoing, you ſhall hear more 
of it; I was ill in the Begianing of the Winter, for 
near a Weck, but in no Danger either from the Nature 
of my Diftemper, or from the Attendance ef three Phy- 
ficians. Since that bilious intermitting Fever, I have 
had, as I had before, better Health than the Regard TI 
have payed to Heal h deſerves. We are both in the 
decline of Life, my dear Dean, and have been ſome 
Years going down the Hill. Let us make the Paſlage 
as ſmooth as we can. Let vs fence againſt phy al 
Evil by Care, and the Uſe of thoſe Means which Ex- 
perience mu have pointed out to us. Let us fence 
againſt moral Evil by i'hiloſophy. I renounce the Al- 
ternative you propoſe. But we may, nay (if we will 
follow Nature, and do not woik up Imagination a- 
gainſt her plaineſt Dictates) we ſhall of Courie grow 
every Year more indifferent to Life, and to the Affairs 
and Intereſts of a Syſlem ont of which we are ſoon to 
go. This is much better than Stupidity. The decay 
of Paſſion ſtrengthens Philoſophy, for Paſũon may de- 
cay, and Stupidity not ſucceed. Paſſions, (ſays our 
divine Pope, as you will ſee one Time or other) are the 
Gales of Life : Let us not complain that they do not 
blow a Storm. What Hutt dues Age do us, in ſub- 
duing, what we toil to ſubdue all our Lives? It is now 
Six in the Morning; I recall the Time (and am glad it 
is over) when about this Hour I uſcd to be going to 

Bed, ſurfeited with Pleaſure, or jaded with Buſineſs: 
My Head oſten full of * and my Heart as of- 
| 3 ten 
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ten full of Anxiety. Is it a Mi, ſortune, think vou, 
that I rife at this Hour, refreſhed, ſerene, and calm? 
Lat the paſt, and even the preſent, Aﬀairs of Life, 
Rand like Objects at a Diſtance from me, where I can 
b oep off the Diſagreeable, fo as not to be ſtrongly af- 
ſected by them, and from whence 1 can draw the others 
n-arer to me? Pathons in their Force, would bring all 
ti cſc, nay even fature Contingencies about my Ears at 
once, 2nd Reaſon would but Fi deſerd rae in the Scuf- 

ie. 1 leave Pope to ſpeak for himſelf, but J muſt tell 
you row much my Wife is obliged to you. She ſays, 
ſe would fd. S:rength enough to nurſe you, if you 
uus here, and yet God knows ſhe is extremely weak : 
The flow Fever works under, and mines the Conſtitu- 
tion ; we keep it off ſometimes, but ſill it returns, and 
makes new Beaches before Nature can repair the old 
ones. I am not aſhamed to ſay to you, that I admire 
her more every Hour of my Life. th is not to her 
the King of Terrore, ſhe beholds him without the leaſt: 

hen the ſuffers much, ſhe wiſhes for him as a Deli- 
verer from Pain; when Life is tolerable, ſhe looks on 
him with Diſl:ke, becauſe he is to ſeparate her from 
ttoſe Friends to whom ſhe is more attached than to 
Life itself. — You ſhall not ſtay for my next, as 
long as you have for this Letter; ard in every one 
Pope ſhall write ſomething much better than the Scraps 
of od Pii'oſophers, which were the Preſents, Munuſ- 
ela, that S:oical Fop Seneca, uſed to ſend in every 
Epiltle to his Friend Lucilius. 


P. S. My Lord has ſpoken juſtly of his Lady: 
Why not I of my Mother? Yeſterday was her Birth- 
day, now entering on the Ninety firſt Year of her Age; 
her Memory much diminiſhed, but her Senſes very little 
burt; her Sight and hearing, good; ſhe ſleeps not ill. 
eats moderately, drinks Water, ſays her Prayers ; this 
is all ſhe does. I have Reaſon to thank God for con- 
tinuing ſo long to me, a very and tender Parent, 
and for allowing me to exerciſe for ſome Years, thoſe 
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Cares, which are now as neceſſary to her, as her's have 
been to me. An Object of this Sort, daily before one's 
Eyes, very much ſoftens the Mind, but, perhaps, may 


hinder it from the willingneſs of contracting other Ties 


of the like domeſlick Nature, when one finds how 
— it is, even to enjoy the tender Pleaſures. I 
ve formerly made ſome ſtrong Efforts to get, and to 
deſerve, a Friend: Perhaps it were wiler never to at- 
tempt it, but live Extempore, and look opon the World 
only as a Place to paſs through, juſt pay your Hoſts 
their due, diſperſe a little Charity, and hurry on. 
Yet am I juſt now writing (or rather planning) a Book, 
to make Mankind look upon this Life with Comfort 
and Pleaſure, and put Morality in good Humour. 
And juſt now too, I am going to fee one I love 
tenderly; and To-morrow to entertain ſeveral civil 
People, whom, if we call Friends, it is by the Cour- 
teſy of England. — Sic, fic judat ire ſub umbras, 
While we do live, we muſt make the beſt of Life, 


+ O Vita! Stulto brevis, ſapienti longa ! 
 Cantaates /icet uſgue ( minus via lædat) ramas, 


as the Shepherd ſays in Virgil, when the Road was 
long and heavy. 85 


I am yours: 


wo 


—— — Shail we ge? 


Thus, thus, with Pleaſure to the Shades be lenu. 


+ O Life! how ſhort thy Pleaſures to the Foal ? 
ow tedious ave thy Pains unto the Wiſe ? 
Yet finging let us go, the chearful Mind 
Renders the Way liſi rugged and fatiguing. 


— 
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LETTER XLVII. 


Lord Boliden H to Dr. S wirr. 


Y a may aſſure yourſelf, that if you come over 
this Spring, you will find me not only back 
imo the Habits of Study, but devoted to that hiſtorical 
Talk, which you have ſet me theſe many Years. I 
am in hopes of ſome Materials, which will enable me 
to work in the whole Extent of the Plan I propoſe to 
myſelf. Ii they are not to be had, I muſt accommo- 
date my Plan to this Deficiency, In the mean Time, 
Pie has given me more Trouble than he or I thought 
of; and you will be ſurprized to find, that I have been 
partly drawn by him, and partly by myiclf, to write a 
pretty large Volume, upon a very grave, and very im- 
portant Subject; that I have ventured to pay no Re- 
gard whatever to any Authority, except ſacred Autho- 
rity, and that I have ventured to ſtart a bom 
which muſt, if it be puſhed as ſucceſsfully as I think it 
is, render all your Metaphyſical Theology, both ridi- 
eulous and abominable. There is an Expreſſion in one 
of your Letters to me, which makes me believe you 
will come into my Way of Thinking, on this Subject; 
and yet I am perſuaded, that Divines and Free- thinkers 
would both be clamorous againſt it, if it were to be 
ſubmitted to their Cenſure, as I do not intend that it 
ſhall—the Paſſage I mean, is that where you ſay, that 
you told Dr. ***** the Grand Points of Chrifiianity 
—_ to be taken as infallible Revelations, Cc. 

t has happened, that Khilſt I was writing this to 
you, the Dr. came to make me a Viſit from London, 
where I heard he was arrived ſome Time ago: He was 
in Haſte to return, and is, I 42 — in great Haſte 
to print. He left with me eight Diſſertations, a ſmall 
Part, as I underſtand, of his Work, and defired me to 
peruſe, conſider, and obſerve upon them, againſt Mon- 
day next, when he will come down again. oy wh [ 

i ve 


E 2 +4 | 
-4 S C5 Irren 


0 1 > 


6 7 0 ware Vw 


from Dr. SWIFT, O.. 129 


have read of the two firſt, I find myſelf unable to ſerve 
him. Tue Principles he reaſons upon, are begged, in 
a Diſputation of this Sort, and the Manner of Reaſon- 
ing, is by no Means cloſe and concluſive. The ſole 
Advice I could give him, ia Conſcience, would be that 
which he would take ill, and not follow. I will get 
rid of this Taſk, as well as I can, for I eſteem the 
Mun, and ſhoald be ſorry to diſoblige him, where I 
cannot ſerve him. 

As to Retirement, and Exerciſe, your Notions are 
true: The firſt ſhould not be indulged ſo much, as to 
render us Savage. nor the laſt neglected, fo as to im 
pair 11:a!th, But I know Men, who for fear of bring 
Savage, live with all who Ive with them; and who, 
to preſerve their Health, ſaurter away Half their Time. 
Adieu: Pope calls for the Paper. 


© what goes before, will be a 
Mo:ive to F. 8804 knows if ever I 
ſee Ireland; I ſhall never deſire it, if you can be got 
hi: her, or kept here. Yet, I think, I ſhall be too ſoon 
a Free-man. Your Recommendations I conftant- 
Iy give, to thoſe you mention; though ſome of them I 

but ſeldom, and am every Day more retired. Iam 
leſs fond of the World, leſs curious about it; yet, 
no Way out of Humour, diſappointed, or angry ; 
although, in my Way, I receive as many Injuries, as 
my Be:ters; but I don't feel them, therefore I ought 
not to vex other People, nor even to return Injuries, 
I pafs alnioſt all my Time at Dawley, and at Home; 
my Lord (of which I partly take the Merit to myſclf } 
is as much eſtranged from Politicks as Iam. Let Phi- 
loſophy be ever ſo vain, it is leſs vain now than Poli- 
ticks, and not quite ſo vain at preſent, as Divinity: I 
know nothing that moves ſtrongly but Satire, and. 
thoſe who are aſhamed of nothing elſe, are ſo of being 
Ridiculous. . 

I know you'll deſire fome Account of my Health: 
k is as uſual, but my Spirits rather worſe. I write 
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lictle or nothing. You know I never had either a Tafte 
or Talent for Politicks, and the World minds nothing 
elſe. I have perſonal Obligations, which I will ever 
ſerve, to Men of different Sides, and I wiſh nothing 
much as publick Quiet, except it be my own Quiet. 
I think it a Merit, it I can take off any Man trom 
7 g or ſatyrical Subjects, merely on the Score of 
arty: And it is the greateſt Vanity of my Life, that 
I've contributed to turn my Lord Bolingbroke to Sub- 
jecis moral, uſeful, and more worthy his Pen. Dr. 
% Book, is what I can't commend ſo much as 
Dean Berk/:y's “, though it has many Things ingeni 
in it, and is not deficient in the writing Part: But the 
whole Book, though he meant it + ad Populum, is, I 
think, purcly 1 ad Clerum. 


Adieu. 
* The Minute Philoſopher. 
+ To be People, 1 Tothe Clergy. 
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DR. SWIFT To MR. GAY. 


* 


From the Lear 1729, to 1732. 


LETTER XLIX. 
Dr. Swir er to Mr. Gar. 


Dublin, March 19, 1729. 
Deny it, I do write to you according to the old 
Stipulation, for when you your old Company, 

when I writ to one, I writ to all. But I am ready to 

enter into a new Bargain, fince you are got into a 

new World, and will anſwer all your Letters. You 

are firſt to preſent my moſt humble Reſpects to the Dut- 
cheſs of Pucenſbury, and let her know, that I never 
dine without thinking of her, although it be with ſome 

Difticuity that I can obey her, when I dine with Forks 

that have but two Prongs, and when the Sauce 15 not 

very conſiſtent. You muſt likewiſe tell her Grace, that 
the is a general Toalt among all honeſt Folks here, and 

8 at the Deanry, even in the Face of my 
hig Subjects. | will leave my Money in Lord 

Pathurfi's Hands, and the Management of it (for want 

of better) in yours: And pray keep the Intereſt Money 

in a Bag, wrapt up and ſealed by itſelf, for fear of 
your own Fingers, under your Carcleſſneis. - 
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talketh of you as a perſect Stranger, but the different 
Purſuits and Manners, and Intereſts of Life, as For- 
tune hath pleaſed to diſpoſe them, will never ſutfer 
thoſe to live together, who, by their Inclinations, ought 
never to part. I hope, when you are rich enough, 
you will have ſome little Oeconomy os your own, in 
Town or Country, and be able to give your Friend a 
Pint of Port, for the Domeſtick Seaſon of Life will 
come on. I had never much H of your vampt 
Play, although Mr. Pope ſecmed to have, and although 
it were ever ſo good: But you ſhould have done like 
the Parſons, and changed your Text, I mean the Title, 
and the Names of the Perſons. After all, it was an 
Effect of Idleneſs, for you were in the Prime of Life, 
when Invention znd Judgment go together. I wiſh 
you had 10907 a Year more for Horſes I ride and 
walk, whenever good Weather inviteth, and am repu- 
ted the beſt Walker in this Town, and five Miles 
round. I wrote lately to Mr. Pope. I wiſh you had a 
little Villakin in his Neighbourhood ; but you are yet 
too volatile, and any Lady in a Coach aud Six Horſes, 
would carry you to Van. 


LE T. 


| 
| 
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LETTER L. 
Dr. Swirr to Mr. Gar. 


| Dublin, Now. 10, 1730. 

W HEN my Lord Peterborough, in the Queen's 

Lime, went Abroad upon bis Embaſſies, the 
Miniitry told me that he was ſuch a Vagrant, they 
were forced to write at him by gueſs, becauſe they 
knew not where to write 7% him. This is my Caſe 
with you, ſometimes in Scotland, ſometimes at Flam- 
walls, ſometimes God knows Where. You are a 
Man of Bufineſs, and not at Leiſure for infignificant 
Correſpondence. It was 1 got vou the bom 
of being my Lord Duke's premier M:ziler ; for his 
Grace having heard how good a Manager you were 
of my Revenue, thought you fit to be entruſted with 
ten Talents. I have had twenty Times a ſtrong In- 
clination to ſpend a Summer near SaliSury-Downs, 
having rode ever them more than once, and, with a 
young Parſon of Saliſeury, reckoned twice the Stones 
at Stonehenge, which are either nincty-two, or ninety- 
three. I e to preſent my moſt humble Acknow- 
ledgements to my Lady Dutcheſs, in Return of her Ci- 
vility. I hear an ill Thing, that ſhe is“ matre pulchra 
lia pulchrior. I never ſaw her ſince ſhe was a Girl, 
and would be angry ſhe ſhould excel her + Mother, 
who was long my principal Goddeſs. I deſire you will 
tell her Grace, that the ill Management of Forks is 
not to be helped, when they ; on! - gp > _ 
happeneth in all Houſes, tally 
Poets, upon which — a Knife — abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary at Mr. Pope's, where it was morally W 

w 


* 4 Daughter fairer than ber Mother fair. 
+ Lady Catherine Hyde, Daughter to Henry Earl 
of Clarcadon 24 Rocicites, 
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with a bidential Fork to convey a Morſel of Beef, 
with the Incumbrance of Muftard and Turnips, into 
your Mouth at once. And her Grace hath colt me 
thirty Pounds to provide Tridents, for fear of ofcnd- 
ing her, which Sum I defire ſhe will ple aſe to return 
me. -— I am fick enough to go to the Barb, but have 
not heard it will be good for my Liſorder. I have a 
ſtrong Mind to ſpend my 200. next Summer in 
France I am glad I have it, for there is hardly twice 
that Sum left in this Kingdom. You want no Settle- 
ment (I call the Family where you ive, and the Foot 
ou are upon, a Settlement) until you encreaſe your 
'ortune to what will ſupport you with Eaſe and Plen- 
ty, a good Houſe and a Garden, The Want of this 
I much dread in you: For I have often known a She- 
Couzen of a good Family and ſmall Fortune, paſſin 
Months among all her Relatiors, living in Plenty, — 
taking her Circles, until ſhe grew an old Maid. and 
every Body weary of her. Mr. Pope complaineth of 
ſeldom ſeeing you; but the Ex:! is unavoidable, for 
different Circumſtances of Life have alwa | ps 
thoſe whom Friendſhip would join. God 1 taken 
Care of this, to prevent ny Progreſs towards real Ha 
pineſs here, which would make Life more defireab 
and Death too dreadful. 1 hope, you have now one 
Advantage that you always wanted before, and the 
Want of which made your Friends as uncaſy as it did 
yourſelf; I mean that Scllicitude aboat your own 
Affairs, which perpetually filled your Thoughts, and 
diſturbed your Converſe hn. For, if it be true what 
Mr. Pope ſeriouſly telle ne, you will have Opporta- 
nity of ſaving every Groai of the Intereſt you receive, 
and ſo by the Time he and you grow weary of each 
other, you will be able to paſs the reſt of your Wine- 
leſs Life in Eaſe and Plenty, with the additional tri- 
umphant Comfort of never ha: ing received a Penny 
from thoſe taileleſs ungrateful Pcople from whom you 
deſerved ſo much, and who 4 no better Ge- 
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If you ſee Mr.“ Cr ſar, preſent my humble Service to 
him, and let him know that the ſcrub Libel printed 
' againit me here, and reprinted in Landan, for which te 
ſhewed a kind Concern to a Friend of as both, was 
written by myſelf, and ſent to a Whig-Printer. It 
was in the Style and Genius of ſuch Scoundrels, 
when the Humour of Libelling ran in this Strain againſt. 
a Friend of mine whom you kn. But my Paper 
is ended. 


* Several Times Knight of the Shire for the County of 


Hartford, and Treaſarer of the Navy, Part of Queen 
AxxE's Reign. 


LE T- 
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KETITAEN ME 
Dr. Swirr to Mr. Gay. 


Dublin, Nov. 19, 1730. 

1 Writ to you a long Letter about a Fortnight paſt, 
concluding you were in Lund, from whence I 
underſtood one of your former was dated: Nor did 1 
imagine you were gone back to ih ſo late in the 
Year, at which Seaſon I take the Country to be only 
a Scene for thoſe who have been il} uſed by a Court, 
on Account of their Virtues ; which is a tate of Hap- 
ineſs the more valuable, becauſe it is not accompanied 
Envy, although nothing deſerveth it rore. 1 would 
gladly ſell a Dukedom to loſe Favour in the Manner 
their Graces have done. I belicve my Lord Carteret, 
fince he is no longer Lieutenant, may not wiſh me ill, 
and I have told him often, that I hated biin only as 
Lieutenant: I confeſs he had a gentecler Manner of 
binding the Chains of this Kingdom, than moſt of his 
Predeceſſors, and I confeſs at the fame 'Time, chat he 
had fix Times a Regard to my Recommendation, by 
pieferring ſo many of my Friends in the Church; and 
the two laſt Acts of his Favour, was to add to the Dig- 
nities of Dr. Delany and Mr. Stopford, the laſt of whom 
was by you and Mr. Pope, put into Mr.“ Pultcrey's 
Hands. I told you in my laft, that a Continuance of 
Giddineſs (although not in a violent Degree) prevented 


a domeſtick Life is neceſſary, where I can, with the 
Centurion, ſay to my Servant go, and he goeth, and do 
this, and he doeth it. I now hate all People whom I 
cannot command, and conſequently a Dutch*fs is at 
this Time the hateſulleſt Lady in the World to me, one 
only excepted, and I beg her Grace's Pardon for that 
Exception, for in the Way I mean, her Grace Dy 
thoulan 


* William Pulteney, % created Ear! of Bath, 
July 14, 1742. | 


my Thoughts of England at preſent. For, in my Caſe, 
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thouſand Times more hateful. I confeſs, I begin to 
apprehend you will*ſquander my Money, becauſe 1 
hope you never leſs wanted it, and if you go on with 
Succels for two Years longer, I fear I ſhall not have a 
Farthing of it left. The Doctor hath ill-informed me, 
who ſays, that Mr. Pope is at preſent the chief poetical 
Favourite, yet Mr. Pope himſelf talketh like a Philo- 
ſopher and one wholly retired. But, the Vogue of our 
few honeſt Folks here is, that*Dact is abſolutely to ſuc- 
ceed Euſen in the Laurel, the Contention being be- 
tween Concarnmen or Theobald, or ſome · other Hero of 
the Danciad, | never charged you for not talking, 
but the dubious State of your Affairs in thoſe Days was 
too much the Subject, and I wiſh the Dutcheſs had 
been the Voucher of your Amendment. Nothing fo 
much contribated to my Eaſe, as the Turn of Affairs 
after the Queen's Death ; by which al! my Hopes be- 
ing cut off, I could have no Ambition lefs, unleſs I 
would have been a Raſcal than happened to 
ſuit with my Temper : I therefoze ſat down quietly at 
my Morſel, adding only thereto a Principle of Hatred 
to all {i ing Meaſures and Miniſtries, by Way of 
Sauce to reliſh my Meat: And I confeſs, one Point of 
Conduct in my Lady Dutcheſs's Life hath added much 
Poignancy to it. There is a good rib practical Bull 
towards the End of your Letter, where you ſpend a 
dozen Lines in telliug me you muſt leave off, that you 
may give my Lady Dutcheſs Room to write, and ſo 
you proceed to within two or three Lines of the Bot- 
tom ; although I would have remitted you my 2004, 
to have left Place for as many more. 


To: DUTCHESS. 


*. 
* 


Mavpan, 


My beginning thus low, is meant as a Mark of Re- 
ſpect, like receiving your Grace at the Botiom of the 


Stairs. 


* Stephen Duck, « Thraſher, eule publifhed a Valar 
of Poems, aud ad afterward; ordained a (Agg. 
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Stairs. I am glad you know your Düty; for it hat 
been a known and eſtabliſhed Ruſe above twenty Vears 
in England, that the firſt Advances have been conſtan ly 
made me by all Ladies who aſpired to my Acquain- 
tance, and the greater their Quality, the greater were 
their Advances, Yet, I know not by What Weakneſs, 
I have condeſcended graciouſly to diſpenſe with you 
upon this important Article. Although Mr. Gay will 
tell you, that a nameleſs * Perſon — eleven Meſ- 
ſages, before I would yield to a Vifit : I mean a Perſon 
to whom he is infinitely obliged, for m_ the Occa- 
ſion of the Happineſs he now enjoyeth under the Pro- 
tection and Favour of my Lord Duke and your Grace. 
At the ſame Time, I cannbt forbear telling you, Ma- 
_ 1. — you are a little im oy Sun fed 
in Advances. You z perha 
ſhall not he ms ; I affirm, you are miſtaken, Which I 
can plainly demonſtrate ; for, 1 have certain Intelli- 
that another Perſon diſliketh me of late, with 
whoſe Likings, yours have not for ſome Time paſt gone 
together. owever, if I ſhall once have the Honour 
to attend your Grace, I will out of Fear and Prudence 
AD dg ore, © know your 
ughts of me. This is your own Direction; but it 
was needleſs: For Diagenes himſelf would be vain, to 
have received the Honour of being one Moment of his 
Life in the Thoughts of your Grace. 


_—_ The Princeſs of Wales, afterwards Queen Carc- 


LET. 
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LETTER III. 
Dr. Swirr to Mr. Gar. 


Dutlin, March 13, 1730-r. 
OUR Situation is an odd one; The Dutcheſs is 
y ur Treaſurer, and Mr. Pope telleth me you 
are the Duke's. And I had gone a good Way in ſome 
Verſes on that Occahion, preſcribing Leſſons to di- 
rect your Conduct in a negative Way, not to do fo and 
ſo, Sc. like other > hr — how to deal with Ser- 
vants, Tenants, or neighbouring Squires, which I take 
to be Courticrs, Parlizments and Princes, in Alliance, 
and fo the Parallel goe h on, but groweth too long to 
= me. I prove, that Poets are the fitteſt Perſons to 
Treaſurers and Managers to great Perſons, from 

their Virtue and Contempt of Money, c. — Pre 

why did you not get a new Heel to your Shoe ? unle 
would make your Court at St. Fames's, by affet- 
ing to imitate the Prince of Li/lipur. But the reſt of 
your Letter being wholly taken up in a very bad Cha- 
racter of the Dutcheſs, I ſhail ſay no more to you, but 
apply myſclf to her Grace. ” 
Since Mir. Gay affirms that love to 
have your own Way, and ſince 1 have the ſame Per- 
feQticn ; I will ſettle that Matter immediately, to pre- 
vent thoſe ill Conſequences he apprehendeth. — 

Grace ſhall have your own Way in all Places, 

your own Houſe; and the Domains about it. There, 
and there only, I expect to have mine, ſo that you 
have all the World to reign in, bating only two or 
three hundred Acres, and two or three Houſes in 
Town and Country. I will likewiſe, out of my {| 
Grace, certain Knowledge, and mere Motion, allow 
you to be in the right againſt all human Kind, except 
myſelf, and to be never in the wrong, 2 
iffer 


®* See the Author's Works, Vol. II. On M:. Gay 
being made Steward to tve Dake of Queenſbury. 
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differ from me. You ſhall have a greater Privilege im 
the third Article, of ſpeaking your Mind ; which I 
ſhall graciouſly allow you now and then to do, even to 
myſeif, and only rebuke you when it doth not pleaſe 


me. 
Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's Letter, 
which, having not read this Fortnight, (having been 
out of Town, and not daring to truſt myſelf with the 
Carriage of it) the preſumptuous Manner in which you 
begin, had ſlipt out of my Memory: But, I forgive 
you to the ſeventeenth Line, where you begin to ba- 
niſh me for ever, by demanding me to anſwer all the 
kind Characters ſome ial Friends have given me. 
Madam, I have lived fixteen Years in Ire with 
only an Intermiſſion of two Summers in Exgland; and 
conſequently am fifty Years older than I was at the 
Queen's Death, and fifty thouſand Times duller, and 
Eity million Times more peeviſh, perverſe, and mo- 
role ; ſo that under theſe Diſadvantages, 1 can only 
racy od} dh pon my ce about 


twenty Bars length. Pray, Madam, have you a 


clear Voice, and will you let me fit at your left 
atleaſt within three of you? For of two bad Fars, my 
- Shoot v My Groom telleth me, that he 


— you are the firſt Lady that ever I deſired 


grew vpon me, 
I know I was not then in England, elſe I would 
have gone on Foot for that Happineſs, as far as to 
ar Houſe in Scer land. But, I can ſoon recollect the 
ime, by aſking ſome Ladies here the Month, the 


Day, 
* The Day en which Queen Axx8 dyed. 
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Day, and the Hour, when I began to endure their 
Company ? which, however, I think was a Sign of 


any Thing but envying or admiring your Grace. 
diſlike —— in — Letter, — 

for bad Writing, bad Spelling, and a bad P 
you pretend Mr. Gay found Fault with ; w 
affront Mr. Gay, you affront me, and you 
ſelf. Falſe Spelling is only excuſeable in a Chamber 
maid, for I would not pardon it in any of your Wait 
ing women. Pray God preſerve 
Family, and give me Leave to expect 
ſo juſt to remember me 


4 
1 


Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient, and moſt humble 
— 


To Mr. GAY. 


by Mr. Pope. I am in great 
. Pope diftated to you 
—__, 
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LETTER Ll. 
Dr. Swirr to Mr. Gar. 


Dublin, June 29, 1731. 

VER fince I received your Letter J have been 

upon a Balance about going to Hg, and land- 
ing at Bri/ol, to paſs a Month at A4imfſbury, as the 
Dutcheſs hath given me Leave. But many Difficul- 
tics have interfered ; firſt, I thought I had done with 
my Law-ſuit, and ſo did all my I awyers; but my 
Advcrſary, after being in 7 a Proteſtant theſe 
twenty Years, hath declared he was always a Papiſt, 
and conſequently by the Law here, cannot buy nor (I 
thin!) ſell ; fo that I am at Sea again, for almoſt all I 
am worth. But, I have ſtill a worſe Evil; for the 
Giddineſs I was ſubjeR to, inſtead of coming ſeldom 
and violently, now conſtantly attendeth me more or 
leſ-, although in a more peaceable Manner, yet ſuch 
as vill not qualiſy me to live among the young and 
healthy ; and the Dutcheſs in all her Youth, Spirit, 
and Grandeur, will make a very ill Nuiſe, and her 
Women not much better. Paletudinarians mult live 
where they can command, and ſcold; I muſt have 
Horſes to ride, I muſt go to Bed and rife when I 
pleaſe, and live where all Mortals are ſubſervient to 
me; I muſt talk Nonſenſe when I pleaſe, and all who 
are preſent muſt commend it. I muſt ride thrice a 
Week, and walk three or four Miles beſides every 
Day. | 
I always told you Mr. was good for no- 
thing but to be a rank Courtier. I care not whether he 
ever writeth to me or no. He and you may tel! this 
to the Dutcheſs, and J hate to fee you fo charitab'e, 
and ſuch a Sully ; and yet I love you ſor it, becauſe 1 
am one myſclf. 

You are the ſillieſt Lover in Chriſtendom : If you 
like Mrs. ——, why do you not command her to ta e 
you ? If ſhe doth not, the is not worth puriaing ; you 

dd 
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s her too much Honour; ſhe hath neither Senſe nor 
Taſte if ſhe dareth to refuſe you, although ſhe had ten 
thouſand Pounds. I do not remember to have told 
you of Thanks that you have not given, nor do I un- 
derſtand your Meaning, and I am ſure I had never the 
leaſt Thoughts of myſelf. If I am your Friend, it is 
for my own Reputation, and from a Principle of Self- 
love, and I do ſometimes reproach you for not honour- 
ing me, by letting the World know we are Friends. 

I fee very well how Matters go with the Dutcheſs 
in Regard to me. I heard her ſay, Mr. Gay fill your 
Letter to the Dean, that there may be no Room for 
me ; the Frolick is gone far enough, I have writ 
thrice; I will do no more: If the Man hath a Mind 
to come, let him come; what a Cluiter is here? po- 
fitiveiy I will not write a Syllable more. She is an 
ungrateful Dutcheſs, conſidering how many Adorcrs 1 
have procurcd her here, over and above the thouſands 
ſhe had before. cannot allow you rich enough 
until you are worth FO. Which will bring you 

ood. per Ammm, and this will maintain you with the 
Perquitre of ſpungeing while you are young, and when 
you are old, will afford you a Pint of Port at Night, 
two Servants and an old Maid, a little Garden, and 
Pen aud Ink provided you live in the Country .—— 
Have you no Scheme either in Verſe or P:oic ? The 
Dutcheſs ſhould keep you at hard Neat, and by hat 
Means force you to write; and fo I have done with 
you. . 


Mapau, | 5 

Since I began to grow old; I have ſound all Ladies 
become Inconſtant, without any Reproach from their 
Conſcience. If I wait on you, I declare that one of 
your Women (which ever it is that had Deſigns vpon 
2 Chaplaia) muſt be my Nurſe, if I happen to be ſic l 
or peeviſh at your Houſe; and in that Caſe, you mat 
ſuſpend your domineering Claim until I recover. Your 
omitting the uſual Apperdix to Mr. Gay's Leiters, hath 
done me inknite Miſchief here; for while nen, 
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ed them, you would wonder how civil the Ladies here 
were to me, and how much they have altered fince. 
I dare not confeſs that I have deſcended fo low as to 


write to your Grace, after the abominable Neglect 


you have been guilty of; for, if they but ſuſpected it, I 
ſhould loſe them all. One of them who an Inclin 
of the Matter, (your Grace will hard — Us: 66> 
fuſed to beg my Pardon upen 5 le Os 
neglecting to make my Rice M Mille. Pray conſider 
this, and do your Duty, or dread the uence. I 
iſe you ſhall have your Will fix Minutes every 
— Mat, and ſeven in London, while I am in 
Health ; but, if I happen 1 ny I muſt govern to 
a Second. Yet, pro property ſpeaking, there is no Man 
alive with ſo much Truth and Reſpect, your Grace's 
moſt obedient and devoted Servant. 


LET- 


DD 
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LETTRTHR LUY. 
Dr. Swairr to Mr. Gar. 


Aunuft 28, 1731. 

OU and the Ducheſs uſe me very ill, for i pro- 

fels 1 cannot diltnguil che Style, or the Hand- 
writing of either. 1 think her Grace vriceth more !.ke 
you than herſelf; and that you write more like her 
Grace thau yourlell. T would ſwear Lc Regivn.ng of 
your Letter writ by the Ducheſs, although it is to 5 aſs 
for yours; becauſe there is a curſed ! ic in i,, that the 
is neither pou nor health,, and belies, it pericc.ly 
reſem es Part he ownerth. I will Lene 0 eas, 
that what 1 m 1 ſuppoſe | is Written by the Ductcf, is 
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your Hand; and this I am Du. Id ant pe Pc: ed 1 10 
tween yon, but I w:i!! go on in the Intotacy of inv 
own Heart. I am got © Eight t Niles irom our /rmuus 
Metropolis, to a Country Lario ds, to whom i l 
— a City Living, ſuch as an Pri Clapiatn vii! 
ap at. I retired hither for the! p ahlick C 309, nav: 
two great Works in Hand; one to reduce the wv, 
Politeneſs, Wit, Humour, and 1 Srl le of Fe * in: 
a ſnort Syſtem, for the Uſe of PGA of Q.alty, 
and particularly che Maids of IIonour. Ihe + otyer 
is of almoſt equal Inportonces 1 moy call it ne wi dlz 
Duty of Servaats, in about twenty {oy eee Sta ions, 
from the Steward ard Waitiug si mun, dos. a to de 
Scullion and Pantry-boy.— | bteve no zeta ia? 
ever ſoch fair Invitations, a- co be hap; y in tas” 0 
Company of Erxgla,d. T with 1 led liberty to priat 
your Letter with ry 0/1 Dom ente upon it. There 
was a Perſon in 74 ad called , wio ſrom a very 


9 = 


low Birth, grew to be ſeccral Times one of the Chis 


Governors, very illiterate, and with vo groit Shane a 
Senſe: A Lord Lieutenant role 1 the $4 "Ty Kin iS Geo; Te, 
Vor. VII. 11 at 


* Polite Converſation, Se Vol. VI. 
+ Duections to Servants. S. Vol. III. 
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that he was the greateſt Sutje he had in both King- 


doms: And truly, this Character was gotten and 


ſerved, by his never appearing in Ex; land, which was 
the only wile Thing he ever did, except purchaſi 
Sixteen I houſand Pounds a Year. — Why, you 
no: fare: It is eaſily applied: I muſt be abſent, in or- 
der to preſerve my Credit with her Grace. Lo, 
here cometh the Dutcheſs again (I know her by her 
dd's; hut am a Fool for diſcovering my Art) to defend 
he. g z2ainf my Conjecture of what ſhe ſaid. —— 
Riad, 1 will imitate your Grace, and write to you 
uf ee fame Line. I own it is a baſe un-romantick 
Spirit in me, to ſuſpend the Honour of waiting at your 
Grace's Feet, until I can ſiniſh a paultry Law-ſuit. It 
concerneth, indeed, almoſt my whole Fortune; it is 
equal to half Mr. Pope's, and two thirds of Mr. Gay's, 
and about fix Wecks Rent of your Grace's. This 
curſed Accident, hath drilled away the whole Summer. 
But, Madam, underitand one Thing, that I take all 
our ironical Civilitic: in a literal Senſe, and whenever 
i have the honour to attend you, ſhall them to 
be literally performed ; althoagh perhaps I ſhall find it 
hard to prove your Hand-writing in a Cour: of Juſtice ; 
but that wil! not be much for your Credit. How mi- 
ſerably hath your Grace been miſtaken, in thinking to 
avoid Envy by running into Exile, where it haunteth 
yoa more than ever it did, even at Court. Non te ci- 
iat, non Regia domus in exilium miſerunt, ſed tu ut raſ- 
. So ſayeth Cicero (as your Grace ) or ſo 
he might have ſaid. | 


I am told that the Creſi an, in one of his. Papers, 
is ofended with the Pub'ithers of (I ſuppoſe) the laſt 
Edition of the Danc:ed; and I was aſked, whether you 
and Mr. Pope were as gool Fiicnds to the new diſgra- 
ced Perſon as formerly? This I knew nothing of, but 
ſuppoſe it was the Conſequence of ſome Jrifh „ 


* * have nt been ſont into Exile by the Citr, or by 
tc Roya Family; but bath City and Ic Family lu ve 
been banifoed by yr. 
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As to Writing, I look on you juſt in the Prime of Life 
for it, the very Szaſon when Judgment and Invention 
draw together. But Schemes are perſecily accidental; 
ſome will appear bprren of Hints and Mater, but prove 
to be fruitful; and others the contrary : And what you 
ſay is paſt Doubt, that every one can beſt find Hi its 
for himſelf; although it is poſſible that ſometimes a- 
Friend may give you a lucky one, juſt ſuited to your 
own Imagination. But all this is almoſt peſt with me: 
My Invention and Judgment are perpetvally at Fifty - 
cuff., until they have quite diſabled each other; and 
the meereſt Tri (es | ever wrote are ſeriou- philoſophi- 
cal Lucubrations, in Comparriſoa to what 1 now buſy 
my elf about; 25 (to ſpeak in the Author's Pliaic ) the 
World may one Day fee. 


af 


H2 | LE T- 


- 
8 


72 


** % „„ IGG. — < 


r * 4 


: 


I43 LETTERS to and 


LETTER LY. 


Dr. Swirr to Mr. Gar. 


f Sept. 10, 1731, 

F your Ramble were on Horſeback, I am glad of 

it, on Account of your Hcalth; but I know your 
Arts of patching up a Journey, between Stage Coaches 
and Friends Coaches; for you are as arrant a Cockney, 
as any Hoher in Cheapfids. One clean Shirt, with two 
Cravats, and as many Hankerchiefs, make up your 
Equipage; and, as for a Night-gown, it is clear from 
Homer, that {gamermnon role without one. 1 have of- 
ten had it in my Head to put it into yours, that you 
ought to have ſome great Work in Scheme, which may 
take up ſeven Years to finiſh, befides two or three un- 
der- ones, that may add another Thouſand Pounds to 
ur Stock; and then, I ſhall be in leſs Pain about you. 
know you can find Dinners, but you love Twelve- 
y Coaches too well, without confidering, that the 
Toercl of a whole Thouſand Pounds bringeth you but 
Half a Crown a Day. I find a greater Longing than 
ever, to come among you; and — good, when I 
am teazed with Dukes and Ducheſſes for a V ifit, all 
my Demands complied with, and all Excuſes cut of. 


You remember. O happy Don 2xixot, Queens held 


„ his Horſe, and Ducheſſes puiled off his Armour,” 
or ſomething to that Purpoſe. He was a mean fpirit- 
ed Fellow. f can ſay ten Times more; O happy, &c. 
ſuch a Ducheſs was deſigned to attend him, and ſuch a 
Duke invited him to command his Palace. + Nam 
ies reges ceteros memorare nolo, hominum — 


of 4 CEN Hwy aw Mendicants of 
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Go read your Plautus, and obſerve Sie. 7-5 rayouring, 
after he had found the Pot of Gold. ill have 
nothing to do with that Lady, I have ng tated her 
on your Account, and the more, becauſe "you 7 are ſo 
forgiving, as not to hate her; however, ſte hath good 
Qualities enough to make her <leemecd ; but not ore 
Grain of Fecling - TI only wich ſhe were a Fool I 
have been ſeveral Mouths writing near five hundred 
Lines, on a pleaſant + Stbjed, only to tell what my 
Friends and Enemies will 2 of me. aſter 1 am dead. 
I ſhall finiſh it ſcon, for 1 24d two Linc: every Week, 
and blot out four and alter eight. I have brought in 
you and my other Friends, as vell as Enemies and De- 
tractors. It is a great Comfort to fee how Co- 
ruption and in Cond» are inſtrumontal in mütins vir- 
tuous Perſons, and Lovers of their Country, of al De- 
nominations: Vie and Tory, 15 and Lew Church, 
2s ſoon as they are left to think freely, all joins in 
Opinion. If this be Dias ction, pray God feral. ms 
always among the CifafeQed! and 1 heartily wil. you 
Joy of your ſcurvy Treatment at Court. whicl: hath 
yiven you Le ſurc to cultivate buth publics avd private 
Virtue, neither of hem like“, to Le ſoon met with 
within the Walls of Se. James's or I er. 
But I muſt here diſmiſs you, that I may pay my Ac- 


k nou ledgemcuts to tac Duke, for the great tHonoar he 
hath done me. 


My Lord, 


T could have ſworn that my Pride would be always 
able to prcſerve me from Vanity; of which 1 have 
been in gr.at Danger to be guilty for ſo:ne Mo: — 
pad; firk, by tic Conduct of my Lady Dacheſe, and 
now by chat of your Grace, which had like to finiſh 

H 3 due 


wh Verſes on the Death of Dr. Swirr. See Vol. 
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the Work: And, I ſhould have certainly gone about 
ſewing my Letter, under the Charge of Secrecy, to 
every Blab cf my Acquaintauce, it I could have the 
deat Hope of prevailing on any of them to believe, that 
a Mai in o obſcure a Corner, quite thrown out of the 
p ent World, ard within a few Steps of the next, 
mond receire ſuch condeſcending Invitations, from 
two ſuch Perſcn:, to whom he is an utter Stranger; 
and who kr no more of him than what they hear by 
the partial Repreſentations of a Friend. But, in the 
nenn T ime, I mult defire your Grace not to flatter your- 
iclf, that 1 1.aitcd ſor your Conſent to accept the Invi- 
tation: Imi be Iprorant indeed, not to know, that 
the Duchess, ever Snce you met, hath been moſt po- 
l:ickly empleyed. in ercreaſing thoie Forces, and 
l. pening thete Arms, with winch ſhe ſubdued you at 
fru, ard to which, the braver and wiſer you grow, 
vou vill more and more ſ bait. Thus, I knew my- 
ſelf on the ſecure Side, and it was a mere Piece of good 
Manners to inſert taat Clauſe, of which you have ta- 
ken che Advantage. But, as I cannot forbear inform- 
ing your Grace, that the Dacheſs's great Secret in her 
Art of Government, hath been to reduce both your 
Wills into one; fo ] am content, ia due Obſervance to 
the Forms of the World, to return my moſt humble 
Thavl.s to your Grace, for ſo great a Favour as you 
are pleaſed to offer me, and which nothing but Impoſ- 
ſibilities ſhall prevent me from receiving, ſince I am 
with the greateſt Reaſon, 'I'ruth, and Reſpect, my 
Lord, your Grace's moſt obedient, c. 


Madam, 


TI have conſulted all the learned in occult Sciences 
of my Acquaintances, and hve ſat up Eleven Nights, 
to d.icover he meaning of thoſe two hierogly, bical 
Line, in your Grace's Hand, at the Bottom of the 1zit 
Ain ui Letter, but all in vain. Only it Daya 

nat 
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that the Language is Coptich, and a very profound 
Behnift aſſureth me, the Style is Poetick, containing 
an Invitation, from a very great Perſon of the Female 
Sex, to a ſtrange Kind of Man, whom ſte never ſaw: 
And, thi: is all J can find, which, after ſo many for- 
mer Invitations, will ever conirm me in that Refpc.t, 
wherewith I am, Madam, your Grace's moſt obe- 


dient, Tc, 
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LEV TER UYL 
Mr. Gay to Dr. Swirr. 
December 1, 1731. 


OD viel tn complain, that Nr. Pc/e and I would 


not Jet yea freak; ou may NOW be even wich 


ics. And tance It OL 2 in W. 1 if 50 Co not ſend 
to. me row rid inen. the P wo ON Ace will think me of 
no Conſe que ce. ford have no Corel; rdent but you. 
You may ven as 14.7 ſtoin us as you pleaſr, you cannot 


organ „ e who ever knew you, and there- 
ſcore plcuſe me, by tometimes ſhewing. that I am not 
got by you, 1 . nol ng to tote me of from 
my Friendu.ip to you; T feck- DO new Acq; aintance, 
and Court 19 . ; I ſpcrd ro Skillings m Coaches 
or T.a.s, tO Levres or grins Yikes, and as I do not 
vont ito Aiftance of ſous that I formerly converſed 
* h, I wi rot ſo mich as rem to feck to be a De- 
Pendant. Az 10 my Stade, I have not becn entirely 
wie, thcug I cannot fay tl. at I have ye: per ſected any 
Tir g. DE hat I rave dere. is tw, in the Way 
of thoſe Fables I tare already p All the Mo- 
rev 1 get is by {aving, fo fat by Eo xy there may be 
ems Hopes (if groe :icker) of my becoming a Mi- 
ſer. All Mifcrs have their Excuſes z the Motive to my 
Parirony is Ircerencance. If T were to be repre- 
lentec by the Docheſs (ſhe 4 fuca a donn. right Nig- 
ard for me) this Charad er mięlit rot be allowed me; 
ut I really thi:k I am Covetous enough, for any 
who lives at the Court Eid of the Town, and who is 
as poor as m1 ſelf: For 1 Co not pretend that I am 
equally faving with + S—/i—+. Mr. Lexis deſired 
you mi ut be 700 d, tathe kath ive Pounds of yours in 
his Hards, which he fancies you may have ſorgot, for 
ke wili lardly allow that a Verſe an can ave a juſt 
Knowledge 


+ T. A S-K— rk. 
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Knowledge of his own Affairs. Wi: en you ent rid of 
your Law-ſuit, I was in Lopes you Ia! go: your own, 
and was free from every Vexation cf the Lav; but 
Mr. Fee tell; me, that you are not entirely ot of your 
Perplexity, though you have the Security now in ; our 
own Polleſhon; bat Aill your Caſe is rot ſo bad as 
Captain G41. 1 who was reived by kaving a De- 
cre? for him v. itu Colts. I hae had ag injanction for 
me, again pyrat! ng Bool. ſellers, which 1 am ſure to 
get nothing by, ind will, 1 fear, in the End. diain me 

of ſome Money When ! began this Pro. cution, 1 
fawric d there wo'''d be ſome End of it, but tie Law 
fil goes on, and it is protz: ble I ſho?l, ſome Time or 
other, fec an At ROTRCy's Bil! as long as the Boh. Poor 
Duke Di is dead, and hath ef: what he had 211974 
his Fri-nus, among whom are I ord BAN , 5 . 
Sir Milian i. 5 7's vonugelt Sen 5004. Geaeral 
Hii!, gool. Lord Maqum Fon, 500 J. 

Vu have the good Wiſhes of thoſe 1 converſe with, 
they know ther gratify me when they remember you; 
but 1 real!y think they do it purely for your own jake 
I am {atizfied with the Love ard Friendfki ap of god 
Men, and envy not the Demerits of thoſe who are 
more conſpicuou!ly dilinguillcd. Tuereſore, as I ſet 
a juſt Value upon your | riendſhip, you cannot pleaſe 
me more, than i2tting me now and then know that ycu 
remember me the only Satis facuon of diilant Friends *) 


F. . Mr. Ga's is a god Letter, mine will be a 
very dui! one; and yet what you will thir,!: the wort 
of ic, is what 0 Id be its Ereule, that write in a 

ead-ach tha s Infed n ree Days: . 13 am never ill 
but I think * your Ailments, and rep' an, that they 
m: ogg hinder our being together: I hongh in one 


Tai: amn ent to Gifer from you, for you hun your 
nk hen you are in tuofe Cuocara? ,nces, and [ 
Evhre them; your Wer is the more C<rcron, 2 


th. rn re fc 4 + Jer. " Las 4 took y 0 + x Ler:c 
very kindly, tor I had prepared her to expect no An- 
H 5 er 
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ſwer under a TWelvemonth; but Kindneſs, perhaps, 
is a Word, not applicable to Courtiers; however, the 
is an extraordinary Woman there, who will do you 
comin en Juitice, Fer God's fake, why all this Scra- 
pe about Lord N us keeping, your Horſes, who 
is a Park, or about my kceping you on a Pint of 
Vine a Dag; We are infinitely richer than you ima- 
gine; Jon Gay all help me to entertain you, though 
yoa come hhe King Lear, with fifty Knights. | 
'i 02g ſach Proſpecte as I wiſh cannot now be ſorm- 
ed for ixirg „ou with us, Time may provide better 
before you part again: The old + Lord may die, the 
Denefce may drop, or at worlt, you may carry me in- 
tw Inland, You will ſee a Work of Lord Bol/ing- 
Cees, ard one of mine; which, with a juſt negle& 
of the pretent Age, conſult only Poſterity ; and, with 
= noble Scorn of Politicks, aſpire to Philoſophy. I 
am glad you reſolve to meddlc no more with the low 
Cuncerns and Intereſts of Parties, even of Countries, 
{for Countries are but larger Parties) f Quid verum at- 
gee decent, curare, & ase, no um At. I am much 
pleaſed with your _—__ upon Rechefoucault's Maxim, 
ray finiſh it: I am happy whenever you join our 
,ames together; ſo weu!d Dr. A, but hut be, but at 
this Time he can be pleaſed with nothing; for his dar- 
ling Son is dy ing, in all Probability, by the melan- 
choly Account I received this Morning. 
Ihe Paper you aſk me about, is of little Value. It 
might liave been a ſcaſonable Satire upon the ſcandalous 


have ſlonped to treat one another: Surely, they ſacri - 
fice too much to the People, when they Jacrifice their 
own Characters, Families, &c. to the Diverſion of that 
Rabbi of Readers. I agree with you in my a - : 


+ Lord St. John of Batterſea, Father of Lord Bo- 
lingbroke, which Family has the Right of Preſentation 
(o that Laing. | | 

i We are to {end cur Time in the Search and Enquiry 
after Liu and Decincy. | 


—_ .. 
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of moſt Popularity, Fame, Ec even as a Writer, I am 
cool in it, and whenever you {ce what I am now writ- 
ing, you will be convinced, I wo:1d plcaſe but a few, 
and (if I could) make Mankind leſs Admirers and 
greater Reaſoners. I ſtudy much more to render m 
own Portion of Being caſy, and to keep this nl 
Frame of the human Body in good Humour. Infir- 
mitics have not quite unmann'd me, and it will delight 
you to hear they are not increaſed, though not diminich- 
ed. I thank God I do not very much want People to 
attend me, though my Mother now cannot. When L 
am fick I lie down, when I am better I rife up: I am 
uſed to the Head ach, Cc. If greater Pains arrive 
(ſuch as my late Rheumatiſm) the Servants bathe and 
— me, or the Surg con ſcarifies me, and I bear it, 
becauſe I muſt. This is the Evil of Nature, not of 
Fortune. I am juſt now as well as when you was here: 
I pray God you were no worſe. I fincerely wiſh my 
Life were paſt near you, and ſuch as it is, I would not 
repine at it. All you mention remember you, 
and wiſh you here. ; | 


LET- 
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En 
Dr. Swir to Mr. Gar. 


Dablin, May 4, 1732. 
_ now as lame as when you writ your Leiter, and 
it as lame as Your Letter itielt, for want of 
trat . imb from my Lady Ducheſ:, waich you promiſ- 
ed, and witiout witch, 1 worder how 1 it could limp 
hitler. I am mot in 2 Condition to ma te a true Stop, 
even o bur Dr: 74. and Idcclare, that a Cor- 
pocenl ta;.c Step 1 wor than a Puntical one; ys 
worſe than a thodland Political one:, for which | a 
pea! to Courts and Ainifters, ul. o hobbic on and prof- 
Per, v. hot the 8 nſe of Feeling. Io talk of I 
and Walking, is infalting me, for I can as ſoon i ly as 
60 either. It is your Pride or Lazineſs, more than 
Chair Hire, 2i.at makes the Town expenſive: No Ho- 
nor is 10 * ** Ai in the Dark; and in the Day, 
von may bechon a Black- guard Boy nate a Cate, ncar 
your Viſitng-Place en. ie crede ) fave Eleven Pence, 
and 22! 15 { a Crown's Worth f Heulth. The Worſt 
of my preſent Misfortune is, that I ear and drink, aud 
can dige ſt neither for waut of Exerciſe; and to encreafſe 
my Miſery, the K: aVEs are ſure to fini me at Ilome, 
and make huge youd Spaces in my Celizrz I congra- 
ulate with you, for lofag your Great ACC aintwnce, 
in luch a Caſe, P. off "phy tcacLes, tłat ve mull ſub- 
mit, and be content vi. * good ones. I lice Lord 
Corn br s ref.) po 2 178 10 | 0, but 4 deraur at his be- 
WG Cc 46d tor Ort; which, I conceive, is v tolls 
change d. an 5 er niet 3 to new Principles; ſo it 


4 
2. 


ax r W to me, tie two lafl Times Iuas there. 
188 . by Y che v. hole Cab of Your elter, t! al 502 
are 2: giddy and as volatile as ever, juil th: e Rereiſe of 
Mr. Pee, who kath alw ys loved a Demcilick 1: 
from his Youth, I was going to with you had fr 
Little 


Eil ie ve me, aule Late tapcricuctd it. 


Uttle Place, that — could call your own ; but I p. — 
ſeſs, I do not know you well endegu, to contrive avy 
one Syſlom of Life that would pleaſe | vou. You pre- 
ten to preach up Riding and W alclug to the Duchess; 
yet, from my Kon ledge of you, after twenty Years,. 


you always 2ined a viclent Leute of perpetually ſluft- 
ing Places ard Compary, with 2 rooted Lazinets, and 
an utter Impatience of Fatigue, A Coach and Six 
Horſes, is the urmoſt Exercif fe you can bear, and dus 
only, v nen you can fill it with ſach Con Dany, as Is 
bell id to your Tafle; and how glad would you be, 
if it — waft you i in te Air, to avoid Juliing ? while 
T, d am ſo much later in Life can, or at 1:41 could, 
ride Five Hendied Miles on a trotting. Hoe, Yau 
monaliy bete Writing, only becauſe it is the oY 
you ct. efy ought to do; as well 0 ) Kecp 1 P the Veg 
you have in the W orid, as to maxe you taſy in — 
Fortune. You are merciful to every 4 liag but dMo- 
ney, your belt Friend, which you treat with Inhuma- 
nity. Be aſſared, I u ill hire Peop! e to — all your 
Motions, and to return me a faithful Account. "x cl 
me, have you cured your Abſence.of Mind? Can you 
attcnd to Trifles? Can you, at Ain/aury, write dome- 
ſtick Libels, to divert the Family, aud neighbous ing 
"SQUITES, for £ ve Miles rund? Or venture fo far on 
Hob: ck, without apprekenving a Stumble at every 
Step? — YOu ict the Footmen lugar, 2, as they wait 
at Dinner? And do the Decheſs's Woman admire your 
Wu? In "what Licem are you with the Vicar of the 
Nariſh? Can you play with him at Back-aammon? 
Have the Farmers fo — Gut, that jou cannot diſtin- 
guiſh Rye from Bailey, or an Oak i:, n a Crab. Tree? 
You are ſenficie, that I know the full Extent of ur 


Co. e 8 Skill is, in fſhing for Roaches, or Gudgeons 
at tz h Shaft. 

J love to do you good Offices, wich your Friends, 
and therefore Cclire, you wil ſev; tis Letter to the 
Ducl.i{-, to improve her Grace's good Or hi jn of ; our 
Quslilcations, zi d com ince her, how viii you are 


like 10 be in the Faulily. IIer Grace Wall ware the 
Honour 
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Honour of my Correſpondence again, when ſhe goes 
to Aimibury. Hear a Piece of ih News, I buried 
the famous General 3Mered,th's Father laſt Night, in 
my Cathedral, he was Ninety ſix Years old: So, that 
Mrs. Pope may live Seven Years longer. You ſaw Mr. 
Pete in Health, pray is he generally more healthy than 
when I was amongſt you? I would know how your 
own Health is, and how much Wine you drink in a 
Day? My Stint, in Company, is a Pint at Noon, and 
Half as much at Night; but I often dine alone, like a 
Hermit, and then I drink little or none at all. Yet I 
differ trom _ for 1 „ have Socicty, if I could 
get what I like; People of middle Underſtanding, and 
midd e Rank. 


Adieu. 
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SETTER LY 
Dr. Swirr'to Mr. Gar. 


Dublin, July 10, 1732. 

Had your Letter by Mr. Rye, a long Time aſter 

1 the Date, for, I ſuppoſe, he ſtayed long in the Way. 
am glad you determine upon ſomething; there is no 
Writing I eſleem more than Fables, nor any Thing ſo 
difficult to ſucceed in ; which, however, you have done 
excellently well, and I have often admired your Hap- 
pineſo, in ſuch a Kind of Performance, which I have 
frequently endeavoured at in vain. I remember, I 
aticd as you ſeem to hint; I found a Moral firſt, and 
then ſtudied for a Fable, but could do nothing that 
pleaſed me, and ſo left off that Scheme for ever. I re- 
member one, which was to repreſent what Scoundrels 
riſe in Armics by a long War, wherein I ſuppoſed the 


Land. But, pray take ſome new Sc , Quite different 
from any I hing you have already — The pre 
ſept Humour of the Players, who hardly (as I was told 
2 regard any new Play, and your preſent Situ - 
ation at the Court, are the Difficulties to be overcome: 
but thoſe Circumſtances may have altered (at leaſt the 
former) ſince I left you. My Scheme was to paſs a 
Month at Aimsb»ry, and then go to Tevittenham, and 
live a Winter between that and Dawlry, and ſometimes 
at Risdint, without going to London, where I now can 
have no occaſional Lodgings : But, I am not yet in any 
Condition for ſuch Removals. I would fain have you 
enough againſt you grow old, to have two or three 
— about yon, and a convenient Houſe. It is 
hard to want thoſe * /i ſcunecturi, when a Man 


* Supports to old Ae. 
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groweth hard to pleaſe, and few People care whether 
he be picaſed or no: I have a large Hot”, yet I hould 
hurd!y prevail to knd one Vikicr, if I wire not able to 
hire him with a Pottie of Wine: 80, that when I am 
not Aba: on Horicbaucl:, 1 generaliy dine alone, aud 
am tlia ful, if a Friend wovid paſs the Evening with 
me. Im now ich the Remeinder of my Pint before 
me, ard to here's your Health — and the Second and 
Chief, is to my Tunbridge Acquamtance, my Lady 
Duchess and, I tell you, that I fear my Lord H- 
ling lde. and Ar. Pie (3 Couple of Philoſopher:) 
would ſtarve me; for, cven of Port Wine, I ſhould re- 
quire Half a Vint a Day, and as much at Night: ayd 
you Were growing as bad, unleſs your Duke and Du- 
cheſs have meged you. Your Cholick is owing to Ia- 
temperance, of the Philoſopiical Kind: You eat with- 
out Care, and, it you drink leſs than I, you Crirk too 
little. But your Ioattention, I cannot pardon, becaufe 
] imagined the Cavie was removed; for, I thought, it 
lay in your Forty Millions of Schemes, by Court 
Hopes and Court Fears. Yet Mr. Lee las the fame 
Detect, and it is of all others, tlie moſt mortal to Con- 
verſation; ncither is my Lord RHalinghi ute untinged with 
it, all for want of my Rule, + F:ve /2 Lapateile ! but 
the Doc or is the King of Inattention. What a vexa- 
tious Lite f:ould lead amongſt you? If the Dacheſs 
be a Rea. 1 will never come to Aist; or, if 1 
do, 1 will r:n away from you both, to one of ber 
Women, and the Steward and Chaplain, 


* 


ED 
Mida, 

1 mentioned ſomething to Mr. Gar, of a Tub, idge- 
Acqvain ace, whom we forget of Courſe, hen we 
return to town, and yet, 1 am aſſured, that if they 
mect again tent Summer, they have a better Title to 
reſume their Commerce. Thus, I look on my Right 
of correſponding witch your Grace, to be better ef a- 

| bliſhed 


+ Live by trifug. 
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bliſhed upon your Return to Aimbury ; and T ſhall, at 
this I ime, deſcend to forget, or at leaſt, ſuſpend my 
Reſentments of vour Neglect, all the Time you were 
in London, | Hi keep in my Heart, that Mr. Gay 
had no fooner terne his Back, than you left the Place 


in his Letter vo ich he had commanded you to fill; 


although your 4 t confounded you ſo far, that you 
wanted Preſence Mind to blot out the laſt Line, 
where that comman red you in the Face. But, it 


is my Mis fortune, to q i2rrel with all my Acquaintance, 


and always come by the Worſt; and Fortune is ever 
againſt me, but never ſo much, as by purſuing me out 
of mere Partiality to your Giace, for which you are to 
anſwer. By your Convivance, ſhe hath pleaſed by one 
Stumble on the Stairs, to give me a Lameneſs, that Six 
Months have not been able perfectly to cure: And thus, 
IT am prevented from revenging my{lf, by continuing 
a Month at Aim. bury, and b:ccding Confuſion in your 
Grace's Family. No Diſappointment, through my 
who!e Life, hath been fo vexatious by mary Degrees; 
and God knoweth, whether I ſhall ever live to ſee the 
inviſible Lady, to whom I was obliged for ſo many Fa- 
vours, and whom I never bcheld, fince ſhe was a Prat 
in Hanging-Siceves. I am, and ſhall be ever, with 
the greateſt Reſpect and Gratitude, Madam, your 
Grace's moſt obcdient, and moſt humble, c. 
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Err e. 
Dr. S wirr to Mr. Gar. 


Dublin, Aug 12, 1752. 
Know not what to ſay to the Account of your Stew- 
ardſhip, and it is monſtrous to me that the Soath- 
S:a ſhould pay half their Debts at one Clap. But I will 
tend for the Money, when you put me into the Way, 
for 1 ſhall want it here, my Affairs being in a bad 
Condition by the Miſeries of the Kingdom, and 
. own private Fortune being wholly embroiled and 
than ever; ſo that I ſhall ſoon petition the Ducheſs, as 
an Object of Charity, to lend me three or four thou- 
ſand Pounds, to keep up my Dignity. My own hun- 
dred Pounds will buy me fix Hogſheads of Wine, which 
will ſupport me a Year; * proviſe frugis in annum co- 
pia: Horace deſired no more, for I wi is 
to be Wine. You are young enough to get ſome | 
_ which muſt come by _— it ſhall ben 
| ing of Importance, + Hunc in annum vivat 
; bor ay and you all ot Bui it in Haſte and it ſhall 
be diverting and uſefully ſatyrical, and the Ducheſs 
ſhall be your Critick; and between you and me, I do 
not find ſhe will grow weary of you until this Time 
ſeven Years. I had lately an Offer to change for an 
Eygl i — which is juſt too ſhort by 300 J. a Year; 
and that muſt be made up, out of the Ducheſs's Pin- 
Money, before I can conſent. I want to be Miniſter of 
Aimsbury, Darvuley, Trwittenbam, Riſteins, and Preben- 
dary of Weftminſter, elſe I will not ſtir a Step, but con- 
tent myſelf with making the Ducheſs mi'crable three 
Months next Summer. But, I keep ill Company; I 
mean the Ducheſs and you, who are both out of Fa- 
vour, and ſo I find am I, by a few Verſes wherein Pope 
and you have your Parts. You hear Dr. Delany hath 


got 


* A St5ck of Wine laid un for many Years. 
+ I ich moy live this Tear and many others.. 


W 
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got a Wife with 1600 J. a Year ; 1. who am his Gover- 
nor, cannot take ore under two thouſnd ; I wiſh 
would enquire of ſach an nen your Neighbourhood. 
See what it is to write godly Boos! I profeſs I envy 
you above all Men in Exg/2n4; you want nothing but 
tarce thouſand Pounds more, to keep you in Plenty, 
when your Friends grow weary of you. To prevent 
which laſt Evil at Aimsbury, you muſt learn to domineer 
and be peeviſh, to find Fault with their Victuals and 
Drink, to chide and dirc4 the Servants, with ſome 
other leſſons which I ſhall teach you, and alwa 
practiſed my ſelf with Succeſs. I believe 1 — 
deſired to know whether the Vicar of Aimibury can 
14 Pray ask him the Queſtion, 
give him my Service. | 


To the Ducness. 


Madam, 

I was the moſt Creature in the World, when 
inſt my old Maxims, I writ firſt to you, upon your 
Return to Taxbridge ; I beg that this Condeſcenſion of 
mine, may go no fart 

to make a Precedent of it. I never line any Man cu- 
red of Inattention, although the pretended Cauſes were 
removed. When I was with Mr. Gay laſt in London, 
talking with him on ſome poetical Subjects, he would 
anſwer; Well. I am determined not to a the 
= loyme 
Diſpoſition, were all my poctical Friends, and if you 
cannot cure him, I utterly deſpair. - As to your 
ſelf, I will ſay to you (althoagh Compariſons be odious) 
what I faid to the ————, that your Quality ſhould 
never be any Motive of Eſteem to me. My Compli- 
ment was then loſt, but it will not be ſo to you. For, I 
know you more by ary one of your Letters, than 1 
could by fix Merths converſing; your Pen is always 
more natual, and {incere, and unaſfeRted, than your 
Tongue: In wricing, you are too lazy to give ae 4 


ker, and that you will not . 


Gentleman - Uſher,“ and of the ſame 


4 
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the Trouble of a.iny a Part, cd have indeed ated fo 
indiſcreetly, chat 1 have you at Mercy; and although 
you ſhould arrive to ſuc an Height of Immorality, as 
to deny your Hard, yet, whenever I produce it, the 
World will unite in fring his mult come from you 
on:'y. 

I will anſwer your Q»cN ions. Mr. Gay is not diſ- 
creet enough to lire alone, but he is tow Uiſcreet to live 
alone, and yet (ui!cls you mcad hin) he will live alone 
even in your Gisce's Company. Your quarrelling 
with each other, pon e Subject of Bread and Butter, 
is the moſt uſual Thing in the World; Parliaments, 
Courts, Cities, and K'ngdoms, quarrcl for no other 
Cauſe; from hencc. d from hence only, ariſe all the 
Quarrels between J. i; and Te; between thoſe vio. 
are in the Miniſtry, and thoſe who are out; between 
all Pretenders to Eniployment ia the Church, the Law, 
and the Army; cvcen che common Proverb teacheth you 
this, when we ſay, It is none of my Bread and Butter; 
meaning, it is no Pufineſs of mine. Therefore, I de- 

air of any Reconcilement between you, until the Af- 

air of Bread aud Butter be adjuſted, wherein I would 
Wach, be a Mediator. If Mme ſhould come to the 
ountuin, how happy would an cxcellent Lady be, 
who liveth a few Miles from this Town ? As I was tell- 
ing of Mr. Ga;'s Way of living at 4imsZury, ſhe offered 
ffcy Guineas to have you both at her Houſe for one 
Hour, over a Bottle of Burgundy, which we were then 
drinking. To your Queitioa I anfwer, that your 
Grace ſhould pull me by the Sleeve, until you tore it 
off, and when you ſaid you were weary of me, I would 
— to be deaf, and think (according to another 
roverb) that, You tore my Cloaths to keep me from 
Fans I ncver will believe one Word you ſay of my 
ord Duke, unleſs I ſee thice or four Lines in his own 
Ha d, at the Bottom of ycurs. I have a Concern in 
the whole Family, and Mr. G:y muſt give me a parti- 
cular Account of every Branch, ſor I am not aſhamed 
of you, although you be Duke and Ducheſs, although 
I aavs been of others who are, Sc. and I do not m_ 
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but even your own Servants love you, even down to 
our Poſtilione; and when I come to Aimsburr, before 
ſ e your Grace, I will have an Hovr's Con verſation 
with the Vi jicar, who will tell me how familiarly you 
tall: to Goody Dob/on and all the Neighbours, as if you 
were their Equals, and that you were Godmother to 
her Son Jacky. 


I am, and ſhall hs, with the greateſt ReſpeQ, 
— moſt obedient, Sc. 


LETTERS to and 


rr LIYX. 


Dr. Swiyr, to Mr. Gar. 


Dablin, Of. 3, 1732. 

Uſually write to Friends after a Pauſe of a few 
Weeks, that I may not interrupt them in better 
Eompany, better Thoughts, and better Diverſions. I 
believe I have told you of a Great Man, who ſaid to 
me, that he never once in his Life received a good Let- 
ter from Ireland ; for which there are Reaſons enough, 
without affronting our Underſtandings. For there is 
not one Perſon out of this Country, who regardeth any 
Events that paſs here, unleſs he hath an Eſtate or Em- 
ployment. — I cannot tell that you or I ever 
gave the leaſt Provocation to the | pm Miniftry, and 
much leſs to the Court; and yet I am ten Times more 
out of Favour than you. For my own Part, I do not 
ſee the Politicks of opening common Letters, directed 
to Perſons generally known : For a Man's Undorſtand- 
ing would be very weak, to convey Secrets by the Poſt, 
if ne knew any, which I declare I do not; and beſides, 
I think the World is already fo well informed by plain 
Events, that I queſtion whether the Miniſters have any 
Secrets at all. Neither would 1 be under any Appre- 
henfions, if a Letter ſhould be ſent me full of Treaſon ; 
becauſe I cannot hinder People from writing what 
they pleaſe, nor ſending it to me; and, altnough it 
ſhould be diſcovered to have been opened before it 
came to my Hard, I would only burn it, and think no 
further. I approve of the Scheme you have, to grow 
ſomewhat richer, alchcogh I agree you will meet with 
'Piicourazements ; an] it is rea: Cnable you ould, con- 
fidering what Lad of Pen, are at this Time only em- 
ploy ed and encouraged. For you mull allow, that the 

| bad 
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Bad Painter was in the Right, who having painted a 
Cock, drove away all the "Cocks and Hens, and even 
the Chickens, for Fear thoſe —_—_— by his Shop, 
might make a Compariſon with his Work. And I will 
ſay one Thing in Spight of the Poſt-Officers, that fince 
Wit and Learning began to be made Uſe of in our 
Kingdoms, they were never profeſſedly thrown aſide, 
—— and puniſhed, until within your own Me- 
mory ; nor Dulneſs, and 17 ever ſo openly en- 
couraged and promoted. In Anſwer to what you ſay, 
of my living you, if I could do it to my Fae. 
Perhaps you 22 of a Scheme for an Exchange 
in b. Bee by two of our Friends; but, be- 
fides the Di of adjuſting certain Circumſtances, 
it 4 — 4 I am at a Time of Life that ſeek 
eth Eaſe and you will hear my Reaſone, 
when you ſee Friends, and I-conclude — wita 
ſaying; That I would rather be a Freeman 
Slaves, than a Slave among Freemen. The Dignity 
of my preſent Station, damps the Pertneſs of interior 
Puppies and Squires, which, withoat Plenty and Eaſe, 
would break my Heart in 


- 
l 
: 
1 


See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly ig- 
norant of that ſame Strado K and yet ii that 
Author be againſt lending or Money, I cannot 
but thirk him a good 2 which I am ſure your 
Grace is not, no not ſo much as to be a Maid of Ho- 
nour. For, I am certainly informed, that you are nci- 
ther a Free thinker, nor can fell Bargains ; that you 
can neither ſpell, nor talk, nor write, nor think like a 
Courtier ; that you pretend to be reſpetled for Quali- 
ties which have been out of Faſhion ever ſince you 

were 


As Italian Singer in the Opera Houſe. 
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were almoſt in your Cradle; that your Contempt fot 
a fine Petticoat, is an infallible Mark of Diſaffection; 
which is further confirmed by your ill Taſte for Wit, 
in preferring two old ſaſnioned Poets before Dack or 
Cil ler. Befdes you ſpell in ſuch a Manner, as no 
Court-Lady can read, and write in ſuch an old-faſhion- 
ed Style, as nee of them can underſtand. -—-<—You 
need not be in Pain about Mr. Gay's Stock of Health, 

I promiſe you, he will ſpend it all upon Lazineis, and 
run deep in Debt by a Winter's Repoſe in Town; 
therefore, I intent your Grace will order him to move 
his Chops leſs, ard his Legs more, for the Six cold 
Months, elſe he will tpend all his Money in Phyſick 
and Coach-hire. I am in much Perpiexity about your 
Grace's Declaration, of the Manner in which you diſ- 
pole what you call your Love and Reipet, which you 
ſay are not paid to Merit, but to your own Humour. 
Now, Madam, my Misfortune is, that I have nothing 
to plead, but abundance of Merit, and there goeth an 
ugly Obſervation, that the Humour of Ladies is apt 
to change. Now, Madam, it 1 ſhould go to Jimibary, 
with a great Load of Merit, and your Grace happen 
to be Hut of Humour, and will not purchaſe my Mer- 
chandize, at the Price of your Reſpect, the Goods may 
be damaged, and no Body elſe will take them off my 
Hands. Befides, you have declared Mr. Gay to hold 
the {::it Part, and J but the Second, which is hard 
Treatment, fince I {hall be the neweſt Acquaintance 
by ſome Years, and L-will appeal to all the reſt of 
our Sex, whether ſuch an Innovation ought to be al- 
wed ; I ſhould be ready to ſay in the common Forms, 
that 1 was much obliged to the Lady who wiſhed ſhe 
could give me the beſt Living, Cc. if I did not ve 
hemently ſuſpect it was the very ſame Lady who ſpoke 
many Things to me in the ſame Style, and alſo with 
to the Gentleman at your Elbow, when you 

writ, whoſe Dupe he was, as well as of her Waiting- 
woman : But they were both arrant Knaves, as I told 
him, and a third Friend, although they will 1 
| _ 
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keve it to this Day. I deſire to preſent my moſt hum- 
ble Reſpects to my Lord Duke, and with the heartickt 


Prayer for the Proſperity of the whole Family, remain 
your Grace's, &c. 


- 


. 


— 


You. VII. 1 LEST: 


8988 
— — 


— — 
— ren 


LETTERS 


To AND From 


Dr. JONATHAN SWIFT, &c. 


From the Year 1732, to 1738. 


BY GE ® Y 3 3 
Dr. Swirr to Mr. Porz. 


Dublin, June 22, 1732. 


Doubt, Habit hath little Power to reconcile us with 
Sickneſs, attended by Pain. With me, the Low- 
neſs of Spirits, hath a molt unhappy FA; I am 
own leſs Patient with Solitude, and narder to be 
pleaſed with Company; which I could formerly better 
digeſt, when I could be eaſier witzout ic than at pre- 
ſeut. As to ſending you any Thing that 1 have writ- 
ten, ſince I left you (cither \crie or Proſ-) I can only 
ſay, that I have ordered by my Will, that all my Pa- 
pers, of Yo Kind, ſhal: be cclivered you to diſpoſe of 
1 25 you plcale I have ſeveral Things that 1 hav. had 
Schemes to finith, or ty attempt, but I v--ry fovlithly 
put of the Trouble, a Sinrers do their Rop-uitances 
tor, I grow every Ov men wie from Wii ing, which 
is Very nau en Pen, fa; o wylelt 
* tnou- 
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a thouſand Times, I 22 eff tai. As to thoſe 
of four or five Years paſt, that you are pleaſed to re- 
quire ſoon; they conſiſt of little Accidental Things, 
writ in the Country; Family Amuſements, never in- 
tended ſurther than to divert ouriclves, ard ſome Neigh- 
bours; or —— of Anger, on publick Grievan- 
ces here, which d be inſignificant out of this King- 
dom. Two or three of us had a Fancy, three Years 
ago, to write a Weekly Paper, and call it an Jzte/li- 
encer, But it continued not long; for the whole Vo- 
ame (it was re-printed in Londor, and I find you have 
ſeen it) was the Work only of Two, myſelf and Dr. Se- 
riden. If we could have got ſome ingenious young 
Man, to have been the Manager, who ſhould have pub- 
liſhed all that might be ſent to him, it might — 
continued longer, for there were Hints enough. But 
the * Printer here, could not afford ſuch a young Man 
done Farthing for his Trouble, the Sale being ſo ſmall, 
and the Price one Half-penny ; and ſo it dropt. In 
the Volume you ſaw (to anſwer your Queſtions) the 1|, 
3d, 5th, and 7th, were mine. Of the 5th, I writ only 
the Verſes (very uncorrect) the gth mine, the 10th on- 
ly the V and of thoſe not the four laſt ſlovenly 
Lines; the 15th is a Pamphlet of mine, printed before 
with Dr. Sheridan's Preface, merely for Lazineſs, not 
20 diſappoint the Town; and fo was the 19th, which 
containeth only a Parcel of FaQts, relating purely to the 
Miſeries of 7-c!ard; and wholly uſeleſs and unenter- 
taining. As to other Things of mine, ſince I left you, 
there are in Proſe, 4 Fieze of the State of Ireland; 4 
Projet for Eating Children; and A Defence of Lara 
Carteret. In Verſe, A Libel on Dr. Delany and Lord 
Carteret; 4 Letter to Dr. Delany. on the Libels writ 
azainſi him; The Barrack (a ſtolen Copy); The Laz;'; 
Journal; The Lady's Drefſſing- Room (a ſtolen Copy; ; 
The Place of the Damn d (a ſtolen Copy); all theſe have 
been printed in Landon (I forgot to tell you that, T5 


: Tit 
1 1 is mit fo much worth wulle. | 


* John Harding 


* * 
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Tale F Sir Ralph, was ſent from England). Beſides 
theſe, there are Five or Six (perhaps more) Papers of 
Verſes, writ in the North, but perfect Family Things, 
Two or Three of which may be tolerable, the reſt but 
andifterent, and the Humour only Local, and ſome that 
would give Offence to the Times. Such as they are, 
I will bring them, tolerable or bad, if I recover this 
Lameneſe, ard live long enough to ſce you, either here 
or there. 1 forget again to tell you, that the Scheme 
of paying Debts by a Tax on Vaces, is not one Sylla- 
mine. | 


- My poetical Fountain is drained, and 1 profeſs, I 


ow gradually fo dry, that a Rhyme with me, is al- 
1 — 2 a Guinea, and even Proſe · Spe- 
culations, tire me almoſt as much. Yet, I have a 
Thing in Proſe, begun about Twenty-eight Years 
ago, and almoſt finiſhed. It will make a Four Shilling 
Volume, and is ſuch a Perfection of Folly, that you 
ſhall never hear of it until it is printed, and then you 
ſhall be left to gueſs. Nay, I have + Another of the 
lame Age, which will require a long Time to perfect, 
and is worſe than the former, in which I will ferve you 
the ſame Way. I heard lately from Mr. —, who 
promiſeth me to be leſs lazy, in order to mend his 
Fortane. = Oo ive by their Beauty, and 
Men heir Wit, are ſeldom provident enough to 
—_ = both Wit and Beauty will of wich 
Years, and there is no living upon the it of what 
is ; 

133 to hear of my Lady Boling- 
broke's ill Health returned upon her, and I doubt, my 
Lord will find Dawley too ſolitary without her. In 
that, neither\ he nor you. are Companions young 
enough for me, and, I believe, the beſt Part of the 
Reaſon why Men are ſaid to grow Children when they 
are old is, becauſe they cannot entertain themſelves 
with Thinking ; which 3 „ 

3 
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and Girls, who love to be noiſy among their Play-fcl- 
lows. I am told Mrs. Pope is without Pain, and I 
have not heard of a more gentle Decay, without Unea- 
ſineſs to herſelf or Friends; yet I cannot but pity you, 
who are ten Times the Sufferer, by having the 
Perſon you moſt love, ſo long before yo2, and dying 
ily and I pray God it may not affect; our Mind or 
your Health. 


LET. 


— 1 
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LETTER IXI. 


* Mr. Pore to Dr. Switr. 
Dec. 55 173 
T 15s not a Time to complain, that vou have not ar- 
ſwered me two Letters (in the lait of which 1 was 
impatient under ſome Fears). It is rot now, indeed, 2 
Time to think of one's Self, when one of the ncareſt. 
and longeſt Tyes | tave ever had, is broxca all on 2 
ſudden, by the unexpected Death of poor Mir. Gav. 
An inflammatory Fever hurried him out of this I. je in 
three Nays. He died laſt Night at Nine a Clock; not 
deprived of his Senſes entirely, at laſt; and poſſeiung 
taem perſecily, til within five Hours, He atked of 
you, a few Hours before, when in acute Torment, by 
the Inflammation in his Bowels ard Breaſt. His Effects 
are in the Dake of Pueenfbury's Cuſtody, Nis Sitters, 
we ſuppoſe, will be his Heirs, who are two. Widows ; 


- 
- 
- * 


as yet it is not known, whether or no he left a WIII. 


Good God! how often are we to die, before 
we go quite off the Stage? In cvery Friend, we loſe a 
Part of ourſelves, and the beſt Part. God keep thoſe 
we have leſt! Few are worth praying for, aud one's 
Self the leaſt of all. I ſtall never ſce you now, I be- 
lieve; one of your principal Ca!l; to Znoland, it at an 
End! Indeed, he was the moit amiable by far, his 
Qralies were the venleft, but 1 love you as well, and 
as firmly. Would to God the Ian we have loan, 4 
not been fo Amiable, wor ſe Good! but that's a 1 
for our own Sakcs, not for bis. Sare, if Innocgnre 
and Integrity can deſerve tippine:, it mat be ti. 
Adleu. I can add nothing to what you will fect, nn 
14 diminiil 


* On my denr Friend Mr. Gay's Death: Nectived 


December 15, but nat read until the 20th, by an Ini: 
Forebading ſo ne Mifartune. [This Note is indorſed on 


the Original Letter, in Dr. Swi/7's Hand 
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diminiſh nothing from it. Yet write to me, and ſoon. 
Believe no Man, now living, loves you better, I be- 
keve no Man ever did, than ; | 

a A. Pore. 


Dr. Arbuthnot, whoſe Humanity you know, hear- 
wly commends kimſclf to you. All poſlible Diligence 
and Affection have been ſhowr, and continued Atten- 
dance, on this melancholy Occaſion. Once more 


adieu, and write to one, who is truly diſconſolate 


J. . By Dr. AgguTHx or. 


Dear Lie, | 

I am ſorry that the Renewal of our Correſpondence, 
mould be upon ſuch a melancholy Occaſion ; poor Mr. 
Gay dy'd of an Inflammation, and I believe, at laſt, a 
Mortification of the Bowels; it was the moit precipi- 
tate Caſe I ever knew, having cut him off in three 
Days: he was attended by two Phyſicians beſides my- 
ſelf. I believed the Diſtemper mortal, from the Be- 
gianing. I have not had the Pleaſure of a Line from 
you, theſe two Years. I wrote one, about your Health, 
to which I had no Anſwer. I wiſh you all Health 
and Happineſs, being, with great Affection and Re- 


Your, Sc. 


| ſpeRt, Sir, 
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LETTER LXIII. 


Dr. Swirr to Mr. Por. 


Dablin, 1732.3. 


Received yours, with a few Lines from the Doctor, 
and the Account of our loſing Mr. Gay, upon which 
Event I ſha!l ſay nothing. I am only that 
long living hath not hardened me; for, even in this 
Kingdom, and in a few Days paſt, two Perſons of 
great Merit, whom I loved very well, have died in the 
Prime of their Years, but a little above Thirty. I 
would endeavour to comfort myſelf upon the Loſs of 
Friends, as I do upon the Loſs cf Money; by turning 
to my Account Book, and ſeeing whether I have 
enough left for my Support. But, in the former Caſe, 
I find I have not, any more than in the other; and I 
know not any Man, who is in a greater likely hood than 
myſelf, to die Poor and Friendleſs. You are a much 
greater Loſer than me, by his Death, as being a more 
intimate Friend, and often his Companion; which 
latter, 1 could never hope to be, except, perhaps, once 
more in my Life, for a Picce of a Summer. I hope, 
he hath left you the Care of any Writings he may have 
left, and I wiſh, that with Pate « extant, they 
could be all publiſhed in a fair Edition, under your In- 
ipeftion. Your Pocm, on the Uſe of Riches, hath 
been juft re printed here, and we have no Objection, 
but the Obſcurity of ſeveral Paſſages, «+ 57 Ignorance 
in Facts and Perſons, which e us loſe Aburdance 


of the Satyr. Had the Printer given me Notice, I 


would have honeftly printed the Names at Length, 
here I happened to know them; and writ explanato- 
ty Notes, which, however, would have been but * | 

| CINE 15 | 


178 LETTERS to and 


for my long Abſence, hath made me ignorant of what 
eth out of the Scene where I am. I never had the 
| Hint from you about this Work, any more than 
of your ſormer, upon Taſte. We are told here, that 
ou are preparing other Pieces of the ſame Bulk, to 
inſcribed to other Friends; one (for Inſtance to my 
Lord Bolingbroke, another to Lord O+x/5+4, and io on. 
Doctor Delany preſenteth you his moſt hum- 
ble Service; he behaveth himſelf very commendably, 
converſeth only with his former Friends, maketh no 
Parade, but entertains them conſtantly at an elegant, 
plentiful Table, walks the Streets, as uſual, by Day- 
light, doth many Acts of Charity and Generoſity, cul- 
tivateth a Country Houſe, two Miles diſtant, and is 
one of thoſe very few, within my Knowledge, on whom 
a great Acceſs of Fortune hath made no Manner of 
Change. And, particularly, he is often without Mo- 
ney, as he was before. We have got my Lord Orre- 
„ among us, being forced to continue here, on the ill 
Condition of his Eftate, by the Knavery of an Agent; 
he is a moſt worthy Gentleman, whom I hope you wil 
be acquainted with. 

If you are acquainted wich the Ducheſs of Queen /- 
bury, I defire you will preſent her my moſt humble 
Service: I think fhe is a greater Loſer by the Death 
of a Friend, than either of us. She ſcemeth a Lady of 
excellent Senſe and Spirit. 1 had often Poſtſcripts 
from her, in our Friend's Letters to me, and her Part # 
was ſometimes longer than his, and they made up a 
great Part of the little Happineſs 1 could have here. 
This was the more generous, becauſe I never ſaw her 
ſince ſhe was a Girl of five Years old, nor did 1 envy 
poor Mr. Gay for any Thing ſo much, as being a do- 
meſtick Friend to ſuch a Lady. I dcfire you will ne- 
ver fail, to ſend me a particular Account of your 
Health. I dare hardly enquire about Mis. Pepe, whe, 
I am told, is but juſt among the Living, and conle- 
quently, a continual Grief to you; ſhe is ſeniible of 
your Tenderneſe, which robbeth her of the only * 

Ic 


from Dr. SWIFT, Oc. 179 
nei he is capable of enjoying. And yet I pity you 
more than her; you cannot lengthen her Days, and I 
beg ſhe may not ſhorten yours, 


LE T- 
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GET TEAM LT. 
Mr. Port to Dr. Swirr. 


| Feb. 16, 1732-3. 
is, indeed, impoſſible to ſpeak on ſuch a Subject, 
as the Loſs of Mr. Gay; to me an irreparable one. 
But I ſend you, what I intend for the Inſcription on his 
Tomb, which the Duke of Dueenſbiry will {et up at 
W efiminſler. As to his Writings, he left no Will, nor 
ke a Word of them, nor any Thing clic, during his 
and _ Illneſs, in which 1 attended him, 
— . The Duke, has acted more than 
the Part of a Brother to him; and, it will be ſtrange, 
if the Siſters do not leave his Papers, totally to his Di- 
who will do the ſame that I would do with them 
e has managed the Comedy (which our poor Friend 
gave to the Play-houſe, the Weck before his Death) 
to the utmoſt Advantage, for his Relations; and pro- 
poſes to do the fame with ſome Fables, he left ſiniched. 
There is no Thing, of late, which I think of more 
than Mortality, and what you mention, of collecting 
the beſt Monuments we can of our Friends, their own 
Images in their Writings (for thoſe are the beſt, when 
their Minds are ſuch as Mr. Gay's was, and as Yours 
is:) I am preparing, alſo, for my own; and have no- 
thing fo much at Heart, as to ſhew the filly World, 
that Men of Wit, or even Poets, may be the moſt 
mo:al of Mankind. A few loofe Things, ſometimes, 
fall from them, by which cenſorious Fools, judge as ill 
of them as poſſibly they can, for their own Comfort : 
And indeed, when ſuch unguarded and trifling Jene 
4 Epprit, have once got abroad, all that Prudence or 
Repentance can do, fince they cannot be denied, is to 
put them fairly upon that Foot; and teach the Public 
{as we have done, in the Preface to the four Volumes 
of Miſcellanies) to diſtinguiſh, between ovr Studies, 
and our Idleneffes, our Works, and yur Weaknellcs ; 
| that 
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from Dr. SWIFT, Ot. 181 


that was the whole End of the laſt Volume of Miſcel- 
lanies, without which, our former Declaration in that 


Preface, That theſe Volumes contained all that wwe had 


ever offended in that Way, would have been diſcredited. 
It went, indeed, to my Heart, to omit what you called 
the Libel on Dr. Delany, and the beſt Panegyrick on 
Myſelf, that either my own Times, or any other, could 
have afforded, or w:ll ever afford to me. The Bock, 
as you obſerve, was printed in great Haſte; the Cauſe 
whereof was, that the Bookſc!lers here, were doing the 
ſ:me, in collecting your Pieces, the Corn with the 
Chaff: I don't mean, that any Thing of your's is 
Chaff, but with other Wit of Lelaud, which was ſo, 
and the Whole in your Name, I mean, principally, 
to oblige a Separation of what you writ ſcriouſly, 
what you writ careleſsly ; and thought my own Weeds 
might paſs for a Sort of wild Flowers, when bundled 
up with them. | 

it was I that ſent you thoſe Books into TC, and 
ſo I did my Fpillle to Lord Path? even before it 
was publiſhed; and another Taing of mine, which is a 
4 Parody from Horace, writ in two Mornings. I ve 
ver took more Care in my Life of any Pocm, than of the 
ſormer of theſe, nor leſs than of the latier: Yet every 
Friend has forced me to prirt it, though in Truth, my 
own fingle Motive, was about a Score of Lines, to- 
wards the latter End, which you will £nd out. 

I have declined opening to you, by Letters, the 


whole Scheme of my preient Work, expecting ſtill, to 


do it in a better Manner, in Perſon; but you wil! fee 
pieity ſoon, that the Letter to Lord Bibi? is a Part 
of it, ard you will find a plain Connection between 
them, if you read them in the Order, juſt contrary, to 
that they were publiſhed in. I imitate thoſe cun- 
ning Tradeſmen, who ſhew their. beſt Silks laſt: Or, 
(to give you a truer Idea, though it iounds too proud- 


ly) my Works will, in one ReſpeR, be like the Works 
of Nature, much more to be liked and underſtood, 


hen 
+ Sat. 1. Lib. 2. 
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when conſidered in the Relation they bear with each 
other, than when ignorant iy looked upon, one by one; 
and often, thoſe Parts, which attract moit at firſt Sight, 
* appear to be not the moſt, but the leaſt conſider- 
* 5 

I am pleaſed and flattered by your Expreſſton of Or. 
na me, The chief Pleaſure this Work can give me is, 
that I can in it, with Propriety, Decency, and Juſtice, 
inſert the Name and Character of every Fr.end I hare, 
and every Man that deſerves to be loved or adorned. 
But I ſmile, at your apply ing that Phraſe to my viſiting 
you in Ireland; a Place, where I might have ſome Ap- 
prehenſion (from their ex*raordinary Paſſion for Po*try, 
and Hoſpitality in entertaining) of being ad to 
Death, and buried under the Weight of Garlands, ige 
a Lady I have read of ſomewhere or other. My Mo- 
ther lives (which is an Anſwer to that Point) and 1 
thank God) though her Memory be in a Manner gone, 
is yet awake and ſenſible to me, though ſcarce to ar; 
Thing elſe; which doubles the Reaſon of my Aiten- 
dance, and at the ſame Time ſweetens it. 1 
with (beyond any other Wiſh) you could paſs a Sum- 
mer here; I might (too probably) return with you, 
unleſs you prefcired to fee France ſirſt, to which Coun- 
try, I thiok, you would have a ſtrong Invitation. —— 
Lord Peterboruugh has narrowiy eſcaped Death, and 
ye: keeps his Chamber; he is perpetually ſpeaking in 
the moſt affectionate Manner of you: He has wiicten 
voa two Letters, which you never received, ard by 
that has been diſcouraged from writing more. I can 
well believe the Poſt Office may do this, when ſome 
Letters of his to me, have met the ſame Fate, and Two 
of mine to him. Yet let not this diſcourage you from 
writing to me, or to him, in-los'd in the common Way, 
as I do to you: Innocent Men, need fear no Detection 
of their Thouglts;z and for my Part, I would give 
them free Leave to fend all T write to CA, it molt of 
what I write was not tco {ily 

I E&cfire my ſiaccre Services to Dr. Delary, who, I 
agree Wil YOu, is a Man cναe Way efteemable: N y 

La: 


from Dr. SWIFT, Ce. 18 


Lord Orrery is a moſt virtuous and good - natured Ne- 
bleman, whom, I ſhould be happy to know beter. 
Lord Zelingbreoke received your Letter, thro' my Hands; 
It is not to be told you, how much he wiſhes for you : 
The whole Liſt of Perſons, to whom you ſent your 
Services, return you theirs, with proper Senſe ot the 
Piſtinction.ä— — Your Lady Friend is, /erpr vad, 
and I have written an Epiſtle to her, on that Qualitica- 
tion, in a Female Character; which is thought, by 
my chief Critick in your Abſence, to be my Chef d 
Oeuvre; but it cannot be printed perſectly, in an Age 
ſo ſore of Satire, and ſo willing te miſapply CharaQters. 

As to my own Health, it is as good as uſual. I 
have lain ill ſeven Days, of a flight Fever (the Com- 


plaint here) but recovered by gentle Sweats, and the 


Care of Dr. inet. The Play Mr. Gay left, ſuc- 


ceeds very well; it is anotaer Original in its Kind. 


Adieu. God preſcrre your Lite, your Health, your 
Limbs, your Spirits, and your Friendſhips! 


. 


LET. 
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) T % © > Þ B&8* \ 
Mr. Porz to Dr. Swir r. 


| Bs April 2, 1733. 

OU ſay truly, that Death is only terrible to us, 

as it ſeparates us from thoſe we love ; but I real- 

ly think, have the worſt of it, who are left by us, 
if we are true Friends. I have felt more (I fancy) in 
the Loſs of ye Mr. Gay, than 1 ſhall ſuffer in the 
Thought of going away myſelf, into a State that can 
feel none of this Sort of Loſſes. I wiſhed vehemen:!; 
to have ſeen him in a Condition of living indepen- 
dent, and to have lived in perfe& Indolence the reſt of 
our Days together, the two moiſt idle, moſt innocent, 
undeſigning Poets, of our Age. I now as vehemently 
wiſh, you and I might walk into the Grave toge her. 
by as flow Steps as you pleaſe, but contentedſy and 
chearfully: Whether that ever can be, or in what 
Country, I know no more, than into what Country 
we ſhall walk out of the Grave. But it ſuffices me to 
know, it will be exactly what Region or State our Ma- 
ker appoints, and that whatever J., is RI. Our 
poor Friend's Papers, are partly in my Hands, and for 
as much as is ſo, I will take Care to ſuppreſs Things 
unworthy of him. As to the Epitaph, I'm ſorry you 
ve a Copy, for it will certainly, by that Mcans, come 
into Print, arid I would correct it more, unleſs you vill 
do it for me (and that I ſhail like as well): Upon the 
whole, I carneſily wiſh, your coming over hitacr, lor 


this Reaſon, among many others, that your Influence 


may be joined with mine, to ſuppreſs whatever we may 
judge proper of his Papers. To be plunged in my 
Neighbours and my Papers, will be your inevitable 
Fate, as ſcon as you come. That 1 am an Author, 
whoſe Characters are thought of ſome Weigiit, appea 
from the great Noiſe and Buſtle, that the Court ard 
Town make, about any I give; and I will not render 
them leis important or intcroiiing, by ſparing Vice ard 
* Folly, 
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Folly, or by betraying the Cauſe of Truth and Virtue. 
I will take Care they ſhall be ſuch, as no Man can | ; 
be angry at, but the Perſons I would have angry. You , 
are ſerfible, with what Decency and Juſtice, I paid | 
Homage to the Royal Family, at the ſame T'ime that I 1 
ſatirized falſe Courtier:, and Spies, Sc. about em: | 
I have not the Courage, however, to be ſuch a Saty- 
riſt as you, but 1 would be as much, or more, a Puilo- 
ſopher. You call your Satires, Libels; I would rather 
call my Satires, Epifiles: They will conſiſt more of 
Morality than Wit, and grow graver, which you will 
call duller. I ſhall leave it to wy Antagoniſts to be 
vatty (if they can) and content myſelf to be uſeſul, 
ard in the Right, Tell me your Opinion, as to Lady 
* M--- 3's, or Lord H- 14 s Performance? They 
are certainly ths top Wits of the Court, and you may 
judge by that ſingle Piece, what can be done againſt 
me: for it was laboured, corrected, prizz-commendcd, 
and poſt-diſapproved, ſo far, as to be diſowned by 
themſelves, after cach had highly cried it up, for the 
others. I have met with ſome Complaints, and heard, 
at a Diſtance, of {me Threats, occzſioned by my Sa- 
tires: I ſent fair Meſſages, to acquaint them where I 
was to be found in Town, and to offer to call at their 
Houſes, to ſatisfy them, and ſo it dropped. It is very 
— in any one to rail and threaten at a Diſtance, and 
ve nothing to ſay to you, when they ſee you. 
I am glad you perſiſt and abide by ſo good a I hing, as 
that Poem, in which I am immortal for my Morality : 
I never took any Praiſe fo kindly, and yet, I think, I » 
deſerve that Praiſe, better than I do any other, When 
does your Collection come out, and what will it conſiſt 
cf? I have but laſt Week $niſhed another of my Epiſ- 
tles, in the order of the Sy ſlem; and this Week [ex- 
cercitandi gratia) ] have tranſlated {or rather parody d 
another of Has ace's, in which I introduce you, adi iſ- 
ing me about my Expences, Houſe-keeping, c. But 
theſe Things ſhall lie by, until you come to yp at 
| | tem 
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them, and alter Rhymes, and Grammar, and Triplets, 
and Cacophonies of all Kinds. Our Parliament will fit 


till lidſummer, which, I hope, may be a Motive to 


bring you rather in Summer, than ſo late as Autumn: 
You uſe to love, what I hate, a hurry of Politicks, 
Sc. Courts I ſee not, Courtiers I know not, Kings 1 
adore not, Queens I compliment not ; ſo I am never 
like to be in Zaſhicon, nor in Dependence. I heartily 
Join with you, in pitying our poor Lady, for her Un- 
happineis, and ſhould only pity her more, if ſhe tad 
more of what they at Court call Happineſs. Come 
then, and perhaps we may go all together into Franc, 
at the End of the Scaſon, and comrare the Liberties of 
both Kirodoms. Adica, Believe, me dear Sir (wita a 
thouſand warm Wühes, mixed with ſhort Sighs) ever 


ours, 
7 * 
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LETTER LXVI. 


Dr. Swart 10 Mr. Porz. 


Dullin, May 1, 1733. 

Anſwer your Letter the ſooner, becauſe I have a 
particular Reaion for doing ſo. Some Weeks ago, 
came over a Poem, called, * {he Life and Character ef 
Dr. Swift, woritten by bimjclf ; it was re printed here, 
and is dedicated to you. It is grounded upon a Max- 
im in Roche/oucault, and the Dedication, after a formal 
Story, ſayeth, that my Manner of Writing, is to be 
found in every Line. I believe I have told you, that 
{ writ a Year or two apo, near five hundred Lincs, up- 
on the ſame Maxim in Roche/ouconlt, and was a long 
Time about it, as that Impoſtor ſayeth, in his Dedica- 
tion, with many Circumſtances, all pure Invention. 
I defire you to believe, and to tell my Friends, that in 
this ſpurious Piece, there is not a ſingle Line, nor bie 
of a Line, or Thought, any Way reſembling the ge- 
nuine Copy, any more than it doth Vingil's Heis for 
I never gave a Copy of mine, nor lent it out of my 
Sight. And, although I ſhewed it to all common Ac- 
quaintance indifferently, and ſome of them (eſpecially 
one or two Females) had got many Lines by Hear, 
here and there, and repeated them often ; yet, it hap- 
pens, that not one ſingle Line or Thought, is contain- 
ed in this Impoſture, although ic appears, that they 
who counterfeited me, had heard of the true one. 
But, even this Trick, ſha!! not provoke me to print the 
tree one, which, indeed, is not proper to be ſcen, un- 
ti! I can be fecn no more: I therefore defire, you will 
u: deceive my Friends, and I will order au Advertiſe- 
ment io be printed here, and —_ co England, 
that every Body may know the Delufion, and acquit 
me, as I am ſure you muit have done yourſelf, if bl oa 
| ve 


* The gere Fries, under this Title, avere for ft print- 
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have read any Part of it, which is mean and trivial, 
| and full of that Cant, that I moſt deſpiſe : I would fink 
to be a Vicar in Narf#/k, rather than be charged with 
ſuch a Performance. Now I come to your Letter. 
When I was of your Age, 1 thought every Day of 
Death, but now every Minute; and, a continual gidd y 
Diſorder, more or leſs, is a greater Addition than that 
of my Ycars. I cannot affirm, that I pity our Friend 
Gay, but I pity his Friends; I pity you, and would at 
Icaſt equally pity myſelf, if I lived amongſt you; be- 
cauſe, I ſhould have ſeen him oftener than you did, 
who are a Kind of Hermit, how great a Noiſe ſoever 
= make by your IIl- nature, in not letting the honeſt 
illains of the Times, enjoy themſelves in this World, 
which is their only Happineſs, and terrifying them 
with another. I ſhould have added in my Libel, that 
of ali Men living, you are the moſt happy in your 
Enemies and your Friends: And, I will ſwear, you 
have fifty times more Charity for Mankind, than I 
could ever pretend to. Whether the Production you 
mention, came from the Lady, or the Lord, I did not 


imagine, that they were at leaſt ſo bad Verſifyers. 


I herefore, * facit indignatio werſus, is only to be ap- 
plied, when Indignation is againſt general Villainy, 
and never operateth, when ſome Sort of People write 
to defend themſelves, I love to hear them 
you for Dulneſs, only, I would be ſatisfied, fince you 
are ſo dull, why are they ſo angry? Give me a Shil- 
ling, and I will enſure you, that Poſterity ſhall never 
know you had one fingle Enemy, cxcepting thoſe 
whoſe Memory you have preſerved. 

I am ſorry for the Situation of Mr. Gay's . 
You do not exert yourſelf as much as I could wiſh, in 
this Affair. I had rather the two Siſters were hanged, 
than ſce his Works ſwelled by any Loſs of Credit to his 
Memory. I would be glad to ſee the moſt valuable 

inted by themſelves, thoſe which ought not to be 
Len, been ht — * = 4 

Oad, 


* Indignation produceth Verſes. 
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abroad, printed ſeparately, like Opuſcula, or rather, 
be ſtifled and forgotten, I thought your Epitaph was 
immediately to be engraved, and therefore I made leſs 
Scruple, to give a Copy to Lord Orrery, who carneſtly 
deſired it, but to no Body elſe; and he telleth me, he 

ve only Two, which he will recal. I have a ſhort 

pigram of his upon it, wherein I would correct a 


Line, or two at moſt, and then I will ſend it to you | 


(with his Permiſſion). I have nothing againſt yours, 
but the laſt Line, Striking their aching, the two Parti- 
ciples, as they are ſo near, ſeem to ſound too like. I 
ſhall write to the Ducheſs, who hath lately honoured 
me, with a very friendly Letter, and I will tell her my 
Opinion trecly, about our Friend's Papers. I want 
Health, and my Affairs are enlarged : But, I will break 
through the latter, if the other mendeth. I can uſe a 
Courſe of Medicines, lame and giddy. My chief De- 
fign, next to ſeeing you, is to be a ſevere Critick on 
you, and your Neighbour ; but, firſt kill his Father, 
that he may be able to maintain me, in my own Way 
of living, and particularly my Horſes. It cot me 
near Goo7. for a Wall, to kecp mine, and I never 
ride without two Servants, for fear of Accidents; * bir 
wvivinus ambitioſa aufertate. Von are both too Poor 
for my Acquaintance, but he much the poorer. With 
you I will find Graſs, and Wine, and Servants, but 
with him not. The Collection you ſpeak of, is 


this: A Printer came to me to deũre he might print my 


Works as he called them) in four Volumes, by Sub- 
ſcription; 1 faid I would give no Leave, and ſhould 
be ſorry to ſee them printed here. He ſaid, they 
could not be printed in London; I anſwered, they 
could, if the Partners agreed. He ſaid. he would 
* be glad of my Permiſiion, but as he could print them 
„% without it, and vas adviſed, that it could do me no 
„% Harm, and, having been aſſured of numerous Sub- 
« ſcriptione, he hoped, I would not be angry, at his 
„ purſuing his ov.n Intereſt, K Much of this 

Diſcourſe 

* Here we Ive in ambittins Poverty. 
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Diſcourſe paſſed, and he goeth on with the Matter, 
wherein I determine, not to intermeddle, although it be 
much to my Diſcontent; and, 1 wiſh it could be done 
in England, rather than here, although I am grown 
pretty indifferent in every Thing of that Kind. This 
15 the Truth of the Story. 

My Vanity turneth, at preſent, on being perſonated 
in your Que iti, &. You will obſerve, in this 
Letter, many Marks cf an ill Head, and low Spirit ; 
but a Heart, who!ly turned to love you, with the great- 
eſt Carne ſtneſs and Truth. 


LE T- 
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LETTER LEAVE, 
Mr. Porz to Dr. Swirrt. 


May 28, 1733. 

Have begun two or theee Letters to vou, by Snatch- 

es, and prevented from finiſhing them, by a 
thouſand Avocations and Diſſipations. I muſt firſt ac- 
knowledge the Honour dore me by my Lord Orrery, 
whoſe Praiſes are that precious Ointment, Solomon ſpeaks 
of, which can be given only by Men of Virtue: All 
other Praiſe, whether from Poers or Peers, is contempti- 
ble alike: And I am old enough, and experienced 
enough to know, that the only Praiſes worth having, 
are thoſe beſtowed J) Virtue, fer Virtue. My Poetry, 
I abandon to the Criticks, my Morals, I commit to the 
Teſtimony of thoſe who know me: And therefore I 
was more pleaſed with your Libel, than with any Ver- 
ſes I ever received. I wiſh ſuch a Collection of your 
Writings could be printed here, as you mention going 
en in /reland; I was ſurprized to receive from the 
Printer, that ſpurious Piece called, 7+ Life aud Cha- 
racter of Dr. Swiſt. with a Letter, telling me, “the 
« Perſon who publiſucd it, had aſſured him, the Dedi- 
«< cation to me, was what I would not take il, or elſe 
„ he would not have printed it.” I cannot tell who 
the Man is, who took ſo far upon him, as to anſwer 
for my Way of Thinking; though, had the Thing 
been genuine, 1 ſhov!d have been greatly diſplcaſed at 
the Publiſher's Part, in doing it without your Know- 


ledge. | 
F am as earneſt as you can be, in doing my beſt to 
prevent the publiſhing of any Thing unworthy of Mr. 
Gay; but I fear his Friends Partiality. 1 with you 
would come over. All the Myſteries of my philoſo- 
phical Work, ſha'l then be cleared to you, and you will 
not think of me, as vou do of Dr. 72, that I am not 
merry enonzh, nor angry enough: it will not want 
for Satire, but, as for Anger, I knew it not; or at 
leaſt, 
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leaſt, only that Sort, of which the Apoſtle ſpeaks, 
„be ye angry, and fin not. 

My * Neighbour's Writings have been Metaphyſi- 
cal, and will next be Hiſtorical. It is, certainly, from 
him only, that a valuable Hiſtory of Europe, in theſe 
latter Limes, can be expected. Come, and quicken 
him; for Age, Indolence, and Contempt of the World, 
grow upon Men apace, and may often make the wiſeſt 
indifferent, whether Poſterity be any wiſer than we. 
To a Man in Years, Health and Quiet, become ſuch 
Rarities, and, conſequently, ſo valuable, that he is apt 
to think of nothing more than of erjoying them, when - 
ever he can, for the Remainder ot Lite; and this, I 
Covbt not. has cauſed fo many great Men to die, with- 
out leaving a Scrap to Poſterity. 

am — troublcd, for the bad Account you 
give of your own Health I with, every Day, to heur 
a better, as much as I do to enjoy my own, I faithful- 
ly aſſure you. 


Le Boling broke. 


I, FE Ts 
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LETTER Ae. 
From Dr. Swir r to Mr. Pore. 


Dublin, Ju 8, 1733. 

Muſt condole with you for the Loſs of Mrs. Pope, 

of whoſe Death the Papers have been full. But, 1 
would rather rejoice with you, becauſe, if any Cir- 
cumſtances can make the Death of a dear Parent and 
Friend a Subject for Joy, you have them all. Sle 
died in an extream old Age, without Pain, under the 
Care of the moſt dutiful Son that I have ever known 
or heard of, which is a Felicity not happening to one 
in a Million. The worſt Effect f her Death falletk 
upon me, and ſo much the worſe, becauſe, I expected 
* al quis damn uſus in illo, that it would be followed 
by making me and this Kingdom happy with your 
Preſence. Bat, I am told, to my great Misfortune, 
that a very convenient Offer happening, you waved 
the Invitation preſſed on you, allecging the Fear von 
had of being killed here with Eating an Drink > : 
By which I fiad that you have given {ome Credit to a 
Notion, of our great Plenty and Hoſpitality. It is 
true, our Meat and Wine are che: per here, as they 
are ęlways in the pooreſt Countries, becauſe there 48 
no Money to pay for them: I believe there are not 
in this whole City three Gentlemen out of Employ- 
ment, who are able to give Entertainments ouce 2 
Month. ineſe who are in Employments of Church 
or State, are three Parts in Four from Zax:1::-4, and 
amount to little more tian a doven : I hol ingerd 
nay once or twice ius ite their Frieads, or any Perion 
of Diſtinction that maketa a Voyage hither. All 
my Acquaintance tell me, thr7 know not above three 
Families where they can occationaily dine in a who! 
Year: Dr D:/ary is the only Gentiewan 1 know, 
who keepeth one certain Day in the Week to ce 
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am abſolute 8 bn of the 
Kin am at with the nei ing Pri 

the Ford Mayor of the City, and the Archvitiop of 
Dublin, only the latter, like the King of France, - 
times attempteth Encroachments on my Dominion“, 
as old Lewis did * Lorrain. In the midi of this 
Raillery, I can tell you with Seriouſneſs, that theſe 
Advantages contribute to my Eaſe, and therefore I 
value them. And, in one Part of your Letter, relating 
to my Lord Bolingbroke and yourſelf, you agree with 
me entirely, about the Indifference, the Love of 
Quiet, the Care of Health, Sc. that grow upon Men 
in Years. And, if you diſcover thoſe Inclinations in my 
Lord and yourſelf, what can you expect from me, 
whoſe Health pod 7 my nt and, yet at your or his 
Time of Lite 1 have leaped over the Moon. 
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LETTER LMX. 
From Mr. Por to Dr. Swir r. 


H Day wiſhed to wri _— 
: ave to write to to a 
1 thouſand Things ; and yet I think T thould A 
have writ to you now, if I were not fick of writi 
any Thing, fick of myſelf, and (what is worſe) ock 
of my Friends too. The World is become too buſy 
ſor me, every Body ſo concerned ſor the publick, that 
all private Enjoyments are loſt, or dif reliſhed. I 
write more to ſhew you I am tired of this Life, than 
to tell you any Thing relating to it. I live as I did, 
I think as 1 did, I love you as I did; but all theſe are 
to no Purpoſe ; the World will not live, think, or 
love, as I do. I am troubled for, and vexed at, all 
my Friends by Turns. Here are ſome whom you 
love, and who love you ; yet they receive no Proofs 
of that AﬀeCion from you, and they give none of it 
to you. There is a great Gulph between ! In earneſt, 
I would go a thouſand Miles by Land to fee you, but 
the Sea I dread. My Ailments are ſuch, that I really 
believe, a Sca-Sickneſs (confidering the Opprefſion of 
cholical-Pains, and the great Weakneſs of my Breaſt) 
would kill me; and if I did notdie of that, I muft 
of the exceſſive Eating and Drinking of your hoſpita- 
ble Town, and the exceſſive Flattery of your moſt po- 
etica! Country. I hate to be c:ammed, cither Way. 
Let your hungry Pocts, and your rhyming Pecrs digeſt 
it, I cannot. I like much better to be abuſed and 
Half ſtarved, than to be ſo over-praiſed ard over-fed. 
Drown Trelend ! for having caught you, and for have- 
ing kept you: I only reſerve a little Chatity for her, 
for knowing your Value, and eftceming you : You are 
the only Patriot I know, who is not hated for ſerving 
his Country. The Man who drew your Character and 
inted it here, was not much in the Wrong in many 
Thing: he ſaid of you; yet he was a very * 
n Fellow 
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Fellow, for ſaying them in Words quite different from 
thole you had yom ic! cmployed before on the ſame 
Subject; for ſurcly to alter your Words is to prejudice 
them: and I have been told, that a Man himſclt can 
hardly ſay the ſame Thing twice over with equal Hap- 
_- Nature is {» much a better Thing than Arti- 

I have written nothing this Mur: It is no Af- 
ſectation to tell) on, wy Mother's Lols has turned my 
Frame of thinking. The Habit of a whole Lifeis a 
ſtronger Thing than all the Reaſon in the World I 
know I ought to he caſy, and to be free; but I am de- 
jected, I am coniincd ; my whole Amaſement is in re- 
non, my palt Life, not in laying Plans for my fr- 
ture. I wich you cared as little for popular Applauſe 
as I; as little for any Nation in contradiſliaction to 
others, as I; and then I fancy, you that are not a- 
fraid of the Sca, you that are a ſtronger Man at ſixty 


than ever I was at twenty, would come and fee ſeve- 


ral People, who are (at laſt) like the primitive: 
Chriſtians, of one Soul and of one Mind. The Day 
is come, which I have ofien wiſhed but never thought 
to ſee; when every Mortal that I efteem is of the ſane 
Sentiment in Politicks and Religion. 


Adieu. All you love, are yours, but all are bely. 
except, dear Sir, your ſincere Friend. 5 
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LETTER LXX. 
Mr. Port to Dr. Swirr. 


Jan. E, 1734. 

Never think of you and can never write to you, 
now, without drawing many of thoſe ſhort *ighs 
of which we have formerly talked : The Reflection 
both of the Friends we have been deprived of by Death, 
ard of thoſe from whom we are almoſt as 
eternally by Abſence, checks me to that Degree, that 
it takes away in a Manner the Pleaſure (which yet I 


feel very ſenſibly too) of thinking I am now converſ- 


ing with you. You have been to me as to your 
Works ; whether thoſe printed here are, or are not 
genuine: But “one I am ſure is yours; and your Me- 
thod of concealing 


have immediately by ſeveral Franks (even before tis 
here publiſhed) my Epiſtle to Lord Cobham, Part of 
my 1 Opus Magnum, and the laſt E/ay on Man, both 
which I conclude will be grateful to your Bookſeller, 
on whom you pleaſe to beſtow them ſo early. There 
is a Woman's War declared againſt me a certain 
Lord +, his Weapons are the ſame which Women and 
Children uſe, a Pin to ſcratch and a Squirt to beſpat- 
ter: I writa fort of Anſwer but was aſhamed to enter 
the Liſts with him, and after ſhewing it to ſome 
People ſuppreſſed it: otherwiſe it was ſuch as was 


worthy (f him and worthy of me ——1I was three 


Weeks this Autumn with Lord 8 who re- 

joices in your Doings, and always ſpeaks with the 

greateſl Affection of you. I need not tell you who 

elſe do the ſame, you may be ſure almoſt ma 
w 


* The Life ard ine Character of the Rev. Dr. 
S ——t. See Vol. VIIL of bis Works. 
4 Grand-Work, 1 JL. Hayy, 


yourſelf puts me in Mind of the- 
Bi:d I have read of in Zzdia, who hides his Head in a 
Hole, while all his Feathers and Tail ſtick out. You'll 
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whom I ever ſee, or defire to ſee. I wonder not that 
B — paid you no ſort of Civility while he was in 
F-rland he is too much a Half-Wit to love a Whole- 
Wir, and too much Half Honeſt, to eſteem any en- 
tire Merit. I hope and think he hates me too, and I 
will do my beſt to make him: he is fo inſupportably 
inſolent in his Civility to me when he meets me at one 
third Place, that I muſt affront him to be rid of it. 
That ſtrict Neutrality as to Publick parties which I 
have conſtantly obſerved in all my Writings, I think 

wes me the more Title to attack ſach Fools, that 
— and belye my Character in Private, to thoſe 
who know m2 not. Yet even this is a Liberty I will 
never take, unleſs at the ſame Time they are the Peſts 
of private Society, or miſchievous Members of the 
Publick, that is to ſay, unleſs they are Enemies to all 
Men as well as to me. Pray write to me when 
you can: If ever I can come to you, I will ; if not, 
may Providence be our Friend and our Guard through 
this fimple World, where nothing is valuable, but 
Senſe and Friendſhip. Adieu, dear Sir, may Health 
attend your Years, and then may many Years be added 
to you. | 


. S. Iam juſt now told a very curious Lady in- 
EIT Ur. 
id to ; you have not 
os 62 hs tons and that I ſhall 
take it as a Thing never to be forgiven from you, if 
you tell another what you have concealed from me. 
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LETT ELER ULIXT. 
Mr. For to Dr. Swir r. 


| Sehe. 15, 1734. 

Have ever thought vou as ſenſible as any Man T 

knew, of all the Delicacies of Friendiſnip, and yet 
I fear {from what Lord N tells me you ſaid 
in your laſt Letter) that you did not quite underſtand 
the Reaſons of my late Silence. I aſſure you it pro- 
ceeded whoily from the ten er Kindneſs I bear you. 
When the Heart is full, it is angry at all Words that 
eannot come up to it; and you are now the Man in 
a the World 1 am moſt troubled to write to, for you 
aie the Friend I have left whom I am moſt grieved 
about. Death has not done worſe to me in ſeparating 
Poor Gay, or ary other, than Diſeaſe and Ablence in 
dividing us. I am afraid to know how you do, ſince 


moſt Accounts I have give me Pain for you, and I am 


unwilling to tell you the Condition of my own 
Health. If it were good, I would fee you, and yet 
if I found you in that very Condition of Deaſneſa, 
which made you fly from us while we were together, 
what Comfort conid we derive from it? In Writing 
often I ſhould find great Relief, could we write freely; 
and yet when I have done fo, you ſcem by net an- 
ſwering in a very long Time, to feel either the ſame 

Uneaſineſs as I do, or to abſtain from ſome prudential 
Reaſon. Yet I am ſure, _— that you and I would 
ſay to cach other, (though our u hole Souls were to be 
laid open to the Clerks of the Poſt Office) could hurt 
either of us ſo much, in the Opinion of any honeſt 
Man or good Sul;cet, as the interveniag, officious Im- 
pertinence of thoſe goers between us, who in England 
pretend to Intimatics with you, and in Treiand to In- 
timaciss with me. I cannot but receive any that call 
Gon our Name, and in Truth they take it in vain 


100 often. I wake all Opportunities of juilifying o 


aguiaſt 
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againſt theſe Friends, eſpecially thoſe who know all 
ou think and write, and repeat your lighter Verics. 
A is generally on ſuch little 8 
and it is hard the World ſhould judge of our Houſz- 
keeping from what we ſing to our Dogs, yet this is 
often the Conſequence. But they treat you ſtill worſe, 
mix their own with yours, and print them to get 
Money, and lay them at your Door. This I am a- 
tisſied was the Caſc in the Epiltle to a Lady ; it was 
juſt the ſame Hand (if I have any Judgment in Style) 
which printed your Life and Character before, which 
you ſo ſtrongly diſavowed in your Letters to Lord 
Carteret, myielf, and others. I vas very well in- 
formed of another Fa& which convinced me yet more, 
that the ſame Perſon wio gave this to be printed, of- 
ſered to a Lookſeller a Piece in Proſe as yours, and as 
commiſſioned by you, whica has ſince appcared and 
been owned to be his own. 1 think (I ſay once more) 
that ] know your Hand, though you did not nune in 
the Ei an Man. I beg your Pardon for not telling 
you, as I ſhould. had you been in Eagland; but no 
Secret can croſs your Vi Sea, and every Clerk in the 
Poſt Office lad known it. 1 fancy, though you loſt 
Sight of me in the firſt of thoſe Lys, you {avs me in 


the ſecond. The Deſign of concealing myſelf was good 


and had its full Effect; ! was thought a Divine, a Phi- 
loſopher, and wha: not ? and my Doctrine liad a Sanction 
I could not have given to it. Waether I can pronvced in 


the ſame grave March like Lucretius, or mult. deſcend 


to the Gaieties cf Harace, | know not, or whether L 
can do either? but be the future as it will, I Pall -9ol- 


let all the paſt in one fair Quarto this Winter, and 


ſend it you, where you will fd frequent mention of 
youriclf. I was glad you ſuffered your Writings to be 
collected more completely than Licherto, in the Vo- 
lumes I daily expect from Jeland; I wiſhed it lad 


been in more Pomp, but that wil! be done by others ; 


Yours are Beauties, that can never be too finuly dreſt, 


for they will cver be young. 1 have only one Piece 
K 5 ""_—_ 


that Witlings feed ; 
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of Mercy to beg of you; do not laugh at my Gra- 
vity, but permit me to wear the Beard of a Philoſo- 
pher, till ] pull it off, and make a Jcſ ct ic myſelf. 

Lis juſt what my Lord Baling brote is doing with Me- 
taphyſicks. I hope, you will live to ſce, ard ſtare at 
the learned Figure be will make on the ſame Shelf 
with Locke and Mah anche. 

You ſee how I talk to you (for this is not Writing) 
if von like I ſhould do ſo, why not tell me ſo? if it 
be the lcaft Pleaſure to you, I will write once a Week 
moſt gladly : But can you abſtract the Letters from the 
Perſon who writes them, fo far, as not to feel more 
\ exation in the Thought of our Separation, and thoſe 
Nlisſortuncs which occaſion it, than Satis ſaction in the 
Nothings he can expreſs? If you can, really and from 
my Heart, I cannot. I return again to Melancholy. 
Pray howcver tell me, is it a Satis{aQtion ? that will 
mol:e it one to me; and we will think alike, as Friends 
ought, and you ſhall hear from me punctually juſt 
when you will. 


P. S. By Lord BotixcBrROKE. 


P. 8 Our Friend who is juſt returned from a Pro- 
greſe of three Months, and is ſetting out in three Days 
with me for the Bath, where he will ſtay till towards 
the Middle of Ocaber, left this Letter with me Ve- 
ficffay, and I cannot ſeal and diſpatch it till I have 
ſcribled the Remainder of this Page full. He talks 
very pompouſly of my Metaphyficks, and places them 
ia 2 very honourable Station. It 3s true 1 have writ 
fx Letters and an halt to him on Subjects of that 
Kind, and 1 propoſe a Letter and an half more, which 
would ſwell the whole up to a conſiderable Volume. 
But he thinks me fonder of the Name of an Author 
tian I am. When lie and you, and one or two other 

*rends have ſeen them, * ſatis magnum Theatrum mihi 
e/tis, I ſhall not have the Iich of making them more 


N are a Theatre large enough for me. 
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publick. I know how little Regard you you. pay to 

ritings of this Kind. But I imagine that if you 
can like any ſuch, it muſt be thoſe that ſtrip Metaphy- 
ſicks of all their Bombaſt, keep within the Sight of 

well · conſtituted Eye, and never bewilder them- 
ſelves whilſt they pretend to guide the Reaſon of others. 
I writ to you a long Letter ſometime ago, and ſent it 
by the Poll. Did i come 19 your Hands or did the 
Inſpectors of private pondence it, to re- 
rr * walc 
% me ama. 


® Farewel and love me. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LAX. 
From Dr. Swir r to Mr. Port. 


h November 1, 1734. 
Have Yours with my Lord Balingbroke's Poſlſcript 
of Septtrcber 15, it was long on its Way, and for 
ſome Weeks after the Pate I was very ill with my two 
inveter.te Diſorders, Giddineſs and Deafneſs. The 
letter is pretty well of, but the other maketh me tot- 
ter towards Evenings and much Cifpiriteth me: But, I 
continue to ride ard walk, both of which, although 
they be no Cures, are at leaſt Amuſements. I have 
lot by thoſe Diſeaſes much of my Memory, which 
maketh me commit many Blunders in my common 
Actions ot Home. by miſtaking one Thing for another; 
Fartic.Ala!ly in Writing, where I make a hundred lite- 
ral Errors, as you cannot but know, as it is Odds you 
w find in this Paper. I did never imagine you to be 
either inconſtant, or to want right Notions of Frierd- 
ſhip, but I apprehend your want of Health ; and, it 
hatu been a ſrequent wonder to me how you have been 
able to cnertzin the World fo long, fo frequently, 
and ſo h:ppily, under ſo many bodily Diſorders. My 
Lord Haling di cke ſay eth you have been three Months 
rambl:ng, which is the beſt thing your can poſſibly do 
in a Summer Scaſon; and when the Winter recalleth 
you, we will for our own Intercſts leave you to your 
©oeculations. God bc thanked J have dope wich every 
Jing of every Kind that requireth Writing, except 
now and then a Letter, or, like a true old man, ſcrib- 
ling Triſies only fit for Children or School Boys of the 
loweſt Claſs at beſt, which three or four of us read 
and laugh at To day and burn To-morrow. Yet, 
what is fin gular, I never am without ſome great Work 
in View, cocugh to take up Forty Years of the moſt 
vigorous heult ly Man: Although I am convinced that 
I hall never Le able to Laiih three Treatiſes, that have 
la.a by me f{evcral Years, and want nothing but Cor- 
| rection. 


2 8 2 — 8 2 g Dr 
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rection. My Lord Bolingbroke ſaid in his Poſtſcript, 
that you would go to Bath in three Days ; we fince 
heard that you were dangerouſly ill there, and that 
the News-Mongers gave you over: But a Gentleman 
or: this Kingdom, on his Return from Bath, aſſured me 
he left you well, and fo did ſome others whom I have 
forgot. I am ſorry at my Heart that you were peſler- 
ed with People who come in my Name, and I preſefs to 
you it is without my Knowledge. I am confident l 
ſhall hardly ever have Occaſion again to recommend, 
for my Friends here are very few, and fixed to the 
Free-hold, from whence nothing but Death will re- 
move them. Surely I never doubted about your L 
on Man; and I would lay any Odds, that I would ne- 
ver fail to diſcover you in Six Lines, unleſs you had 
a Mind to write below or beſide yourſelf on Purpoſe. 
I confeſs I did never imagine you were ſo deep in Mo- 
zals, or that ſo many new and excellent Rules could 
be produced ſo advantageouſly and agrecably in that 
Science, from any one Head. I confeſs in ſome few 
Places I was forced to read twice ; I believe I told you 
beſore what the Duke of Derſer ſaid to me on that 
Occaſion, How a * Judge here, who knoweth you, told 
him that on the firſt Reading thoſe Eſſays, he was 
much pleaſcd, but found ſome Lines a little Dark 
On the Second moſt of them cleared up. and his Plea- 
ſure increaſed: On the Third he had no Doubt re- 
mained, and then he admired the Whole. My Lord 
Baling brote's Attempt of reducing Metaphyficks to in- 
telligible Senſe and U ſeſulneſs, will be a glorious Un- 
dertakir g, and, as I never knew him fail in any Thing 
he attempted, if he had the fole Management, ſo Im 
confidert he will ſuccecd in this. I defire you will 
allow that I write to you both at preſent, nd ſo 
I ſhall while I live: It faveth your Money, and my 
Time; and he being your Genius, no Matter to which 
it is addreſſed. I am happy that what you wiite is 
printed in large Letters; otherwile from the wn 


„Aaron Wainright. 


206 LETTERS to and 

of my Eyes, and the Thickneſs of my ing, T 
ſhould lote the Pleaſure that is left me. Pray 
command my Lord Bolingbroke to follow that Exam- 
— if I live to read his Metaphyſicks. Pray God 
leſs you both, I had a melancholy Account from the 
Doctor of his Health. I will anſwer his Letter as 
ſoon as I can. 


Lam ever entirely Yours. 


LETTER 
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rr. 
Mr. Por E to Dr. Swirr. 


Tawittenham, Dec. 19, 1734. 


Am truly for any Complaint you have, and 


it is in to the Weakneſs of your Eyes that I 
write (as well as print) in Folio. You'll think (I know 
you will, for you have all the Candour oh a good Un- 
derſtanding) that the Thing which Men of our Age 
feel the moſt, is the Friendſhip of our Equals ; and 
that therefore whatcver affects thoſe who are ſtept a 
few Years before us, cannot but ſenſibly affect us who 
are to follow. It troubles me to hear you complain 
of your Memory, and if I am in any Part of my Con- 


Ritution younger than you, it will be in my remembring 


every Thing that has pleaſed me in you, longer than 
perhaps you will. The two Summers we paſt together 
dwell always on my Mind, like a Viſion which gave 
me a Glympſe of a better Life and better Company, 
Nn In- 
dividual, u whom no other 8 3 

. if the Wreicho! Carcaſe | am le. 
to did not hinder me. I rambled by very - 
eile 
who, upon every Occaſion commemorate, love, and 
wiſh for you. I now paſs my Days between Daxuley, 
London, and this Place, not ſtudious nor idle, rather 


poliſhing old Works than hewing out New. I redeem 


now and then a Paper that hath been abandoned ſeve- 
ral Years ; and of this Sort you'll ſoon ſee one, which. 
I inſcribe to our old Friend Ar but hot. 


Thus far 1 had written, and thinking to finiſh my 


Letter the ſame Evening, was prevented by Company, 
and the next Morning found myſelf in a Fever highly 
diſordered, and ſo continued in Bed for five Days, 
and in my Chamber till now ; but ſo well recovered 
as to hope to go abroad To-morrow, even by the 
Advice of Dr. 4;buthuot. He hunſelt 8 


—— 
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much broke, though not worſe than for theſe two laſt 
Months he has been. He took extremely kind your 
Letter. 1 wiſh to God we could once meet again, be- 
fore that Separation, which yet I would be glad to be- 
heve ſhall re-unite us: But He who made us, not 
for ours but His Purpoſes, knows only whether it be 
for the Better or the Worſe, that the Aﬀections of this 
Life ſhould or ſuould not continue into the other: 
and doubtleſs it is as it ſhould be. Yet I am ſure that 
while I am here, and the Thing that I am ſhall be 
imperſect wi:l.oat the Communication of ſuch Friends 
as you; you are to me like a Limb loſt and buricd 
in another Country, tho' we ſeem quite divided, every 
Accident makes me feel you were once a Part of me. 
I always conſidered you fo much as a Friend that I for- 
get y ou are an Author, perhaps too much, but *tis as 
much as 1 would Cefre you would do to me, How- 
ever, if I could inſpire you to beſtow Correction upon 
thoſe three Treatiſes which you ſay are ſo near com- 
pleated, I ſhould think it a better Work than any I 
can pretend to of my own. 1 am almoſt at the End of 
my Merals, as I've been, long ago, of my Wit; my 
Syſtem is a ſhort one, and my Circle narrow. Ima- 
gination has no Limits, and that is a Sphere in which 
you may move on to Eternity; but where one is con- 
fined to Truth (or to ſpeak more like a Human Crea- 
ture, to the Appearance of Trath) we ſoon find the 
Shortneſs of our Tether. Indeed by the Help of a 
metaphyſical Chain of Ideas, one may extend the Cir- 
culation, go round and round for ever without making 
any Progreſs beyond the Point to which Providence has 
pinned us. But this does not ſatisfy me, who would 
rather ſa a little to no Purpoſe, than a great deal. 
Lord Bolingbroke is voluminous ; but he is voluminous 
only to deſtroy Volumes. I ſhall not live, 1 fear, to 
ſce that Work printed; he is fo taken up till, (in 
Spight of the Monitory Hint given in the ©:it Line of 
my Kſmy) with particular Men, that he neglects Man- 
kind, and is ſtill a Creature of this World, not of the 
Univerſe: This World, which is a Name we give to / 

| Europe, 
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Zurepe, to England, to Ireland, to London, to Dublin, 
to the Court, to the Caſtle, and fo diminiſhing till it 
come to our cwn Affairs, and our own Perſons. When 
you write {either to him or to me, for we accept it as 
all one) rebuke him for it, as a Divine if you like it, 
or as a Padineur, if you think that more efteRual. 
What I write will ſhew you that my Head is yet 
weak. I had written to you by that Gentleman from 
the Path, but I did not know him, and every Body 
that comes from Helaud prete ds to be a Friend of the 
Dean's. I am always glad to ſce any that are trul 
ſo, and therefore do not miſtake any Thing I ſaid, FA 


2s to diicourage your ſending any ſuch to me. 


Adicu.. 


LETTER 
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LET FER LEXIY. 
Dr. Swirr to Mr. Porz. 


May 12. 1735. 

OUR Letter was ſent me Yeſterday by Mr. 
Ster fard who landed the fame Day, but 1 have 
not yet ſeen him. As to my Silence, God knoweth it 
is my great Misfortune. My little domeſtick Affairs 
are in great Confuſion by the Villainy of Agents and 
the Miſeries of this Kingdom, where there is no Mo- 
ney to be had: nor am I unconcerned to ſee all Thi 

tending towards abſolute Power, in both Nations (it is 
here in Perfection already,) although I ſhall not live to 
ſee it eſtabliſhed. This Condition of Things, both 
Publick and Perſonal to myſelf, hath given me ſuch a 
Kiad of Deſpondency, that Lam almoſt 
for any Company, Diverſion, or Amuſement.. The 
Death of Mr. Gay and the Doctor , have been ter- 
rible Wounds near my Heart. Their Living would 
have been a Comfort to me, although 1 ſhould 
never have them ; like a Sum of Money in a 


Bank from which I ſhould receive at _ _ 
much Ignorance I live, 
heard of the Death of 

y Majbam, my conſtant Friend 
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F have lately read a Book imputed to Lord Boling- 
breke called a A Diſſertation upon Parties. I think it 
very maſterly written. 


Pray God reward you for your kind W I be- 


heve your Prayers will do me more Good than thoſe 
of all the Preiates in both Kingdoms, or any Prelates 
in Ezrope except the Biſhop of 5 Marſeilles. And God 
8 you for contributing more to mend the 

orld, than the whole Pack of (modern) Parſons in 


a Lump. 
I am ever entirely yours, 
I ben the Plague was raging in a mf violent Man- 
ner in that City, in 1720, the Biſhop went from _— 


to Houſe to wifit the Sick, and ſold all his Plate, &c. 
for the Relief of the Pear. 
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LETTER LXXV. 
Dr. Swirr to Mr, Porr. 


Sept 3» 1735. 
HIS Letter will be delivered to you by Farther? 
the Printer, who gocih over on his private At- 

faire. This is an Anſwer to yours of two Months a 
which complaineth of that profligate Fellow Curl. I 
heartily with you were what they call diſaffected, as I 
am. I may tay as David did, 1 have finned greatly, 
but what ave theſe Sheep done? You have given no 
Ofence to the Miniſtry, nor to the Lords, nor Com- 
mons, nor Queen, not the next in Power. For you 
are a Man of Virtue, and therefore muſt abhor Vice 
and all Corruption, although your Diſcretion holds 
the Reins. You necd not fear any Conſequence in the 
Commerce that hath ſo long paſſed between us; al- 
though I never deftroyed one of your Letters. But 
my Executors are Men of Honour and Virtue, who 
have ſtrict Orders in my Will to burn every Letter left 
behind me. Neither did our Letters contain any 
Turns of Wit, or Fancy, or Politicks, or Satire, but 
mere innocent Friendſhip ; yet I am loth that any 
Letters from you and a very ſew other Friends, ſhould 
die before me; I believe we neither of us ever leaned 
our Head upon our left Hand to Study what we ſhould 
write next; yet, we have he'd a conſtant Intercourſe 
from your Youth and my middle Age, and from your 
middle Age it muſt be continued until my Death, 
which my bad State of Health maketh me expect every 
Month. I have the Ambition, and it is very earneſt 
as well as in Haſte, to have one Epiſtle inſcribed to 


me while I am alive, and you juſt in the Time when 


Wit and Wiſdom are in the Height. I muſt once more 
repeat Ciceros Defire to a Friend Ona me. A Month 
ago were ſent me over by a Friend of mine, the 
Works of one Joh» Hughes, Eſq; they are in Verſe 
and Proſe. 1 


n a« AS aA 1 & 
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I find your Name as a Subſcriber too. Ie is too grave 
a Poet for ne, and I thick among the mediorres in 
Proſe as well as Verſe. I have the Honour to know 
Dr. * Rundle, be is indeed worth all che reſt you ever 
ſent us; but that is ſ-ving nothing, for he anſwereth 
our Character: I have dined thrice in his Company. 
He broaght over a worthy 5 Clergyman of this King- 
dom as his Chaplain, which was a very wiſe and po- 
lar Action. His only Fault is, that he drinketh no 
Wine, and I drink nothing elle. 
This Kingdom is now abſoiutely ing, by the 
Means of every Oppreſſion that can be inflicted on 
Mankind ——— fhail 1 not viſit for theſe Things ? 
faith the Lord. You adviſe me right, not to trouble 
myſclf about the World: But Oppreſſion tortureth me, 
and I cannot live without Meat and Drink, nor get 
either without Money; and Money is not to be had, 
pt they will make me a Biſhop, or a Judge, or a 
Colonel, or a Commiſnoner of the Revenues. 


———_ 


— 


8 
Adieu. ö 
t 

* Biſhop of Derry. j 
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LETTER LXXVL 
Mr. Porr to Dr. Swirr. 


O anſwer your Queſtion as to Mr. Hughes, I did 

juſt know him. What he wanted as to Genius 
he made up as an honeſt Man ; but he wes of the Claſs 
you think him. 

I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He 
will be an Honour to the Biſhops, and a diſgrace to 
one Biſhop, two Things you will like : But what you 
2 „he will be a Friend and 
Bene factor even to your un-friended, un-benefited Na- 
tion, he will be a Friend to human Race, wherever 
beſt Wiſhes for his Health 


His ſetting ſail for Lion y 
no Soul can be more alive. Immediately after 
the ſevereſt Operation of being cut into the "Bladder 
for a Suppreſhon of Urine, he took Coach, and got 
from Bri/lol to Southampton. This is a Man that will 
neither live nor die like any other Mortal. 

Poor Lord Peterboreugh ! there is another String loſt, 
that would have helped to draw you hither ! or- 
dered on his Death-Bed his Watch to be given to me 
(that which had accompanied him in all his Travels 
with this Reaſon, That I might have ſomething to 
put me every Day in Mind of Him. It was a Pre- 
ſent to him from the King of Sicily, whoſe Arms and 
Inſignia are graved on the inner Caſe: on the Outer, 
I have put this Inſcription. * Fiffor Amadeus, Res 


Sic iliæ, 


4 
* Vitor Amadeus, King of Sicily, Duke of Savoy, 
c. Sc. to Charles Mordaunt Earl of Peterborough, 
madea Preſent of this Watch. Ch. Mor. Earl of Fet. on 


hi; Death bed bequeathed it as a Legacy te Alexander Pope. 
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Sicilie, Dux Sabaudie, c. Fc. Carols 
Comiti de Peterborough, D. D. Car. Mor. Com. de Pet. 
Alexandro Pope moriens legavit. 1735. 

Pray write to me a little oftner ; and if there be a 


than they. You always think ; 
Charities, this is the moſt diſintereſted, and leaſt vain- 
glorious, done to ſuch as never will thank you, or can 
praiſe you for it. 

bleſs you with Eaſe, if not with Pleaſure ; with 
a tolerable _—_— if __ full En- 
joyment ; with a 'd Temper ind, if not a 
4 chearful one. It is p_— Terms I live my- 
than =_ repine not at my 
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LETTER LEXYVIEE. 
Dr. Swir r to Mr. Porr. 


OZ. 21, 173;- 
Anſwered your Letter relating to Curl, &c. I be- 
hcve my Letters have eſcaped being publiſhed, be - 
. cauſe I writ nothing but Nature and Friendſhip, and 
icular Incidents which could make no Figure in 
riting. I have obſerved, that not only Yoiture, but 
likewite Tally and Pliny writ their Letters for the pub- 
lick View, more than for the Sake of their Correſ- 
 pondents ; and I am glad of it, on Account of the En- 
tertainment they have given me. Balſac did the ſame 
Thing, but with more Stiffneſs, and conſequently leſs 
diverting : Now I muſt tell you, that you are to look 
upon me as one going very fait out of the World; 
but my Fleſh and Bones are to be carried to Holyhead 
for I ill not lie in a Country of Slaves. It pleaſeth 
me to ſind that you begin to diſlike Things in ſpight 
of your Philoſophy ; your Muſe cannot ſorbcar her 
Hints to that Pu . I cannot travel to ſee you; 
etherwiſe I ſolemnly proteſt I would Co it. I have an 
Intenticn to paſs this Winter in the Country with a 
Friend forty Nies off, and to ride only ten Miles a 
Pay, yet is my Hcalth fo uncertain that I fear it will 
not be in my Power. I often ride a dozen Miles, but 
J come Home to my own Bed at Night: My bet 
Way would be to marry, for in that Caſe any Bed 
would be better than my own. 1 fourd you a very 
'oung Man, and I left you a middle aged one ; you 
new me a middle aged Man, and now I am an old 
one. Where is my Lora 
quiring atter a Tulip of laſt Year. 


„ You 
© necd 


* Dr. Swift afterzvards altercd Fs Mil, and nas 
buried in the middle Ie of St. Patrick's Church, Dublin, 
of aich Cathedral he cu Dean ; and bora in the jaid 
City, im St. Warburgh's Parys. 


? Methinks I am en- 
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need not Curl's meddling with 
TA e e e Ee 
nere "Th: 
thouſand Things more to ſay, * lng witas eff parrula, 
but I muſt remember I have other Letters to write, if I 
have Time, which I ſpend to tell you ſo. I an ever, 
deareſt Sir, yours, Sc. 


* O14 Age is talkative. 
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LETTER LXXVVIII. 
Dr. Swir r to Mr. Pore. 


| Feb. 9, 1735-6. 

Cannot properly call you my beſt Friend, becauſe 
I I have not lef: another who deſerves the Name, 
ſuch a Havock have 'Time, Death, Exile, and Obli- 
vion made. Perhaps you would have fewer Complaints 
of my ill Health and Lowneſs of Spirits, ff they were 
not ſome Excuſe for my Delay of Writing even to you. 
It is perfectly right what you ſay of the Fadifference in 
common Friends, whether we are ſick or well, happy 
or miſerable. The very Maid-ſervants in 4 Family 
have the ſame Notion : I have heard them often ſay, 
Oh, I'm very fick, if any Body cared for it! Iam 
vexed wien my Viſiters come with the Compliment 
uſual here, Mr. Dean, I hope you are very well. 
My Popularity, that you mention, 15 wholly confincd to 
the coramon Peopic who are more conſtant than thoſe 
we miſcal their Betters. I walk the Streep, and ſo do 
my lower Friends, from whom, and from whom alone, 
I] have a thouſand Hats and Bleſſings upon old Scores, 
which thoſe we call the Gentry have forgot. But 1 
have not the Love, or hardly the Civility of any one 
Man in Power or Station; and I can boaſt, that I nei- 
ther viſit, or am acquainted with any Lord Tempora! 
or Spiritual in the whole Kingdom ; nor am able to 
do the leaſt good Office to the moſt deſerving Man, 
except what I can diſpoſe of in my own Cathedral up. 
on a Vacancy. Wha' hath ſunk my Spirits more than 
even Years and Sickneſs, is reflecting on the moſt exe- 
crable Corruptions that run through every Branch of 
publick Management. 

I heartily thank you for thoſe Lines tranſlated, 
Singula de nobis anni, &c. Vou have put them in a 


ſtrous 


* The circling Years on human Pleaſures prey, 
They fleal my Humer and my ii away. 
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ſtrong and admirable Light; but, however, I am fo 
partial, as to be more delighted with thoie which are 
to do me the greate!. Honour I ſhall ever receive from 
Poſterity, and will out-weigh the Maliguity of ten 
thouſand Enemies. I never {aw them before, by which 
it is plain, that the Letter vou ſent me miſcarried. 
do not doubt that you have Choice of new Acquaint- 
ance, and ſome of them may be deſerving: For Youth 
is the Seuſon of Mirtue: Corruptions grow with Years, 
and I believe the oldeſt Rogue in Exglaud is the great- 
eſt. You have Years enough before you to watch 
whether theſe new Acquaintance will keep their Vir- 
tue, when they leave you, and go into the World ; 
how long will their Spirit of Independency laſt againſt 
the Temptations of future Miniſters, and future Kings, 
— > A; to the new Lord Lieutenant, I never knew 
any of the Family ; ſo that I ſhall not be able to get 
any Jobb done by him tor any deſerving Friend. 


* D of Devonſhire. 
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LETTER LXXIX. 


Dr. Swirr to Mr. Porz. 


Feb. 27, 17 35-6. 


T is ſome Time fince I dined at the Biſhop of 
Derry's, where Mr. Secretary Cary told me with 
reat Concern, that you were taken very ill. I have 
— nothing ſince, only I have continued in great 
Pain of Mind, yet for my own Sake and the World's 
more than for yours; becauſe I well know how little 
you value Life, both as a Philoſopher and a Chriſtian, 
particularly the latter, wherein hardly one in a Million 
of us Hereticks can equal you. Rt ou are well reco- 
vered, you ought to be reproac or not putting me 
— out I Pain, who could not bear the Loſs of 
you ; although we muſt be for ever diſtant, as much as 
if I were in my Grave, for which my Years and con- 
tinual Indiſpoſition are preparing me every Seaſon. I 
have ſtaid too long from preſſing you to give me ſome 
Eaſc by an Account of your Health; pray do not ule 
me ſo ill any more. I look upon you as an Eſtate 
from which I receive my beſt annual Rents, although 
I am never to ſee it. Mr. Tickle was at the ſame Meet - 
ing under the ſame real Concern ; and fo were a hun- 
bg = po bo omg orb by don pop 
to Biſhop rry the Faragraph in 
Letter which concerned him, and his 0 * 
his Thankfulneis in a Manner that became him. 
is eſteemed here as a Perſon of Learning, and Con- 
verſation, and Humanity, but he is beloved by all 
People: He is a moſt exceſſive Whig, but without. any 
appearing 
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appearing Rancor ; and his Idol is King Wille; 
be!'ides, three thout.md Pounds a Ycar is an in incible 


Sveetner. 

I have nobody now left but vou r be ſo kind 
to outlive me, and chen die as ſoon as 1 p::aſe, but 
without Pain, and let us meet in a n= er r Place, it my 
Religion will perinic, but rather w. Virtue, although 
much unequal to yours. Pray let mv Lord I 
know how much I love him; 1 ball infi? on his re- 
membering me, althengh he is too rich in the World 
to honour an absent Friend with lis Latte.. My 


State of Llealth is not to bonſt of; wy Giddinels 1s 
more or leſs too conſtant; I have not an Ounce of 
Fich between the Skin and Done; yct I walk often 
four or five Miles, and ride ten os a dozen. But 1 
ſleep ill, and have a poor Appetite. I can as eaſily 
write a Poem in the C hineje Langaage as my own. I 
am as fit for Matrimony as Invention; and yet I have 
daily Schemes for innumerable Eſſays in b. ole, and 
proceed ſometimes to no leſs than half a dozen Lines, 
which the next Morning become waſte Paper. What 
3 me moſt is, that my female Friends who could 
well a dozen Years ago, have now for- 
* me, although I am not ſo old in Proportion to 
them, as I formerly was ; which I can prove by Arith- 
metick, for then 1 was double their Age, which now 
I am not. Pray put me out of Fear as ſoon as you 
can, about that ff Report of your Illneſs ; and let 
me know who this Che/c/der is, that hath fo lately 
ſprung up in your Favour. Give me allo ſome Ac- 
count of your * Neighbour who writ to me from the 
Bath. I hear he reiolveth to be ſtrenuous for takin 
off the Teſt ; which grieveth me extremely from all 
the unprejudiced Reaſons I ever was able to form, ard, 
againft the Maxims of all wiſe Chriſtian Goveraments, 
which 


* Lord Bolingbroke. 
"7p 
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which always had ſome eſtabliſhed Religion, leaving 


at beſt a Totcration to cthers. 
cl. my deareſt Friend ! ever, and upon every 
count that can create Friendſhip and Eſteem. 


L. E T. 
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from, and related to, each other. But what I gain on 
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LETTER LAXY. 


Mr. Port to Dr. Swarm. 


March 25, 1930. 

F ever I write more Epiſtles in Verſe, one of them 

ſhall be addreſſed to you. I have long concerted 
*. and begun it, but I would make what brars your 
Name as Eniſhed as my lait Work ounht to be, that 1s 
12 ſay, more finiſhed tian any of the reſt. The Sub- 
jet ie lire, and will Civide into ſour Epiſtles, which 
naturally follow the Ja en Ilan, viz. 1. Of toe 
Extent and Limits of Human Reaſon and Science. 2. A 
View: of the uſeful and therefore attainable, and of the 
wneſeful, and therefore unattainable, Arts. 3. Of the 
Nature, Ends, Application, and Uſe of different Caba- 
cities. 4. Of the Uje of Learning, of the Science of the 
World, and of Wit. I: will conclude with 4 Satire 
again the Miſapplication of all theſe exemplify'd by Pic- 
tures, Characters, and Laamf les. 

But alas! the Taſk is great, and * non ſum gqualis 
eram My Underſtanding indeed, ſuch as it is, is ex- 
tended rather than diminithed : I ſee Things more in 
the Whole, more conſiſtent, and more clearly deduced 


the Side of Philoſophy, I loſe on the Side of Poetry : 
The Flowers are gone, when the Fruits begin to ri 
and the Fruits perhaps will never ripen perfectly. 


he 


Climate (under our Heaven of a Court) is but cold 


and uncertain ; the Winds riſc, and the Winter comes 
on. I find myſclf but little diſpoſed to build a new 
Houſe : I have nothing left but to gather up the Re- 
liques of a Wreck, and look — 

| riends 


* 1 an ext the fame 1 woes. | 
4 
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Friends I have! Pray whoſe Eſteem or Admiraticn 
ſnould 1 defire now to procure by my Writings ? 
Vkhoſe Friendſhip or Converſation to obtain by em 
Jam a Man of deſperate Fortune, that is, a Man whoſe 
Friends are dead: for TI never aimed at any other For- 
tune tlan in Friends. As ſoon as | had ſent my laſt 
Letter, I received a moſt kind one from you, expref- 
ing great Pain for my late Illneſs at Mr Che/elden's. I 
conclude you were caſed of that friendly Apprehenſion 
in a few Days after you had diſpatched yours, 
mine miſt have reached you then. I wondered a little 
at your Quzere, who CH len was ? It ſhews that the 
t:ucſt Merit does not travel fo far any Way, as on the 
Wings of Poetry ; he is the moſt noted and moſt de- 
ſerving Man, in the whole Profeſhon of Chirurgery ; 
and has ſaved the Lives of Thouſands by his Manner 
of Cutting for the Stone. I am now well, or what I 
mutt call fo. 

I have lately ſeen ſome Writings of Lord Beliag- 
brok-'s, ſince he went to France. Nothing can depreſs 
his Genius; whatever bcf-1s him, he will ſtill be the 
_ greateſt Man in the World, cither in lus own Time, 
or with Pofterity. 

Every Man you know or care for here enquires of 
vos, and pays „ou the only Devoir he can, that of 
drinking vour Health. Here are a Race ſprung up ot 
young Patriots, wao would animate you. I wiſh you 
had any Motive to ſee this Kingdom. I could keep 
you, for I am rich, chat is, I have more than I want. 
1 can afford you Reom for yourſelf and two Servants ; 
1 have indeed Room enough, nothing but myſelf at 
Home the kind and hearty Houſev/iſe is dead! the 
atrecable and inſtruttive Neigl.bour is gone! yet my 
Houſe is enlarged, and the Gardens extend ard flouriſh 
as knowing nothing of the Gueſts they have loſt. I 
have more Fruit-trees and Kitchen-Garden tllan you 
taie any Thought of; nay, 1 have good Melons ard 
Pine-.\ppics of my own Growth. I am as much a 
better Gardener as I am a worſe Poct, than hen you 
ſaw me: But Gardening is ncar a-kin to Pifloſophy, y 

Yall) 
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Tully ſays, * Agricn/trra proxima ſapicntir, Tor 
God's Sake, why ſhould not you, (that are a Step 
higher than a Philoſopher, a Dix ine, vet have too 
much Grace and Vit than to be a Biſhop) e en give all 
you have to the Poor of [--/2nd (for whom you have 
already done every Thing cle) to quit the Place, and 
kve and die with me? And let + Tales Anime Con 
cordes be our Motto and our Epitaph. 


* Apriculture is the neareſi to I i dam. 
+ Seu linked together by ſuch (Concord. 
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LETTER LAXEI. 
Dr, Swirr to Mr. Porz. 


Dublin, April 22, 1736. 
Y common Illneſs is of that Kind which utterly 
diſqualiteth me for all Converſation; I mean 
my Deafneſs; and indeed it is that only which quite 
Ciicourageth me frem all "Thoughts of coming to 
E:7/and; becauſe I am never ſure that it may not re- 
turn ina Weck. If it were a good honeſt Gout, I 
could catch an Interval. to take a Voyage, and in a 
warm Lodging get an caly Chair, and be able to hear 
and roar among my Friends. As to what you ſay of 
your Letters, ſince you have many Years of Life more 
than Il, my Reſolution is to direct my Executors to 
ſend you all your Letters we!l ſcaled and pacqueted, 
ang with ſoine Legacies mentioned in my Will, and 
icave them cutirely to your Diſpcſal : Thoſe Things 
are all tied up, endorſed and locked in a Cabinet, and 
J kave not one Servant who can properly be ſaid to 
write or read. No Mortal ſhall copy them, but you 
Mall ſurcly have them when I am no more. I have 
a little repincd at my being hitherto ſlipped by you in 
ſome Epillie, not from any other Ambition than that 
Title of 2 Friend, and in that Senſe I expect you ſhall 
perform your Promiſe, if your Healt, and Leiſure and 
inclination will permit. I deny your loſing on the 
Side of Poctry, I could reaſon againk you a little from 
Experience; you are and will be ſome Years to come, 
at the Age where Invention ſl] keepeth its Ground, 
and Judgment is at full Maturity; but your Subjects 
are much more d. Hcult when confined to Verſe. I am 
amazed to ee you cxhkauft the whole Science of Mora- 
liry in fo mailurly a Manner. Sir Willam Temple aid, 
tht the Loſs of Friends was a Tax upon long Lite : 
It need not be very long, ſnce you have had fo great 
a Share, bet 1 have not above one left: And in this 
Country 1 kave orly 2fery gene al Companions of good 
Nature 


D 
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Nature and middling Underſtandings. How ſhould I 
know Cleſclden? On your Side Men of Fame ſtart up 
and die, deſore we here, at leaſt I, know any Thing 
of tlie Matter. I am a little comforted with what you 
ſay of Lord Bo/iao5roke's Genius ſtill keeping up, and 
preparing to appear by Effects worthy of the Author, 
and uſeful to the World. Common Report kave 
made me very uncaſy about your Neighbour Mr. 
* Pultcacy, It is afirmed, that he hath been very near 
Death: 1 love him for being a Patriot in moſt corrupt- 
ed Times, and highly eſteem his excellent Underſtand- 
ing. No:ling but the perverſe Nature of my Diſor- 
ders, as I he above deſcribed them, and which are 
abſolute Diſqualiſications for Converſe, could hinder 
me from waiting on you at Twickenham, and nurſing 
vou to Paris. In ſhort my Ailments amount to a Pro- 
hibition, although I am as you deſcribe yourſelf, what 
7 muſt call will, yet J have not Spirits left to ride out, 
which (excepting walking) was my ouly Diverſion : 
And, I muſt expet to decline every Month, like one 
who liveth upon his principal Sum, which muſt leſien 
every Day; and, indeed, 1 am likewiſe literally almoſt 
in the ſame Caſe, while every body oweth me, and 
no body payeth me. Inſtead of a young Kace of Pa- 
triots on your Side, which giveth me ſome Glimpſe of 
Joy, here we have the direct contrary, a Race of young 
wicked Dunces and Atheilts, or old Villains and Mon- 
ers, whereof Four-fiiths are more wicked and ſtupid 
than Chartres. Your Wants are ſo few, that you necd 
not be rich to ſupply them; and my Wants are fo 
many, that a King's {even Millions of Guincas would 
not ſupport me. 


Created Earl of Bath. 
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LETTER LXVII. 


Mr. Por E to Dr. Swir r. 


| Aug. 17, 1736. 
1 Find, tho' I have leſs Experience than you, the 
Truth of what you. told me ſome Time ago, Lat 
Increalz of Ycars makes Men more Talkatlve, but leſs 
Writative; to that Degree, that I now write 10 !.ctters 
but cf pl in Buſineis, or plain how d'ye's, to thoſe 
few I ain forced to correſpond with, either out of Ne- 
eeſſity, or Love: And 1 grow Laconic even beyond 
Laconicilm; ſor ſomctimes I return only Yes or No, 
to guellionary or petitionary Epiſtles of half a Yard 
long. You and Lord 7/ingbr:4e are the only Men to 
whom I write, and always in Folio: You are indeed 
elmot the only Nin I know, who ether can write in 
this Age, or wioſe Wings will reach the next; 
others are mere Mortals. Whatever Failings fuch Men 
may have, a Reſpect is due to them, as Luminaries 
whole Exiltation renders their Motion a little ii regu- 
lar, (or ra her cauſes it to ſeem ſo to others.) I am 
afraid to cenſure anv Thing I hear of Dean Swift, 
becauſe I bear it only from NMiortals bli::d and dull: 
And you 910-1! be cautious of cenfaring any Action or 
Motion of Lord Baliu bade; becatfe you can hear it 
only from ſhallow, envicus, or m{Q.iiciovs Reporters. 
What you writ io me about him 1 fd to my great 
Scandal repeated i:. ove of „ours to — wiat- 
ever you might hint to me 3 Was this for the Pro- 
hane? Ike Thing, if truc, flould be concealed ; 
t it is, I a{ſare yon, abſolutly untrue, in every 
Circumſtance, He has fixcd in a very agreeable Re- 
Uremcn:; 
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tirement near Fountainbleum, mil makes it his whole 


Buũneſs * wacare literis. But tell me the Truth, were 


vou not angry at his omittirg to write to you fo long ? 
i miy, for I hear from him ſeldomer than from you, 
that 1: twice a Year at moit. Can you poilibly think 
he can neglect you, or cifrcga:d vou? It you catch 
yourſelf at thinking ſuch Nonter ie, your Parts are de- 
cayed. For believe me, great Genius's mult and do 
eteem one another, and I queſtion it any others can 
elleem or comprehend uncommon Metit. Others only 
gueſs at that Merit, or fee Glimmerings of their Minds: 
A Genius has the intuitive Faculty: Therefore ima- 
gine what you will, you cannot be fo ſure of any 
Man's i:itcem as of his. If I can think that neither he 
nor you deſpiſe me, it is a greater Honour io me by 
far, and will be thovglit ſo by Poſterity, than if all 
the Houſe of Lords wit commendato y \ eres upon 
me, the Commons ordered me to print my Works, 
the Univerſities gave me publick hans, and the 
King, Queen, and Prince crowned me wich Laurel. 
You are a vety ignorant Man; you don't know the 
Figure his Natae and yours will make hereafter: 1 
do, and will preſerve ai! the Memorials I can, the: I 
was of your Intimacy Þ lange. fed proximu:r, inter din. 
I will not quarrel with the preſent Age; it has done 
enough for me, in making and xecping you two iny 
Friends. Do not you be too angry at it, and let not 
him be too angry at it; it has done, and can do nci- 
ther of you auy Manner of IIarm, as loup as it has 
pot, nor cannot dun your Works ; white thoſe 
\;L!it, pon. both appear the greate Men of the 
Time. in ſpite of ice, and of initlers; and tae 
let. in ſpite of all the litue Errors yOu may plcaſe to 
commit. 

Adisu. 


* T; b» at Leiſure for Boks. 
+ Ar @ great Diſlauce, but the neareſt to you in 
F.ieng/bip. 
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Adicu. May better Health attend you than I fear 
you poſleſs ; may but as good Health attend you al- 
ways as mine is at preſent ; tolerable, when an eaſy 
Mind is joined with «, 
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LETTER LXXXIII. 


Dr. Sure to Mr. Pore. 


December 2, 1736. 

Think you owe me a Letter, but whether you do 

or not, I have not bcen in a Condition to write. 
Years and Infirmities have quite broke me; I mean 
that odious continual Diſorder in my Head. I neither 
read nor write, nor remember, nor converſz. All I 
have left is to walk and ride: Ihe firt I can do toie. 
rably ; but the latter, for want of good Weather at 
this Seaſon, is ſeldom in my Power; and having not 
an Ounce of Fleſh about me, my Skin cometh off in 
ten Miles riding, becauſe my Skin and Bone cannot 
agree together. But I am angry, b cauſe you will 
not ſuppoſe me as ſick as I am, and write to me out 
of perfect Charity, although I ſhould not be able to 
anſwer. I have too many Vexations by my Station, 
and the Impertinence of Pcople, to be able to bear 
the Mortification of not hearing from a very few 
diſtaut Friends that are left; and, conlidering hovs 
Time and Fortune have ordered Matters, I tave hard- 
ly one Friend leſt but yourſelf. "Vha: Hrace ſays, 
* Sincula de nobis anni predantur, I feel every Monti, 
at fartheſt; and by this Computation, if 1 hold our 
two Years, I ſhall think it a Miracle. My Com{tor: 
is, you began to diſtinguiſh ſo conſounded carly, that 
your Acquaintance witi: ciinguiſhed Men © a'! Kinds 
was al moi as antient as mine, | mean I.. A. Nosu, 
Prior. Conzreve, Addiſon, Parnel, Fc. and in fight 
of your IIcart, you have owned me a Cotempaz s. 
Not to mention Lords Oxford, Boline broke, Enron, 
Peter horengh: In ſhot, T was the other Day reco'.ect- 
ing twenty ſeven great Miniſters or Men of Wir and 
Learning, who are all dead, and all of 1; \cquaint- 
ances, 


* The circling Tears on all our Pliaſuse fn. 
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ance, within twenty Years pal; neither have I the 
Grace to be ſorry, that the preſent Times are drawn 
to the Dregs as well as my own Life. May my 
Friends be happy in t:.is and a better Life, but I value 
not what hecometh of Poſterity, when I confider from 
what Monſters they are to ſpring. — --- My Lord 
Orrery writeth to you To- morrou, and vou fee I ſend 
this under his Cover, or at leaſt franked by him. He 
has three thouſand Pound a Year bout Carle and the 
Neighbourhood, and hath more than three Years Rent 
unpaid : This is our Condition. in theſe bleſſed Times. 
| I writ to your 1 Neighbour about a Month ago, and 
ſubſcribed my Name: I fear he hath not received my 
Letter, and wiſh you would aſk him; but pe hap» he 
is fill a Rambling ; for we hear of him at Nezwmariet, 
and that Bo-rhaawe hath reſtored his Health. - ---- 
Can you put me out of Pain concerning I mean 
rtly as to his Health, but chiefly as to bis Fortune, 
For he Lath been fo long a Squarderer of both, that 1 
lament }:;im more than 1 do myſeif, who never enjoy a 
healthy Hour. How my Services are jeflencd of late 
with the Number of my Friends on your Side! yet, 
my Lord Bathar//, and Lord Maſbam, and Mr. L:=vis, 
remain, and being your Acquamtance, ; defire when 
you ſee them to deliver my Compliments ; but chiefly 
to Mrs. Patt) B gant, and let me know whether ſhe ve 
as young and agreeable 25 when I {a+ her laſt ? Hive 
you got a Supply of new Friends to make up for tnoie 
who are gone ? And are they equal to the tift ? I am 
afraid it is with Friends as with | :imes; and that the 
* /audator temforis acti ſe puero, 1 equally applicable 
to both. I am leſe grieved for living here, becauſe it 
is a perfect Retirement, and conſequently fiiteit for 
thoſe W © are grown good for nothing; for this Fon 
and Kingdom are as much our of the World as Ne 75- 
Hale: My Head is fo ill that I cannot write a 
Faper 
+ Charles Mordaunt, Ea, of Peterborough, 
* I nua, Cinjor of the ;refint Ace, 


And fond of all the Follies of the paſt. 
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full as I uſed to do; and yet I will not forgive 
a Blank of half an Inch from you.—-— 1 had Reaſon 
to expect from ſome of your Letters, that we were to 
hope for more Epiſtles of Morality ; and, I aſſure you, 
my Acquaintance reſent that they have not ſeen my 
Name at the Head of one. Ihe Subjects of ſuch 
Epiſtles are more uſeful to the Publick, by your Man- 
ner of handling them, than any of all your Writings ; 
and although in ſo profligate a World as ours they 
may poſſibly not much mend our Manners, yct Poſte- 
rity will enjoy the Benefit, whenever a Court happeneth 
to have the leaſt Reliſh for Virtue and Religion. 


LT. 
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LETTER DUV. 
Mr. Pore to Dr. Swirr. 


Dec. 30, 1736. 

OUR very kind Letter has made me mcre me- 
lancholy, than almoſt any Thing in this World 
now can do. For I can bear every Thing in it, bad 
as it is, better than the Complaints of my Friends. 
Tho' others tell me you are in pretty good Hcalth, 
and in good Spirits, I find the contrary when you open 
your Mind to me: And indeed it is but a prudent Part, 
to ſeem not ſo concerned about others, nor ſo crazy 
ourſelves as we really are: For we ſhall neither be be- 
loved or eſteemed the more, by our common Acquaint- 
an e, for any Affliction or any infirmity. But to our 
true Friend we may, we muſt complain, of what (*tis 
a thouſand to one) he complains with us; for if we 
have known him long, he is old; and if he has known. 
the World long, he is out of Humour at it. If you 
have but as much more Health than others at your 
Age, 2s you have more Wit and good 'Femper, you 
ſhall not have much of my Pity : But if you ever live 
to have leſs, you ſhall not have leſs of my Affection. 
A whole People will rejoice at every Year that ſhall be 
added to you, of which you have had a late Inſtance 
in the publick Rejoicings on your Birth-Day. I can 
aſſure you, ſomething better and greater high 
Birth and Quality, muſt go toward acquiring thoſe 
Demonſtrations of publick Eſteem and Love. I have 
ſeen a Royal Birth Day ancelebrated, but by one vile 
Ode, and one hired Bonfire. Whatever Years may 
take away from you, they will not take away the ge- 
neral Eſteem, for your Senſe, Virtue, and Charity. 

The moſt melancholy Effect of Years is that you 
DPF ˙ G7 Bath U a0 Lung 
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Joſt, perpetually increaſing. How much that \Re- 
flection ſtruck me, you'll ſec from the Motto I have 
prefixed to my Book of Letters, which ſo much againſt 
my Inclination has been drawn from me. It is from 
Catul/us. 


* Pun di ſideris weteres rewocamus Aint, 
Atgque olim amifſas flenms Anicitias! 


I detain this Letter till I can find ſome ſafe Convey- 
ance ; Innocent as it is, and as all Letters of mane 
muſt be, of any Thing to offend my Caperiors, ex- 
cept the Reverence | bear to true Meri and Virtue. 
But 1 have much Reaſon to fear, thoic nich you 
have too partially kept in your Hands will get out 
in ſome — diſagreeable Shape, in caſe of our Mor- 
tality: And the more Reaſon to fear it, fiace tl. is laſt 
Month Curl has obtained from Treland two Letters, 
(one of Lord Bolingbroke's, and one of mine, to you) 
which we wrote in the Year 1723, and printed them, 
to the beſt of my Memory, rightly, except one Paſ- 
Rage concerning Dawley, which muſt have been ſince 
inſerted, ſince my Lord had not that Place at that 
Time Your Aniwer to that Letter he has not got; 
it has never becn out of my Cuſtody ; for whatever is 
lent is loſt, (Wit as well as Money) to theſe ncedy 
poeiical Readers. 

The World will certainly be the better for this 
Change of Life. He ſeems, in the whole Turn of 
his Letters, to be a ſettled and priucipal Philoſopher, 
thanking Fortune for the Tranquility he has been led 
into by her Averſion, like a Man driven by a violen? 
Wind, from the Sea into a calm Harbour. You aſk 
me if I have got any Supply of new Friends to make 


up 


* How pants my Heart our Frienacbip to renew, 
w pierc'd with Grief our Love decay'd 1 view * 
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up for thoſe that are gone? I think that impoſſible, 
for not our Friends only, but ſo much of ouriclves is 
gone by the mere Flux and Courſe of Years, that 
were the ſame Fri o be reftored to us, we could 
not be reſtored to Gyr ve, to enjoy them. But as 
when the continual watt g of a River takes away our 
Flowers and Fiants, it throws Wade and Sedges in 
their Room; ſo the Courſe of Time brings us iome- 
thing, as it deprives us. of a great dual ; and inſivad 
leaving us what we cultivatcd, and expected to 
Nouriſh and adorn us, gives us only what is of ſome 
little Uſe, by Accident. Thus I have acquired, 
without my ſecking, a few chance Acqui intance, of 
young Men, who look rather to the paſt Age than 
the preſent, and therefore the future may na e fone 
Hopes of them. If 1 love them, it is becauſe they 
honour ſome of thoſe whom I, and the World, have 
loſt, or are loſing Two or three of then have 
diſtinguiſhed themiclves in Parliament, and you will 
own in a very uncommon Manner, when 1 tell you it 
is their ailerting of Inder endency, and Contempt 
of Corruption. One or two are linked to me by 
their Love of the ſame Studies, and the fame Au- 
thors : but I will own to you, my moral Capacity tas 
22 much the better of my poetical, that I have 
ew Acquaintance on the latter Score, and none with- 
out a caſting Weight on the former. But I find my 
Heart hardened and blunt to re- Impreſiions, it will 
ſcarce receive or retain Aſfections of Yeſterday ; and 
thoſe Friends who have been dead theſe twenty Years, 
are more preſent to me now, than theſe I ice daily. 
You, dear Sir, are one of the former Sort to me, in 
all Reſpects, but that we can yet correſpond together. 
f don't know whether "tis not more vexatious, to 
know we are both in one World, without any further 
Intercourſe. Adieu. I can ſay no more, I feel fo 
much: Let me drop into common Things. Lord 
Maſbæm has juſt married his Son. Mr. Lew:s has juſt 
buried his Wife. Lord Oxford wept over your Let- 
ter 
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ter in Kindneſs. Mrs. Blount ſighs more for 
than Er the Loſs of Youth. She 255 ſhe will be 
agreeable many Years hence, for ſhe has learned that 
Secret from ſome Receipts of your Writing 
Adieu. If you have loit a Volume of Rr La dera, 
Mr, Arbut hnat will reitore it you. 


LET. 
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LETT ER LNAXXVY. 
Mr. Ports to Dr. Swirr. 


March 23, 1736-7. 
HO' you were never to write to me, yet what 
you defired in your laſt, that I would wiite 
often to you, would be a very eaſy Taſk : For every 
Day I talk with you, and of you, in my Heart; and 
I need only ſet down what that is thinking of. I he 
nearer I und myſelf verging to that Period of Life 
which is to be Labour and Sorrow, the more I prop 
myſelf upon thoſe few Supports that are left me. Peo- 


ple in this State are like P indeed, they cannot 


ſtand alone, but two or more of them can ſtand, lean- 
ing and bearing upon one another. I wiſh you and I 
might paſs this Part of Life together. My only neceſ- 
ſary Care is at an End. I am now my own Maſter too 
much; my Houſe is too large; my Gardens furnii!: 
too much Wood and Proviſion for my Uſe. My Ser- 
vants are ſenſible and tender of me; they have inter- 
married, and are become rather low Friends than Ser- 
vants; and to all thoſe that I ſee here with Pleafure, 
they take a Pleaſure in being uſeful. I conclude this 
is your Caſe too in your domeſtic Life, and I fome- 
times think of your old Houſe-keeper as my Nurſe; 
tho? I tremble at the Sea, which only divides us. As 
your Fears are not ſo great as mine, and I firmly hope 
your Strength flill much greater, is it utterly unpoſh- 
ble, it might once more be ſome Pleaſure to you to 
ſee England ? My fole Motive in propoſing France 
to meet in, was the Narrowneſs of the Pailage by Sea 
from hence, {the Phyficians having told me) the 
Weaknefs of my Breaſt, Sc. is ſuch as a Sea-fickncis 
might endanger my Life. Tho' one or ** oy 

riends 
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Friends are gone, ſince you ſaw your * native Country, 
there remain a few more who will laſt fo till Death, 
and who I cannot but hope have an attract:ve Power to 
draw you back to a Country, which cannot quite be 
{unk or enſlaved, while ſuch Spirits remain. And let 
me tell you, there are a few more of the ſame Spirit, 
who would awaken all your old Ideas, and revive 
your Hepes of her future Recovery and Virtue. Theſe 
look up to you with Reverence, and would be ani- 
mated by the Sight of him at whoſe Soul they have 
taken Fire, in his Writings, and derived from thence 
as much Love of their Species as is conſiſtent with a 
Contempt for the Knaves of it. 

I could never be weary, except at the Eyes, of 
writing to you; but my real Reaſon (and a ſtrong one 
it is) doing it ſo ſcldom, is Fear ; Fear of a very 

reat and experienced Evil, that of my Letters being 
| by the Partiality of Friends, and paſſing into the 
Hands and Malice of Enemies ; who publiſh them with 
all their Imperſections on their Head, ſo that I write 
not on the common Terms of honeſt Men. 

Would to God you would come over with Lord 
Orrery, whoſe Care of you in the Voyage I could fo 
certainly depend on; and bring with you your old 
— hong and two or three Servants. I have 
Room for all, a Heart for all, and (think what you 
will) a Fortune for ail. We could, were we together, 
contrive to make our laſt Days eaſy, and leave ſome 
Sort of Monument, what Friends two Wus could be 
in ſpite of all the Fools in the World. 


Adieu. 
* Dr. Swift wwas Barn in Ireland : This I mention be- 


cauſe the Sentence marked may be underfload in a double 
Senſe. 
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LETTER LXXXVI, 


Dr. Swir r to Mr. Poon. 


Dublin, May. 31, 1737. 


T: is true, I owe you ſome Letters, but it hath 
pleaſed God, that I have not been in a Condition 
to pay you, When you ſhall be at my Age, perhaps 
you may lie under the ſame Diſability to your preſent 
or future Friends. But my Age is not my Dilability, 
for T can walk fix or ſeven Miles, and ride a dozen. 
But I am deaf for two Months together; this Deaf- 
neſs vnqualifeth me for all Company, except a few 
Friends with Counter-tenor Voices, whom I can call 
Names, if they do not ſpeak loud enough for my Ears. 
It is this Evil that hath hindered me from venturing to 
the Bath, and to Twittenham ; for Deafneſs being not 
a frequent Diſorder, hath no Allowance given it; and 
the ſcurvy Figure a Man affected that Way maketh in 
Company, is utterly inſupportable. 

It was I began with the Petition to you of Orna 
me, and now you come like an unfair Merchant, to 
charge me with being in your Debt ; which by your 


Way of reckoning I muſt always be, for yours are al- 


ways Guineas, and mine Farthings; and yet I have a 
Pretence to quarrel with you, becauſe I am not at the 
Head of ary one of your Epiltles. I am often won- 
dering how you come to excel all Mortals on the Sub- 


jet of Morality, even in the poetical Way; and F' 
 Nhould have wondered more, if Nature and Education 


had not made you a Profeſſor of it from your In- 


fancy. 


is my Weakneſs. 
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fancy. All the Letters I can find of yours, I have 
faſtened in a Folio Cover, and the reſt in Bundles en- 
dorſed : But, by reading their Dates, I find a Chaſm 
of fix Years, of which I can find no Copics ; and yet 
I kept them with all poſſible Care : But, I have been 
forced, on three or four Occaſions to ſend all my 
Papers to ſome Friends, yet thoſe Papers were all 
ſent ſealed in Bundles, to ſome faithful Friends ; 
however, what I have, are not much above ſixty. 
I found nothing in any one of them to be left out : 
None of them have any Thing to do with Party, of 
which you are the cleareſt of all Men, by your 
Religion, and the whole Terour of your Life : 
while I am raging every Moment againſt the Cor- 
ruptions in both Eingloms, eſpecially, of this ; ſuch 


I have read your Epiſtle of Horace to Auguftus ; it 


| was ſent me in the Englip Edition, as ſoon as it could 


come. They are printing it here in a ſmall Octavo. 
The Curious are looking out, ſome for Flattery, 


to come will celebrate me, 
and know you were a Friend who loved and eſteemed 
me, although I died the Object of Court and Party- 
hatred. 

Pray, who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the 
Epic Poem called Leonidas, which is re-printing 
here, and hath great Vogue ? We have uently 


ſpight of you the Ages 


good Poems of late from London. I have juſt read 
one u Converſation, and two or three others. 
But the Croud do not incumber you, wao like 
the Orator or Preacher, ſtand alofr, and are ſeen 
above the reſt, more than the whole Aſſembly be- 
OW. 


Vei. VII. M Tam 
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I am able to write no more ; and thi 
F.ndeavour, wich is too weak to finiſh 


J. Swirr. 
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LETTER LXXXVII. 


From Dr. S wirr to Mr. Pore. 


Dublin, July 23, 1737. 
Sent a Letter to you ſome Weeks ago, which my 
Lord Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which I re- 
ceived as yet no Anſwer, but it will be Time enough 
when his Lordſhip goeth over, which will be as 
hopeth in about ten Days, and then he will take with 
him all the Letters I preſerved of yours, which are 
not above Twenty-five. I find there is a great Chaſm 
of ſome Years, andy be per gen; ws than my 
two laſt Journeys to England, which maketh me ima- 
ginc, that in one of theſe Journies I carried over ano- 
ther Cargo. But I cannot truſt my Memory Half an 
Hour; and my Diſorders of Deafneſs and Giddineſs 
increaſe daily, fo that I am declining as faſt as it is 
eaſily poſſible for me, if I were a dozen Years older. 
We have had your Volume of Letters, which I am 
told are to be printed here : Some of thoſe who 
bighly eſteem you, and a few who know you perſo- 
vally, are gicved to find you male no Diſtinction be- 
| tween the Frglif Gentry of this Kingdom, and the 
Savage old Iii (who are only the Vulgar, and ſome 
Gentlemen who live in the 1-5/5 Parts of the Kingdom) 
but the Exgliſh Colonics, who are three Parts in Four. 
are much more civilized than many Counties in Fg. 
and ſpeak better Ez2/:f, and are much better bred. 
nd, they think it very hard, that an American, who 
1: of the fifth Generation from Exgland, ſhould be al- 
lowed to prelerve _ Title, only becauſe we h 
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Farewel my deareſt and almoſt only conſtant 
Friend. I am ever, at leaſt in my Eſteem, Honour, 


and Aſſection to you, what I hope you expect me 
to be. 


Yours, Ce. 


M 3 LETTER 
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LETTER LXXXVIIL 


Dr. Sw:irrT to Mr. Porr. 


Ar dear Friend, Dublin, Aug. 8, 17728. 
Have Vours of Ju 25, and firt I defire you wv: 
Lek vpin me as a Man worn with Years, 2: « 
tuck by poblick as well as perſonal Vexations. Ilan 
en''reiy lot my Memory, uncapable of Converſation 
by a cruel Deafneſs, which hath lafied almeſt a Year, 
u] Ceſpair of any Cure. I ſay not this to encrezc 
your Compaſſion (cf Which you have already tco great 
a Part) br: as an Excuſe fer my not being :equl..r in 
my Letters to you, and ſome few other Friencs. 1 
teve an il Name in the Poſt-Office of both King- 
doms, Which makes the Letters addreſſcd to me not 
ſelcom miſcarry, or be opened 7nd read, and thun 
ſcaled in a bungling Manner beſcre they come to my 
Hands, Our Friend Mrs. B. is very often in my 
I roughts, and high in my Eſteem; I Cefire you will 
be the Mefienger of my humble Tharks and Service 
10 ker. I kat ſuperior Univerſal Genius you cetciile, 
u loſe Eand-wiiting I know towards the End of your 
Letter, hath made me both proud and harry; but, by 
what he writeth, I fear be will te 100 ſcon gone to 
his Foreſt abroad. He began in the Queen's Time to 

be my Patron, and then deſcended to be my Friend. 
It is a great Favour of Heaven, that your Health 
weth better by the Addition of Years. I hare ab- 
lutely dune with Poetry for ſeveral Years paſt, aud 
even at my beſt 'Times I could produce nothing but 
'T rifles ; I therefore reject your Compliments on tl at 
S.ore, and it is ao Compliment to me; for I take your 
ec oi d Dialogue that you lately ſent me, to equal al- 
Well any Thing you ever wiit ; although I live 1 
muc. 


1 
! 
] 


from Dr. SWIFT, E. 247 
much out of the World, that I am ignorant of the 
Facts and Perſons, which I preſume are very well 
known from Temple-Bar to St. James's ; (I mean the 
Court excluſive.) 

I can faithfully aſſure you, that every Letter you 
«© have faioured me with, theſe twenty Years and 
« more, are ſealed up in Bundles, and delivered to 
* Mrs W —— , a very worthy, rational, and jadi- 
« cious Coufin of mine, and the only Relation whoſe 
« Viſits I can ſuffer: All theſe Letters ſhe is directed 
to ſend ſafely to you upon my Deceaſe.“ 

My Lord Orre:y is gone with tis Lady to a Part 
of her Eſtate in the North She is a Perſon of very 
good Underſtanding as any I know of her Scx. Give 
me Leave to write here a ſhort Anſwer to my Lord 
Beling! roke's Letter in the laſt Page of yours. 


My Lord, 
T am infinitely obliged to your Lordſhip for the Ho- 
nour of your Letter, and kind Remembrance of me. 
I do here confeſs, that I have more Obligations to 
your Lordſhip than to all the World beſides. You 
never — me, even when you were a great Mi- 
niſter of State; and yet I love you till more, for your 
condeſcending to write to me, when you had the Ho- 
nour to be an Exile. I can hardly hope to live until 
you publiſh your Hiſtory, and am vain enough to wiſh 
that my Name could be ſqueezed in among the few 
Subalterns, * guru pars parva fui : If not, I will be 
revenged, and contrive Way to be known to 
Futurity, that 1 had the Honour to have your Lord- 
ſhip for my beſt Patron: and I will live and die, with 
the higheſt Veneration and Gratitude, your moiſt obe- 
dient, &c. | 
P. S. I will here in a Poſtſcript correct (if it be 
poſſible) the Blunders I have made in my Leiter. I 
| M 4 ſhewed 


* Of whom Twas a ſmall Part. 


ſhewed my Couſin the above Letter, and ſhe aſſureti. 
me, that a great Collection of 9 — 


are put up and ſealed. and in ſome very ſaſe Hand.” 
I am my moit dear and honoured Friend, entirely 
ours, 


J. Swirr. 


It is now Aug 
24, 1738. 


i evritlten juſ thus in the Original. The Bock 
that ii now * feemeth to be Part 77 the Collect ion 
. Hape. 42. of, as it containeth not only the Letters of 

but of Dr. Swift, both to dum and My. Gay, 
es dias Bd. Gay Death : Al- 
the any Mention made by Mr. of the Return or 
Exchange of Leter: bach — — 
Publication, end only appeareth by ſome of the Anſwers. 


The End of the LETTERS. 
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LETTER S 


RALPH ALLEN, Eſq. 


LETTER LXXXIX. 


Mr. Porz to Mr. ALLztY. 
Twickenham, April 30, 1736: 


SAW Mr. M. yeſterday who has readily allowed 
Mr. V. to copy the Picture. I have enquired for 
beſt Originals of thoſe two ſubjects, which, I found, 
were favourite ones with you, and well deſerve to be 
fo, the Diſcovery of Joſeph to his Brethren, and the 
2 of the Captive by Scipio. Of the latter, 
my Burlington has a fine one done by Ricci, and 
am promiſed the other in a good Print from one of 
the chief Italian Painters. That of Scipio is of the ex- 
r > dagger 5 62 in which 
manner, in my Opinion, you ornament 
your Hall, done in Chiaro ofcuro. | 
A man not only ſhews his Taſte, but his Virtue, in 
the choice of ſuch ornaments: And whatever example 
moſt ſtrikes us, we may reaſonably imagi 
an influence upon others. So that 
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with me, you who have been making an Altar-piec 
that the zeal of the firſt Reformers was all placed, in 
removing pidures (that is to ſay, examples) out of 
Churches; and yet ſuffering Epitaphs (that is to ſay, 
flatterics and falſe hiſtory) to be the burthen of Church 
walls, and the ſhame, as well as deriſion, of all honeſt men. 
have heard little yet of the ſubſcription . I in- 
tend to make a viſit for a fortnight from home to La- 
dy Peterborow at Southampton, about the middle of 
May. Aiter my return I will inquire what has been 
done; and I really believe, what I told you will prove 
true, and | ſhall be honourably acquitted of a taſł I am 
not fond of b. have run out my leaf, and will only 
= my ſincere wiſhes for your happineſs of all kinds. 
am, &C. 


I 3 $S & 4 
Mr. Port to Mr. ALT: x. 


Southampton, June 5, 1736. 


NEED not fay I thank you for a Letter, which 

I proves ſo much friendſhip for me. I have much 
more to ſay upon it than I can, till we meet. But, in 
a word, I think your netion of the value of thoſe 
things a is greatly ioo high, as io any ſervice they cam 
do to the public; and, as to any advantage they may 
do to my own Character, 1 ought to be content with 
what they have done already. I aſſure you, I do not 
think it the leaſt of thoſe advantages that they have oc- 
cafioned me the good will (in fo great a degree) of to 
worthy a man d. I fear (as I muit rather retrench than 
add 


For his own Edit. of the 1 Vol. of his letters; 
undertaken at Mr. Allen's requeſt. 

d Ihe printing his letters by ſubſcription. 

a His Letters. 

b Mr. Allen's friendſhip with the Author was con- 
trated on the ſight of his Letters, which gave the for- 
mer the higheſt opinion of tne other's geucral benevo- 
Actice aud goodnets of heart, | 
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add to their number, unleſs I would publiſh my own 
commendations) thai the common run of Subſcribers 
would think themſclves injured by not having every 
thing, which diſcretion muſt ſuppreſs; and this, they 
(without any other conſideration than as buyers of 2 
book) would call giving them an imperfect collection 
whereas the only uſe to my own character, as an Au- 
thor, of ſuch a publication, would be the ſuppreſſion 
of many things: and a3 to my character as a Man, it 
would be but juſt where it is; unleſs I could be fo 
vain, for it could not be virtuous, to add more and 
more honeſt ſentiments ; which, when done to be print- 
ed, would ſurely be wrong and weak a'fo. 

I do grant it would be ſome pleaſure to me to ex- 
punge ſeveral idle paſſages, which will otherwiſe, if 
not go down to the next age, paſs, at leaſt, in this, for 
mine; altho' many of them were not, and, God knows, 
none of them are my p:eſent ſentiments, but, on the 
contrary, wholly ditapproved by me. 

And I do not flatter you when I ſay, that pleaſure 
would be increaſed to me, in knowing I ſhould do vhat 
would pleaſe a But I cannot periuade myſelf to let 
the whole burthen, even tho” it were a public good lie 
upon you, much leis to ſerve my private fame entire- 
ly at another's expence e. 

But, underſtand me rightly: Did 1 believe half fo 
well of them as you do, I would not ſcruple your aſ- 
fiſtance ; becauſe I am ſure, that to occaſion you to 
contribute to a real good would be the greateſt benefit 
I could oblige you in. And I heredy promiſe you, if 
ever I am fo happy as to find any jutt occafion where 
your generoſity and goodneſs miy unite for ſuch a 
worthy end, I will not ſcruple to draw upon you tor 
any ſum to eficd it. | 

As to the preſent affair; that you may be convin- 
ced what weight your opinion and your defires have 

N 2 with 


Mr. A. offered to print the Letters at bis own ex- 
pence, 


| 
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with me, I will do what I have not yet done: I will 
tell my Friends I am as willing to publiſh this book as 
to let it alone. And rather than ſuffer you to be tax- 
ed at your own rate, will publiſh, in the News, next 
winter, the Propoſals, &c. 

I tell you all theſe particulars to ſhew you how wil- 
ling 1 am to follow your advice, nay, to accept your 
aſſiſtance in any moderate degree. But I think you 
ſhould reſerve fo great a Proof of your benevolence to 
a better occaſion. 

Sincel wrote laſt, T have found, on further inquiry, 
that there is another fine picture on the ſubieQ of Sci- 

dio and the Captive, by Pietro da Cortona, which Sir 
aul Methuen has a ſketch of: and, I believe, is more 
expreſſive than that of Ricci, as Pietro is famous for 
expreſhon. I have alſo met with a fine Print of the 
diſcovery or to his Brethren, a deſign, which, 
I fancy, is of La Sucur, and = do perfectly well. 
am, &C. 


LETTER ACE 


Mr. Porr to Mr. Arz 1. 


Nov. 6. 1736. 
DO not write too often to you for many reaſons; 
but one, which I think a good one, is, that Friends 
mould be left to think of one another for certain in- 
tervals without too frequent memorandums: it is an 
exerciſe of their friendſhip, and a trial of their memd- 
ry: and moreover to be perpetually repeating aſſuran- 
cs, is both a needſeſs and ſuſpicious kind of treatment? 
with ſuch as are ſincere: not to add the tautology one 
mult be guilty of, who can make out fo many idle 
words as to fill pages with ſaying one thing. For all 
is ſaĩd in this word, 1 am tru/; yours. 
I am now as buſy in planting for myſelf as I was 
lately in planting for another, And I thank God for 
every wet Day and for every Fog, that gives me the 


head- 
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head-ach, but my works. y will indeed 
outhve me if (they do not die in their Travels from 
place to place; for my Garden, like my Life, ſeems, 
10 me, every day to want correction, I hope, at lcaft, 
tor the better) but I am pleaſed to think my "Trees 
will afford ſhade and frun to others, when I ſhall want 
them no more. And it is no fort of grief to me, that 
thoſe others will not be Things of my own poor body : 
But it is enough, they arc Creatures of the ſame Spe- 
cies, and made by the fame hand that made me. I 
wiſh (if a with would tranſport me) to ſee you in the 
ſame employment: and it is no partiality even to you, 
to lay it would be as pleaſing to the full io me. If 1 
could improve your works as my own. 
Talking of works, mine in are above three 
printed, and will be a of fifty and more 
in quarto. As I find, what I imagined, the 
fowneſs of ſubſcribers, I will do all I can to di 
in particular, and intend to publiſh in January, 
3 Town fills, 1 a 
will be delivered by Lady-day, to oblige all that will 
ſubſcribe, to do it. wy mean time. I have printed 
Receipts, which put an end to any perſons delayi 
on of doubt, by — that = if" 
ſend you a few that you may ſce I am in earneſt, en- 
deavouring all I can to fave your money, at the ſame 
time that nothing can leflen the obligation to me. 
I thank God for your health and for my own, which 
is better than 


I am, &c. 
LETTER 1. 
Mr. Port to Mr. ALLE x. 


June 8, 1737. 
WAS very ſorry to hear how much concern your 
humanity and friendfhip beirayed you into upon 
the falſe report which _ Vs your grief. I am 


3 now 
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now ſo well, that I ouzht not to conceal it from 
as the juſt reward of your goodneſs which made you 
iufrer for me. Perhaps when a Friend is really dead 
( he knows our concern for him) he knows us to be 
«a: much miſtaken in our ſorrow as you now were: fo 
that, what we think a real evil is, io ſuch ſpunts as ſee 
things truly, no more of moment than a meer imagi- 
tary one. It is equally as God pleaſes; let us think 
or call it good or evil. | 
I with the world would let me give myvſelf more to 
ſuch People in it as I like, and diſcharge me of half 
the honours which perſons of higher rank beſtow on 
me; and for which one generally pays a little too much 
of what they cannot beſtow, I ime and Life. Were 
| arrived to thai happier circumſtance, you would ſee 
me at Widcombe, and not at Bath. But whether it 
will be as much in my power as in my wiſh, God knows. 
I can only fay, I think of it with the pleaſure and fin- 
cerity becoming one who is, &c. 
LETTER XCIIL 
Mr Porz to Mr. ALLzn. 


| | Nov. 24, 1737. 
HE event®of this week or fortnight has filled 
every body's mind and mine ſo much, that I 

could not get done what you deſired as to Dr P but 
as foon 231 can get home, where my books lie, Iwill 
ſend them to Mr. K. The death of great perſons is 
ſci, a fort of ſurprize to all, as every one's death is to 
himſelt, tho both ſhould equally be expected and pre- 
pared for. We begin to eſteem and commend our ſu- 
periors, at the time that we pity them, becauſe then 
they ſeem not above ourſelves The Queen ſhewed, 
by the conſeſſion of all about her, the utmoſt firmneſs 
and temper to her laſt moments, and thro' the _— 


a The Queen's Ccath, 
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of great torments. What character hiſtc uns will a- 
tow her, I do not Know; but all ber dow. ck ſer- 
vants, and thoſe neareit her, give her the bei. teſti- 
mony, that of fincere tears. But the Public is always 
hard; rigid at bet, even when juſt, in its opinion of 

any Gone. The only pleaſure which any one, cither 
_ of high or low rank, muſt depend upon receivi iz, is 
in the candour or partiality of friends, and hat tara.) 
circle we are converſant in: and it is theretore the 
greateſt ſatisſaction to ſuch as wiſh us well, to know 
we enjoy that. I therefore thank you particululy lor 
telling me of the continuance, or rather i:crea4e or 
thoſe bleſſings which make your domeſtic lie happy. 
I have nothing ſo good to add, as to afline you I pray 
tor it, and am always faithtully and afteQiouarcly, &. 


LETTER XCIV. 
Mr. Pore to Mr. Art vw. 


Twickenham, April 28, 1738. 

T is a pain to me to hear your old complaint fo 
troubleſome to you; and the ſhare I have borne, 
and {till bear too often, in the tame complaint, gives 
me a very feeling ſenſe of it. I hope we agree in e- 
very other ſenſation beſides this; ſo your hear? is al- 
ways right, whatever your body inn be. I will ven- 
ture too to fay, my body is the wortt part of me, or 
God have mercy on my foul. I can't help telling you 
the rapture you acciientally gave the poor woman (for 
whom you left a Guinea, on what I told you of my 
finding her at the end of my garden) I had no notion 
of her want being fo great, as | then told you, when 
I gave her half a one. But I find I have a pleaſure to 
come, for I will allow her ſomething yearly, and that 
may be but one year, for, I think, by her looks ſhe 
is not leis than eighty. I am determined to take this 
charity out of your hands, which, I know, you'l] 

think hard upon you. But fo it Hall be. | 
N 4 Pray 


my 


252 LETTERS TO AND 


Pray tell me if you have any objection to my put- 
ting your name into a poem of mine (incidentally,not 
at all going out of the way {or it) provided I fay tome- 
thing of you, which moſt people would take ill, for 
— that you are no man of high birth or quali- 
ty You mult be perſectly free with me on this, as on 
any, nay, on every other occaſion. 

| have nothing to add but my wiſhes for your 
health : every other enjoyment vou will provide for 
y ourſelf which becomes a reaſonable man. Adieu, 

I am, &c. 


LET TAR MT, 
Mr. Porz to Mr. ALLz». 


Jan. 20. 

OUGH T ſooner to have acknowledged yours; 

but I have been ſeverely handled by my Althma, 
and, at the ſame time, hurried by buſineſs that gave 
an increaſe to it by catching c I am truly 
to find that neither yours nor Mrs. A.'s diſorder is to- 
tally removed : but God forbid your pain ſhould con- 
tinve to return every day, which is worſe by much 
than I expected to hear. I hope your next will give 
me a bettet account. Poor Mr. Bethel te is very ill 
in Yo;khire. And, Ido aſſure you, then: are no two 
men i with better to. I have known und eſteemed 
him for every moral virtue theſe twenty years and 
more. He bas all the charity, without any of the 
weaknels of ; and, I firmly believe, never 
ſaid a thing he did not think, nor did a thing he could 
not tell. I am concerned he is in ſo cold and remote 
a place, as in the Wolds of Vorkſhire, at a hunting- 
ſcat. If he lives till ſpring, he talks of returning to 
London, and, if I poſlibly can, I would get him to 
lye out of it at Twickenham, tho' we went back- 
ward and forward every Cay in a warm coach, which 
would be the propereſt exerciſe for both of us, os 
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he is become ſo weak as to be deprived of riding a 
L. Boi:ngbroke ſtays a month yet, and I hope Mr 
Warburton will come to town before he gocs. They 
will both be pleaſed to meet each other; and nothing, 
in all my life, has been fo great a plcaſure to my na- 
ture, as to bring deſerving and knowing men toge- 
ther. It is the greateſt {avour that can be done, ei- 
ther to great genĩusꝰs or uſeful men. I wiſh too, he 
were a while in town, if it were only to lye a little in 
the way of ſome proud and powerful perſons, to fee 12 
they have any of the beſt int of pride left, namely. 
to ſerve learning and merit, and bv that means dut11.- 
zuiſh themſelves from their predeceffor-. 
Jam, &. 


LETTER XCVT. 
Mr. Por E to Mr. Alten. 


March 6. 

1 THANK you very kindly for yours, I am ture 
we ſhall meet wita the ſame hearts we ever met; 
and I could wiſh it were at Twickenham, tho” only te. 
ſee you and Mrs. Allen twice there inſtead of once 
But, as matters have turned out, a decent obediencc 
to the government has ſince obliged me to reſide here, 
ten miles out of the capital; and therefore I muſt ſec 
you here or no where. Let that be an additional rea- 

ſon for your coming and ſtaying what time ypu can. 
The utmoſt 1 can do, I will venture to tell you in 
your ear. I may flide along the Surrey fide (where 
no Middleſex juſtice can pretend any cognizance) to 
Batterſea, and thence croſs the water for an hour or 
two, in a cloſe chair, to dine with you, or fo. But 
to be in town, I fear, will be 1 and thought 
Ng inſolent. 
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infolent. At leaſt, hitherto, all comply with the pro- 
clamation 3. 
| write thus early, that you may let me know if 

your day continues, and I will have every room in my 

ſe as warm for you as the owner always would be. 
It may poſſibly be, that I ſhall be taking the ſecret 
flight 1 of to Batterſea, before you come, with 
Mr. Warburton, whom 1 have promiſed to make 
known to the only great man in Europe, who knows 
as much as He. And from thence we may return the 
16th, or any day, hither, and meet you, without fail, 
if you fix your day. 

would not make ill health come into the ſcale, as 
to keeping me here (tho', in truth, it now bears very 
hard upon me again, and the leaſt accident of cold, or 
motion almoſt, throws me into a very dangerous and 
ſuffering condition.) God ſend you long lite, and 
an eaſier enjoyment of your breath than I now can 
expect, I fear, &c. 


» On the Invaſion, at tha: time threatened from 
France and the Pretender. 
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Mr. WARBURTON, 
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LETTER XCuii. 


April 11, 17 39. 

HAVE juſt received from Mr. R. two more ot 
your Letters a. It is in the greateſt hurry imagi- 
nable that I write this, but I cannot help thanking you 
in particular for your Third Letter, which is ſo ex- 
tremely clear, ſhort, and full, that I think Mr. Crou- 
zaz b ought never to have another anſwerer, and de- 
ſerved not ſo good an one. I can only ſay, you do 
him too much honour, and me too much right, ſo odd 
as the expreſſion ſeems, for you have made my ſyſtem 
as Clear as I ought to have done and could not. It is 
indeed the ſame ſyſtem as mine, but illuſtrated with a 


ra 
Commentaries on the Efay on Man. a 


'Y V - —_ , who wrote remarks upon 
the philoſophy of that Eſſay. 
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ray of your own, as they ſay our natural body is the 
fame ſtill when it is glorified. I am ſure I like it bet- 
ger than I did before, and fo will every man elſe. 1 
know I meant juſt what you explain, but I did not ex- 
lain my own meaning ſo well as you. You under- 
nd me as well as I do myſelf, but you expreſs me 
better than I could expreſs myſelf. Pray accept the 
fincereſt acknowledgments. I cannot but wiſh theſe 
letters were put together in one book, and intend (with 
your leave) to procure a tranſlation of part, at leaſt, 
of all them into French e; but I ſhall not proceed a 
Rep without your conſent and opinion, &c. 


LETTER xcum. 


May 26, 1739. 


HE diſſipation in which I am obliged to live 
through many degrees of civil obligation, 
which ought not to rob a man of himſelf who pe 
for an independent one, and yet make me every 

— . — This, Sir, is the oc- 
caſion of my filence to you, to whom I really have 
more obligations than to almoſt any man. By writing, 
indeed, I propoſed no more than to tell you my ſenſe 
of it: As to any corrections of your Letters I could 
make none, but what reſulted from inverting the Or- 
der of them, and thoſe expreſſions relating to myſelf 
which I thought exaggerated. I could not find a word 
to alter in the laſt letter, which I return'd immndiate- 
* the Bookſeller. I muſt particularly thank you 


the mention you have made of me in your Poſt- 

ſcript 

© They were all tranſlated into that | by a 

French gent of condition, who 1 1 e- 
minent | in his own country. 
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ſcript * to the laſt Edition of the Legation of Moſes. 1 
am much more pleaſed with a compliment that links 
me to a virtuous Man, and by the beſt ſimilitude, that 
of a good mind (even a better and ſtronger tye than 
the ſimilitude of ſtudies) than I could be proud of any 
other whatſoever. May that independency, charity, 
and competency attend you, which ſets a good prieſt 
above a biſhop. and truly makes his Fortune; that is, 
his happineſs in this liſe as well as in the other. 


a He means, a Vindication of the Author of the Di- 
dine Legatian. againſt ſome papers in the weekly Mi- 
cellany : in which the editor applied to his own cate 
thoſe lines in the epiſtle to Dr. Arbuthnot. 

Me let the tender office long engage, Sc. 


LETTER XCIX. 
Twickenham, Sept. 20, 17 39. 


I RECEIVED with great plcafure the paper you 
ſent me; and yet with greater, the proſpect you 
give me of a nearer acquaintance with you when you 
come to Town. I ſhall what part of your time 
you can afford me, amongſt the number of thoſe woo 
eſteem you, will be rather in this place than in 
London; fince it is only 1 live as I ought, i 

4 depend on your promiſe; and 
fo much as my conſtitution ſuffers by the winter, I yet 
aſſure you, ſuch an acquifition will make the ſpring 
much the more welcome to me, when it is to bring 
you hither, cum zephyris et birundine prima. 

As ſoon as Mr. R. can tranſmit to me an entire co- 
py of your Letters, I wiſh he had your leave fo to do, 
that I may put the book into the hands of a French 
gentleman to tranſlate, who, I hope, will not ſubject 
your work to as much ill-grounded criticiſm, op 
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French tranſlator has ſubjected mine. In earneſt, I 
am extremely obliged to you, for thus etpouting the 
cauſe of a ſtranger whom you judged to be injured ; 
but my part, in this ſentiment, is the leaſt. 'The ge- 
neroſity of your conduct deſerves eſteem, your zeal for 
truth deſerves affection from every candid man: And 
as ſuch, were I wholly out of the caſe, I thould eſteem 
and love you for it. I will not therefore uſe you ſo 
ill as to write in the general ityle of liment: it is 
below the dignity of the occaſion: and I can only ſay 
(which I fay with ſincerity and warmth) that you have 
made me, &c. 


LETTER (C. 


Jan. 4, 1739. 


1 T is a real truth that I ſhould have written to you 
oftener, if I had not a great reſpect for you, and 
owed not a great debt to you. But it may be no un- 
neceſſary thing to let you know that moſt of my friends 
alſo pay you their thanks; and ſome of the moſt know 
ing, as well as moſt candid Judges think me as much 
beholden to you as I think myſelf. Your Letters © 
meet from ſuch with the A ion they merit, and 
I have been able to find but two or three very flight 
Inaccuracies in the whole book, which I have, upon 
their obſervation, altered in an exemplar which I keep 
againſt a ſecond Edition. My very uncertain ſtate of 
health, Which is ſhaken more and more every winter, 
drove me to Bath and Briſtol two months ſince; and 
I ſhall not return towards London till February. But 
I have received nine or ten letters from thence on the 
ſucceſs of your book d, which they are earneſt to have 
tranſlated. 


2 Reſnel, on whoſe very faulty and abſurd tranſla - 
tion Crouza7 founded his only plauſible objections. 

On the Efſay en Man. 

b The Commentary on the Eſſay on Man, 
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tranſlated, One of them is begun in France. A 
French gentleman, about Monſieur Cambis the Am- 
baſſador, bath done the greateſt part of it hcre. But 
I will retard the Impreſſion till I have your directions, 
or till I can have a pleaſure I earneſtly wiſh for, to 
meet you in town, where you gave me fome hopes 
you times paſſed a part of the ſpring, for the beſt 
reaſon, I know, of ever viſiting it, the converſation 
of a few Friends. Pray, ſuffer me to be what you have 
made me, one of them, and let my houſe have its ſhare 
of you: or if I can any way be inſtrumental in accom- 
modating you in town during your ftay, I have lodg- 
ings and a library or two in my diſpoſal; which, T 
believe, I need not offer to a man to whom all libra- 
ries ought to be open, or to one who wants them ſo 
little: but that it is pollible you may be as much a 
ſtranger to this town, as I wiſh with all my heart 1 
was. I ſee by certain ſquibs in the Aiſcellanies © that 
you have as much of the unci.aritable ſpirit poured out 
upon you, as the Author you defended from Crouzaz. 
I only wiſh you gave them no other anſwer than that 
of the ſun to the frogs, ſhining out, in your ſecond 
book, and the completion of your argument. No 
man is, as he ought to be, more, or ſo much a friend 
to your merit and character as, Sir, 
Your, &c. 


LETTER CL 


Jan. 17, 1739-40. 
HOUGH I writ to you two poſts ago, I ought 


to acknowledge now a new and unexpetted fa- 
vour of the Remarks on the fourth epiſtle ; which 


(though I find by yours, attending them, they were 


ſent 
© The Weekly Miſcellany, by Dr. Webſter, Dr, 
Waterland, Dr. Stebbing, Mr. Venn, and others. 


Of the Efay en Man. 
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ſent lat month) I received but this morning. This 
was occaſioned by no fault of Mr. R. but the neglect, 
believe, of the perſon to whoſe care he conſigned 
them. 1 have been full three months about Bath and 
Briſtol, endeavouring to amend a complaint which 
mere or leſs has troubled me all my life: I hope the 
regimen this has obliged me to, will make the re- 
mainder of it more philoſophical, and improve my re- 
fignation to part with it at iaft. I am preparing to 
return home, and ſhall then reviſe what my French 
gentleman has done, and add this to ii. He is the 
tame perſon who tranſlated the Effay into proſe, which 
Mr. Crouzaz ſhould have profited by, who, I am re- 
ally afraid, when 1 lay the circumſtances all tozether, 
was moved to his proceedings in fo very unreatonable 
a way, by ſome malice either of his own, or ſome o- 
ther's: tho” I was very willing, at firft, to impure it 
to ignorance or prejudice. I fee nothing to be added 
to your work; only ſome commendatory Deviations 
froin the Argument itſelf, in my favour, 1 ought to 
think might be omitted. 

I mutt repeat my urgent defire to be previouſly ac- 
quainted with the preciſe time of your viſit to London; 
tnat I may have the pleaſure to meet a man in the 
manner I would, whom I muſt efteem one of the great- 


eſt of my BenefaQors. I am, with the moſt grateful 


LETTER cn. 
April 16, 1740. 


OU could not give me more pleaſure than by 
your ſhort letter, which acquaints me that I may 
hope to ſee you fo ſoon. Let us meet like men who 
have been many years acquainted with each other, and 
whoſe friendſhip is not to begin, but continue. All 
forms ſhould be when people know each other's 
mind fo well: 1 myſelf you are a man after my 

| o 


) 
| 
I 
8 
4 
5 


FROM Dx. SWIFT, etc. 261 


own heart, who ſeeks content only from within, and 
ſays to greatneſs, Twas habeto tibi res, egomet habebs 
meas. But as it is but juſt your other friends ſhould 
have ſome part of you, I inſiſt on my making you the 
firſt viſit in London; and thence, after a few days, to 
carry you to Twickenham, for as, many as you can at- 
ford me. If the preſs be to take up any part of your 
time, the ſheets may be brought you hourly thither by 
my waterman : and you will have more leiſure to at- 
tend to any thing of that ſort than in town. I believe 
alſo I have moſt of the Books you can want, or can 
eaſily borrow them. I earneſtly defire a line may be 
left at Mr. R.'s, where and when I ſhall call upon you, 
which I will daily enquire for, whether I chance to 
be here, or in the country. Believe me, Sir, with 
the trueſt regard, and the reſt wiſh to deſerve 
| Yours, &c. 


LETTER CI. 


Twickenham, June 24, 1740- 


T is true that I am a very unpunctual correſpon- 
dent, tho' no unpunctual agent or friend; and that, 

in the commerce of words, I am both poor and lazy. 
Civility and Compliment generally are the goods that 
letter-writers exchange, which, with honeſt men, 
ſeems a kind of illicit trade, by having been, for the 
moſt part, carried on and carried furtheſt by defigning 
men. I am thereiore reduced to plain enquiries, how 
my friend docs, and what he does? and to repetitions, 
which I am afraid to tire him with, bow much I love 
him Your two kind letters gave me real ſatistaction. 
in hearing you were ſafe and well; and in ſhewing 
me you took kindly my unaffected endeavours to prove 
my eſteem for you, and delight in your converſation. 
Indeed my lamguid ſtate of health, and frequent ach- 
ciency of ſpirits, together with a number of diffipati- 
ons, et aliena negatia centum, all conſpire to throw a 
ſaintneſs 
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faintneſs and cool rance over my condu® to thofe 
I beſt love; hit h I perpetually fell and grieve at: 
But in earneſt, no man is more deeply touched with 
merit in general, or with particular merit towards me, 
in any one. You ought therefore in both views to hold 
yourſelf what you are to me in my opinion and affec- 
tion; ſo high in each, that I may perhaps ſeldom at- 
tempt to tell it you. The greateſt juſtice, and favour 
oo that you can do me, is to take it for granted. 
Do not therefore commend my talents, but inſtruc᷑t 
me by your own. I am not really learned enough to 
be a judge in works of the nature and depth of yours. 
But 1 trawel thro' your book as thro' an amazing ſcene 
of ancient Egypt or Greece; ftruck with veneration 
and wonder; but at cvery ſtep wanting an inſtructor 
to tell me ail I wiſh to know. Such you prove te me 
in the walks of — and ſuch you will prove to 
all mankind: but with this additional charaQer, more 
than any other ſearcher into antiquiries, that of a ge- 
nius equal to. your pains, and of a taſte equal to your 
learning. 

Iam oblized greatly to you, for what you have pro- 
jected at C:mbridze, in relation to my Eſſay ©; but 
more for the motive which did originally, and does 
conſequentially in a manner, animate all your good- 
neſs to me, the opinion you entertain of my honeſ in- 
tention in that piece. and your zeal to demonſtrate me 
no irreligious man. 1 was very fincere with you in 
what I told you of my own opinion of my. own cha- 
racter as a poet d, and, I think I may confcientioufly 
ſay, I hall die in it. I bave nothing to add. but that 
I hope ſometimes to hear you are well, as you certain- 
ly ſhall now and then hear the beſt I can tell you of 
mylelf. 


LET- 
Mr. Pope defired the editor to procure a good 


tranſiation of tue ar ou Man into Latin proſe. 
v See his life. 
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LET TIT E R CIV. 
Oct. 27, 1740. 


1 AM grown fo bad a correſpondent, partly thro' 
the weakneſs of my eyes. which las much increa- 
ted of late, and partly thro' other diſagrecable acci- 
dents (almot peculiar to me) that my oldeſt as well as 
heſt friends are reaſonable enough to excuſe me. 1 
know you are of the number who deſerve all the wefti- 
monies of any fort, which I can give you of eſteem 
and triendſhip; and I confide in you, as a man of can- 
dour enough, to know it cannot be otherwiſe, if I am 
an honeſt one. So I will ſay no more on this head, 
bat procced to thank you for your conſtant memory 
of whatever may be ſerviceable or reputable to me. 
The Tranſlation ® you are a much better judge of than 
I, not only becauſe you underſtand my work better 
than I do myſelf, but as your continued familiarity 
with the learned languages, makes you infinitely more 
a maſter of them. I would only recommend chat the 
Tranſlator's attention to Tully's Latinity may not pre- 
clude his uſage of ſome Terms which may be more pre- 
ciſe in modern philoſophy than ſuch as he could ſerve 
himſelf of, eſpecially in matters mataphyſical. I 
think this ſpecimen cloſe enough, and clear alio, as 
far as the claſſical phraſes allow; from which yet I 
would rather he ſometimes deviated, than ſuffered the 
ſenſe to be either dubious or clouded tos much. You 
know my mind periectly as to the intent of ſuch a ver- 
fion, and | would have it accompanied with your on 
remarks tranſlated, ſuch only I mean as are general, 
or explanatory cf thoſe paſſages, . ich are concile to 
any degree oi obſcurity, or which demand perhaps too 
minute an attention in the reader. 
I have been unable to make the Journey I cefigned 
to Oxford, and Lord Bathurſt's, where [ * to 
iaVe 


a Of his Efay en Men into Latin proſe. 
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have made you of the party. I am going to Bath for 
near two months. Yet pray let nothing hinder me 
ſometimes from hearing you are well. 1 have had 
that contentment from time to time from Mr. G. 
Scriblerus b will or will not be publiſhed, according 
to the event of ſome other papers coming, or not 
coming out, which it will be my utmoſt endeavour to 
hinder e. I will not give you the pain of acquainting 
you what they are. Your ſimile of B. and his ne- 
phew, would make an excellent epigram. But all 
Satire is become fo ineffectual (when the laſt ſtep that 
Virtue can ſtand upon, ſhame, is taken away) that E- 
pigram mult expect to do nothing even in its own little 
rovince, and upon its own little ſubjects. Adieu. 
ieve I wiſh you nearer us: the only power I wiſh, 
is that of attaching, and at the ſame time ſu i 
ſuch congenial bodies as you are to, dear Sir, 
Your, &c. 


LETTER CV. 


Bath, Feb. 4, 1740-1. 
| I had not been made by many accidents ſo fick 
of letter-writing, as to be almoſt afraid of the ſha- 
dow of my own pen, you would be the perſon I ſhould 
ofteneſt pour myſelf out to: indeed for a good reaſon, 
for you have given me the ſtrongeſt proofs of under- 
ſtanding, and accepting, my-meaning in the beſt man- 
ner; and of the candour of your heart, as well as the 
clearneſs of your head. My vexations I would not 
trouble with, but I muſt juſt mention the two 
| now have. They have printed in Ireland, 
y letters to Dr. Swift, and (which is the ſtrangeſt 
circumſtance) 


d The Memoirs of Scriblerus. 
* The letters publiſhed by Dr. Swift. 
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eirc umſtance) by his on conſent and direction, with- 
out acquainting me till it was done. The other is one 
that will continue with me till ſome proſperous event 


to your ſervice ſhall bring us nearer to each other. 1 


am not content with t glympſes of you, which 2 
ſhort ſpring viſit affords; and from which you carry 
nothing away with you but my ſighs and wiſhes, with- 
out any real benefit. 

Lam heartily glad of the advancement of your /-- 
cond Volume 2; and particularly of the Digreſſions, 
for they are ſo much more of you ; and I can truſt your 
judgment enough to depend upon their being perti- 
nent. You will, I Queſtion not, verify the pro- 
verb, that the furtheſt way about. is the neareſt way 
home : and much better than plunging thro'thick and 
thin, more T heologarum ; and perſiſting in the fame old 
track, where ſo many have either broken their necks, 
or come off very lamely. 

This leads me to thank you for that very entertain- 
ing, and I think, inſtructive ſtory of Dr. W * *, 
who was, in this, the image of *® ®, who never ad- 
mit of any remedy from a hand they diſlike. But 1 
am ſorry he had ſo much of the modern Chriſtian ran- 
cour, as, I belicve, he may be convinced by this time, 
that the kingdom of Heaven is not for ſuch. 

1 am juſt returning to — and ſhall 2 more 
1mpatiently ex your 's appearance, as e 
you will — and that I may have as — 
month thro' your mcans as I had the laſt ſpring. 

I am, &c. 
"HITTER 


Of the Divine Legation. 
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LETTER CVL 


April 14, 1741. 


Vu are every way kind to me; in your partia- 
lity to what 1s tolerable in me; and in free- 
dom where you find me in an error. Such, I own, is 
the inſtance given of. You owe me much friend- 
ſhip of this latter fort, having been too profuſe of the 


I think every day a week till you come to town, 
which, Mr. G. tells me, will be in the — of 
the next month: When expect. you will contrive 
to be as beneficial to me as you can, by paſſing with 
me as much time as you can: every day of 
which it will be my fault if I do not make of ſome uſe 
to me, as well as pleaſure. This is all I have to tell 
you, and, be aſſured, my ſincereſt eſteem and affeQtion 
are yours. 


LETTER Cn. 
Twickenham, Aug. 12, 1741. 


E general indiſpoſition I have to writing, un- 

leſs upon a belief of the neceſſity or uſe of it, 

muſt plead my excuſe in not doing it to you. I know 
it is not (L feel it is not) needful to repeat aſſurances 
on the true and conſtant friendſhip and eſteem I bear 
Honeſt and ingenuous minds are ſure of cach 


other's ; the tye is mutual and folid. The uſe of wWri- 


ting letters reſolves wholly into the gratificatio!: given 
and received inthe knowledge of each other's welfare: 
Unleſs 1 ever ſhoulu be fo fortunate (and a rare fortune 
it would be) to be able to procure, and acquaint you 
of, ſome real benefit done you by my means. But 
Fortu:i.. ſeldom ſuffers one difintereſted man to ſerve 
anotner. Tis too much an infult upon her to let two 


of thoſe who moſt deſpiſe her TIS 


e 
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them at the ſame time, and in the ſame inſtance 1 
wich for nothing fo much at her hande, as that The 
would permit ſome great Perſon, or other to remove 
you nearer the banks of the Thames; tho' very lately 
a nobleman, whom you eſteem much more than you 
know, had deſtined, &c 
I.chank you heartily for your hints; and am afraid 
if T had more of them, not on this only, but on other 
ſubjects. I ſhould break my reſolu:ion, and become 
an author anew: nay a new author and a beiter than 
I yet have been; or God forbid I ſhould go on jing- 
ling only the ſame bells! 
have received ſame chagrin at the delay of your 
Degree at Oxon *. As for mine, I wilil die before I 
receive one, in an art I am ignorant of, at a place 
where there remains any ſcruple ot beſlow ing one on 
ou. in a ſcience of which you are fo great a 1.:.fer, 
n ſhort, I will be doctor'd with you, or not at all. 
T am ſure, wherever honour is not conferred on the de- 
ſerving, there can be none given to the undeferving z 
no morc from the hands of Priefts, than of P. inces. 
Adieu. God give you all true blefſings. 


LE T- 


This relates to an accidental affair which hap 

ed tlis ſummer in a ramble that Mr. P. and Mr. XV. 
took together, in which Oxford fell in their way vhere 
they parted ; Mr. P. aiter one day's ſtay going weſt- 
ward, and Mr. W. who ſtaid a day ater him, to viſu 
the dean of C. C. returning to London. On this da 
the Vice- chancellor, tlie Kev. Dr. L. ſent him a meſ- 
ſage to his lodgings, by a perſon of eminence in that 
place, with an uſual compliment, to know it a Doc- 
tor's degree in Divinity would be acceptable to him; to 
which ſuch an anſwer was returned as fo civil « meſ- 
ſage deſerved. About this time, Mr. Pope had the 
ſame offer made him of a Doctor's degree in Law. 
And to the ifſue of that unaſked and unſought compli- 
ment theſe words allude, 


- 
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Sept. 29, 1741. 
Coney TR but the diſcernment of that 


nobleman I mentioned, which are to thank 
for his intention to ſerve yqu. And his judgment is 
ſo uncontroverted, that it would really be a pleaſure to 
you to owe him any thing, inſtead of a ſhame, which 
often is the caſe in the favours of men of that rank. I 
am ſorry I can only wiſh you well, and not do myſelf 
honour in doing you any good. But I comfort myſelf 
when I reflect, few men could make you happier, none 
yourkelf. 


more deſerving than have made 
I don't know how 1 have been betray'd into a pa- 
of this kind. I aſk your pardon, tho' it be 
If I can ail on m to complete Dunci- 
ad, + will be 2 — —— 
ral edition of all my Verſes (for Poems I will not call 
them) and, I hope, your Friendſhip to me will be then 
as well known, as my being an Author ; and go down 
together to Poſterity. I mean to as much of 
as poor moderns can reach to; where the Commenta- 
tor (as uſual) will lend a crutch to the weak Poet to 
help him to limp a little further, than he could on his 
own feet. We take our tozether in Fame, 
whatever we do at the Uni : And1 tell. you 
once more ©, I wall not have it there without you. — 


LETTER 
Lord Cheſterheld. 
d He had then communicated his intention to the 
Editor, for adding a fourth book to it. 
© This was occaſioned by the editor's requeſting 
Him not to ſlight the honour ready to be done him by 
the Univerſity : and eſpecially not to decline it on the 
Editor's account, who had no reafon to think the af- 
front done him the act of that illuſtrious body, but 
the contrivance of two or three particulars, 
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LETTER CIX. 
Bath, Nov. 12, 1-41. 


FAM always naturally ſparing of my letters to my 

Friends; for a reaſon I think a great one; that it 
is needleſs after experience, to repcat afſurinces of 
Friendſhip ; and no lefs irkſome to be ſearching for 
words to expreſs it over and over. But 1 kave more 
calls than one for this letter. Firſt, to expreis a ſatis- 
faction at your reſolution not to keep up the ball of diſ- 
pute with Dr. M.tho', I am ſatisfied, you could havedone 
it; and to tell you that Mr. L. is pleaicd at it too. who 
writes me word upon this occaſion, that he muſt infi- 
nitely eſteem a Divine, and an Author who loves 
Peace better than \ iAtory. Secondly, I am to recom- 
mend to you as an author, a bookſeller in the room 
of the honeſt one you have loſt, Mr. G. and I know 
none who is ſo worthy, and has ſo good a title in that 
character to ſucceed him as Mr. Knapton. But my third 
motive of now troubling you is my own proper intereſt 
and pleaſure. I am here in more leifure than I can 
poſſibly enjoy even in my own houſe, wacare literis. 
T* at this place, that your exhortations may be moſt 
effectual, to make me reſume the ſtudies 1 lave almoſt 
laid aſide, by perpetual avocations and diſſipations. 
If it were practicable for you to paſs a month or fix 
weeks trom home, it 15 here I could wiſh to be with 
you : And if you would attend to the continuation of 
your own noble work, or unbend to the idle amuſe- 
ment of commenting upon a poet, who has no other 
merit, than that of aiming by his moral ſtrokes to me- 
rit ſome regard from fuch men as advance Truth and 
Virtue in a more effectual way; in either caſe, this place 
and this houſe would be an inviolable aſylum to you, 
fromall you would deſire to avoid, in fo public a ſcene 
as Bath. The worthy man, who is the maſter of it, 
invites you in the ſtrongeſt terms; and is one who 


| woulg 
Vor. VII. O 
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would treat you with love and veneration, rathet than 
what the world calls civility and regard. He is fin- 
cerer and plainer than almoſt any man now in this 
world, artiquis morious. If the waters of the Bath may 
be ſerviceable to vour complaints (as I believe from 
wha! you have toid me of them) no opportunity can 
ever be better. It is juſt the beſt ſeaſon. We are 
told the Biſhop of Saliſbury is expected here daily, 
vho, I know, is your friend: at leaſt, though a bihop, 
is too much a man of learning to be your enemy. 
You fec] omit nothing to add to the weight in the ba- 
lance, in which, however, I will not think myſelf 
light, ſince I have known your partiality. You will 
want no ſervant here. Your room u ill be next to mine, 
and one man will ſerve us. Here is a Library and a 
Gallery ninety ſeet long to walk in, and a coach when- 
ever you would take the air with me. Mr Are 
tells me, you might on horſeback be here in three 
days; it is leis than ico miles from Newarke, the 
road through Leiceſter, Stow in the Wolde in Glou- 
ceſterſhire, and Cirenceſter by Lord Bathurſt's. I 
could engageto carry you to London from hence, and 
I would accommodate my time and journey to your 
conveniency. | 

Is all this a dream? or can you make it a reality? 
can you give ear to me? 


Hudlifin'è an me ludit amabilis 
Inſania ? | 


Dear Sir, adieu; and give me 2 line to Mr, Allen's at 
Bath. God preſerve you ever. 


LETTER (X. 


Nov. 22, 1741. 


4 OURS is very full and very kind, it is a friend- 
ly and ſatisfactory anſwer, and all I can defire. 
Do but inſtantly fulfil it. - Only I hope this will find 

| you 
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you be ſore you ſet out. For I think (on all conſider- 
ations) your beſt way will be to take London in your 
wav. It will ſecure you from accidents of weather to 
travel in the coach, both thither, and from thence hi- 
ther. But in particular, 1 think you ſhould take fome 
care as to Mr, G.'s executors. And I am of opinion, 
no man will be more ſerviceable in ſettling any ſuch 
accounts than Mr: Knapton, who fo well knows the 
trade, and is ot fo acknowledged a credit in it. If 
you can tay but a few days there, I ſhould be glad; 
tho' | would not have you omit any neceſſary thing to 
yourſelf. TI wiſh too you would juſt ſee ® * *, tho 
when you have paſs'd a month here, it will be time 
enough, for all we have to do in town, and they will 
be lets buſy, probably, than juſt bciore the Seſſion 
opens, tothink of men of letters. | 

Vhen you ate in London I beg a line from you, in 
which pray tell us what day you ſhall arrive at Bath 
by the coach, that we may ſend to meet you, and 
bring you hither. 

You will owe me a real obligation by being made 
acquainted with the maſter of this houſe ; and by ſha- 
ring with me, what I think one of the chief ſatisfac- 
tions of my life, his Friendſhip. But whether 1 ſhall 
owe you any in contributing to make me a {cribler a- 
gain “, I know not. 


LET-T-S . 


April 23, 1742. 


Y letters are fo ſhort, partly becauſe I could by 
no length of writings (not even by ſuch as law- 
vers write) convey to you more than you have alrcady 


2 of 


* He had concerted the plan of the fourth book of 
the Dunciad with the Editor the ſummer before; and 
had now written a great part of it; which he was will- 
ing the Editor ſhould ſe. 
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of my heart and eſteem; and partly becauſe I want 
time and eyes I can't ſufficiently tell you both my 
pleaſure and my grateſulneſs, in and for your two lait 
letters, which ſhew your zeal fo ſtrong for that piece 
of my idleneſs. which was literally written only to 
keep me from ſleeping in a dull winter, and perhaps to 
make others ſleep unlefs awaken'd by my commenta- 
tor; no uncommon caſe among, the learned. I am 
every day in expectation of Lora Bolingbroke's arri- 
val; with whom I ſhall ſeize all the hours I can ; for 
his tay (I ſear by what he writes) will be very ſhort. — 
I do not think it impoſſible but he may go to Bath for 
a few weeks, to ſee (it he be then alive, as yet he is) 
his old tervant-—--— In that ceſe T think to go with 
him, and if it ſhould be at 2 ſcaſon when the waters 
are benchcial (which agree particularly with him too) 
would it be an impoſiibilny to meet you at Mr. Al- 
len's ? whoſe houſe, you know, and heart are yours. 
Tho' this is a mere chance, I ſhould not be ſorry you 
ſaw ſo great a genius, tho' he and you were never to 
meet again.— Adieu. The world is not what I with 
it ; but I will not repent being in it while two or three 
hve. 
I am, &c. 


LETTER CXIL 
Bath, Nov. 27, 1742. 


HIS will ſkew you I am ſtill with our friend, 

but it is the laſt day; and I would rather you 

heard of me pleaſed, 25 1 yet am, than chagrined as I 
mall be in a few hours. We are both pretty well. L 
wiſh you had been more explicit if your leg be quite 
well. You ſay no more than that you got home well. 
expect a more particular account of you when you 
lave repoſed yourſelf a while at your own fire fide. 
I hall inquire as ſoon as Jam in London, which ot 
my tiiends have ſeen you ? There are two or three 
wig 
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who knew how to value you : I wiſh I was as ſure 
they would ſtudy to ſerve you. — A project has ariſen 
in my head to make you, in ſome meœature, the di- 
tor of this new edition of the Dunciad “, iſ you have 
no ſcruple of owning forme of the graver notes, which 
are now added 4 to thote of Dr. Arburlnot. I mean 
it as a kind of preiude, or acveltement to the pub- 
lic, of your Commentaries on the %s on Man, and 
on Criticiſm, which | propoſe to print next in another 
volume proportioned to this. 1 only doubt whether 
an avowal of theſe notes to fo ludicrous a poem be ſun - 
able to a character toeſtabliſhed as yours for more ſe- 
rious ſtudies. It was a ſudden thought ſince we part- 
ed; and I would have you treat it as no more; and 
tell me if it is not better to be ſupprefs'd ; frecly and 
friendly. I have a particular reaſon to make you in- 
tereſt yourſelf in me and my writings. It will cauſe 
both them and me to make the better hgure to poſteri- 
ty. A very mediocre poet, one Drayton, is yet ta- 
ken ſome notice of, becauſe SzLpex writ a few notes 
on one of his poems. 

Adieu. May every domeſtic happineſs make you 
unwilling to remove from home; and may every 
friend you do that kindneſs for, treat you ſo as to 
make you forget you are not at home. 

— I am, &c. 


LETTER CXII. 


Dec. 28, 1742. 


HAVE always ſo many things to take kindly of 
you, that I don't know which to begin to thank 
you for. I was willing to conclude our whole account 
of the Dunciad, atleaſt, and therefore ſtaid till it was 
O 3 finiſhed. 


That is, of the four books compleat. 1 
+ Added in the the three firſt books, and diſtin- 
guiſhed in this edition of his works. 
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Eniſhed. I he encouragement you gave me to add the 
fourth book firſt determined me to do ſo; and the ap- 
probation you ſeem'sd to give it was what ſingly deter- 
mined me to print it. Since that, your Notes and 
your Diſcourie in the name of Ariſtarchus have given 
its laſt finiſhings and ornaments.— I am giad you will 
refreſh the memory of ſuch readers as have no other fa- 
culty to be readers, eſpecially of ſuch works as the 
Divine Legation. But I hope you will not take too 
much notice of another and duller fort ; thoſe who be- 
come writers thro' malice, and muſt die whenever you 
pleaſe to ſhine out in the complerion of the Work : 
which I wiſh were now your only anſwer to any of 
them: except you will make uſe of that ſhort and 
excellent one you gave me in the fiory of the reading- 


laſs. 
- The world here s very buſy. About what 
time is it you think of being amongſt us? My health, 
I fear, will confine me, whether in town or here, fo 
that I may expect more of your company as one good 
reſulting out of evil. 

I write, you know very laconically. I have but 
one formula which ſays every thing to a Friend. 1 
«« am yours, and beg you to continue mine.” Let 
me not be ignorant (you can prevent my being ſo of 
any thing, but firſt and principally) of your health and 
well being; and depend on my ſenſe of all the Kind- 
neſs over and above all the Juice you ſhall ever do me 

I never read a thing with more pleaſure than an ad- 
ditional ſheet to * Jervas's preface to Don Quixote. 
Before I got over two paragraphs I cried out, Aut E- 
raſmus aut diabolus ! I knew you as certainly as the 
ancients did the Gods by the firſt pace and the very 
gait. Ihave not a moment to expreſs myſelf in, but 
could not omit this which delighted me to greatly. 


My 
* On the origin of the books of Chivalry. 
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My Law-ſuit with I. is at an end — Adieu! he- 
lieve no man can be more yours. Call me by any ti- 
tle you will but a Docter of Oxford ; Sit tibi cura mei, 
fit tibi cura tui. 


LETTER CAIV. 


Jan. 18, 1542. 


AM forced to grow every day more laconic in my 
1 letters, for my eyeſight grows every day ſhorter 
and dimmer. Forgive me then that I anſwer you ſum- 
marily. I can even lefs bear an equal part in a cor- 
reſpondence than in a converſation with you. But be 
aſſured once for all, the more I read of you, as the 
more 1 hear from you, the better | am inſtructed and 
pleaſed. And this misfortune of my own dullneſs, and 
my own abſence, only quickens my ardent with that 
ſome good fortune would draw you. nearer, and cna- 
ble me to enjoy both, for a greater part of our lives 
in this neighbourhood ; and in ſuch a ſituation, as 


might make more beneficial friends, than I, efteem 


and enjoy you equally. I have again heard from 
Lord“ “ and another hand, that the Lord I writ to 
you. of declares an intention to ſerve you. My an- 
ſwer (which they related to him) was, that he would be 
ſure of your acquaintance for life, if oncehe ſerved, 
or obliged you ; but that, I was certain, you would 
never trouble him with your expectation, tho” he would 
never get rid of your gratitude. — Dear Sir, adieu, 
and let me be ſometimes certified of your health. My 
own is as uſual ; and my affection the ſame, always 
yours, 


LETTER CXV. 
Twickenham, March 24, 1743. 


ITE to you amongſt the very few I now de- 
fire to have my Friends, merely, Si valcas wales. 


'Tis 
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Tis in effect all I ſay: but it is very literally true, 
for I place all that makes my life defirable in their 
welfare. I may truly afkrm, that vanity or intereſt 
have not the leaſt ſhare in any friendſhip I have; or 
cauſe me now to cultivate that of any one man by a- 
ny one letter. But if any motive ſhould draw me to 
flatter a great man, it would be to ſave the friend 1 
would have him ſerve from doing it. Rather than lay 
a deſerving perſon under the neceſſity of it. I would 
hazard my own character and keep his in dignity. 
Tho', in truth, I live in a time when no meaſures of 
conduct influence the ſucceſs of one's applications, and 
the beſt thing ꝛc truſt to is chance and opportunity. T 
only meant to tell you, 1 am wholly yours, how few 
words fo ever I make of it. A greater pleaſure to 
me is, that I chanced to make Mr. Allen fo, ho is 
not only worth more than—intrinſically ; but, I fore- 
ſee, will be effectually more a comfort and glory to 
ou every year you live. My confidence in any man 
leſs truly great than an honeſt one is but ſmall.— 

] have lived much by myſelf of late, partly thro ill 
health, and partly to amuſe myſelf with little im - 
ments in my garden and houſe, to which ly 1 
ſhall (if I live) be ſoon more confined. When the 
Dunciad may be publiſhed I know not. I am more 
deſirous of carrying on the beſt, that is your edition of 
the reſt of the Epiftles and Efſay on Criticiſm, &c. T1 
know it is there 1 ſhall be moſt to advantage. 
But I infiſt on one condition, that you never think of 
this when you can employ yourſelf in finiſhing that 
noble work of the Divine Legation (which is what a- 
bove all, iterum iterumgque monebo ) or any other uſeful 
ſcheme of your own. It would be a ſatisfaction to me 
at preſent only to hear that you have ſupported your 
health among theſe epidemical diſorders, which, tho? 
not mortal to any of my friends, have afflicted almoſt 
every One. | 


LETTER 


FROM D. SWIFT, ec. 27 


LETTER Cxvi. 
Jane 5. 


WIS H chat, inſtead of writing to you once in two 
months, I could do you ſome ſervice as often ; for 
I] am arrived to an age when I am as fparing of words 
as moſt old men are of money, though 1.daily find leis 
occaſion for any. But I live in a time when benefits 
are not in the power of an honeſt man to beſtow ; nor 
indeed of an honeſt man to recerve, conſideringon what 
terms they are generally to be had. It is certain you 
have a full right to any I could do you, who not only 
monthly, but weekly of late have loaded me with ſa- 
vours of that kind, which are moſt acceptable to vete- 
ran Authors; thoſe garlands which a Commentator 
weaves to hang about his Poct, and which are flowers 
both of his own gathering and painting too; not bloſ- 
ſoms ſpringing from the dry Author. 

It is very unreaſonable after this, to give you a ſe- 
cond trouble in reviſing the * Efſay on Homer. But I 
look upon you as one ſworn to ſuffer no errors in me: 
and tho' the common way with a Commentator be to 
erect them into beauries, the beſt office of a Critic is 
to Correct and amend them. There being a new edi- 
tion coming out of Homer, I would willingly render it 
a little leſs defective, and the bookſeller will not allow 
me time to do ſo myſelf. | | 

Lord B. returns to France very ſpeedily, and it 13 
poſſible I may go for three weeks or a month to Mr. 
Allen's in the ſummer ; of which I will not fail to ad- 
vertiſe you, if it ſuits your conveniency to be there 
and drink the waters more beneficially. 

Forgive my ſcribling ſo haſtily and fo ill. My 
eyes are at leaſt as bad as my head: and it is with my 
heart only that I can pretend to be, to any real pur- 
pole Your, &c. 


LET TITKR 
* The Editor did reviſe and correct it as it now 
ſtands in the laſt edition. 
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LETTER CXVIL 


July 18. 


OU may well expect letters from me of thanks: 
but the kind attention you ſhew to every thing 
that concerns me is ſo manifeſt, and fo repeated. that 
you cannot but tell yourſelf how necefiarily I muft pay 
them in my heart, which makes it almoſt i:npertinent 
to ſay fo. Your alterations to the Preface and Eſſay * 
are juſt; and none more obliging to me than where 
you prove your concern, that my notions in my firſt 
writings ſhould not be repugnant to thoſe in my laſt. 
And you will have the charity to think, when I was 
then in an error, it was not fo much that I thought 
wrong or perverſely, as that I had not thought ſuffici- 
ently. What I could correct in the diſſipated life I 
am forced to lead here, I have: and ſome there are 
which ſtill want your help to be made as they ſhould 
be.— Mr. Allen depends on you at the end of the next 
month or in September, I will join him as ſoon as 
I can return from the other party. I believe not till 
September at ſooneſt. You will pardon me (dear Sir) 
for writing to you but juſt like an attorney or agent. 
I am more concerned for your Finances F than your 
Fame ; becauſe the firſt, I fear, you will never be con- 
cerned about yourſelf; the ſecond is ſecure to you al- 
ready, and (whether you will or not) will follow you. 
I have never ſaid one word to you of the public. I 
have known the greater world too long to be very ſan- 
guine. But accidents and occaſions may do what Vir- 
tue would not: and God fend they may ! Adieu. 
Whatever becomes of public Virtue, let us preſerve 
our own poor ſhare of the private. Be aſſured, if 1 
have any, I am with a true ſenſe of your merit and 


friendſhip, &c. 
LETTER 


„ Prefined to his Homer's Iliad. 
+ His debt from the Executor of Mr. G. 


FROM Da. SWI ex, etc. 279 
LETTER CXVIIL 


OR. 7. 

HEARTILY thank you for yours, from which 
I I learned your ſaſe arrival. And that you found 
all yours in health, was a kind addition to the account; 
as I truly am intereſted in whatever is, and deſerves to 
be dear to you, and to make a part of your happineſs, 
I have many reaſons and experiences to convince me, 
how much you wiſh health to me, as well as long life 
to my writings. Could vou make as much a better 
man of me as you can make a better author, I were 
ſecure of Immortality both here and hereatter by your 
means. The Dunciad I have ordered to be advertited 
in quarto. Pray order as many of them as you will ; 
and know that whatever is mine is yours. 


LET 23 SR CXIX. 


Jan. 12. 1743. 


N unwillingneſs to write nothing to you, whom 

I refpe&t; and woiſe than nothing) which would 
afffict you) to one who wiſhes me ſo well, has hitherto 
kept me filent. Of the Public I can tell you nothing 
worthy the :efleion of a reaſonable man; and of my- 
ſelf only an account that would give you pain; for my 
afthma has encreaſed every week ſince you la? heard 
from me, to the degree of confining me totally to the 
fire-6de; fo that I have hardly ſeen any of my friends 
but two, who happen to be «vided from the world as 
much as myſelf, and are conſtantly retired at Batter- 
ſea, There I have paſt moſt of my time, and often 
wiſhed you of the company, as the beſt I know to make 
me not regret the loſs of all others, and to prepare me 
for a nobler ſcene than any mortal greatneis can open 
o us. 1 fear by the account you gave me of the time 
you deſign to come this way, one of them (whom 1 


mach 
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much with you had a glimpſe of) will be gone again, 
unleſs you paſs ſome weeks in London before Mr. Al- 
len arrives there in March. My preſent indiſpoſition 
takes up almoſt all my hours, to render a very few of 
them ſupportable; yet I go on ſoftly to prepare the 
great Edition of my Things with your Notes, and as 
faſt as I receive any from you, I add others in order 

] am told the Laureat is going to publiſh a very a- 
buſive pamphlet. hat is all I can defire; it is e- 
nough, if it be abuſive and if it be his. He threa- 
tens yon; but, I think, you will not fear or love him 
fo much as to anſwer him, though you have anſwered 
one or two as dull. He will be more to me than a 
doſe of hartſhorn: and as a ftink revives one who has 
been oppreſſed with perfumes, his railing will cure 
me of a courſe of flaiteries. 

am much more—oncerned to hear that ſome of 

our Clergy ate offended at a verſe or two of mine *, 
uſe I have a reſpeR for your Clergy, (though the 
verſes are harder upon owrs.) But if they do not 
blame you for defending thoſe verſes, I will wrap my- 
ſelf up in the layman's cloak, and fleep under your 
ſhield. 

Iam forry to find by a letter two poſts ſince from Mr. 
Allen, that he 1s not quite recovered yet of all re- 
mains of his indiſpoſition, nor Mrs. Allen quite well. 
Don't be diſcouraged from telling me how you are; 
for no man is more yours than, &c. | 


LETTER CXE. 


F I was not aſhamed to be ſo behind hand with yon, 
that I can never pretend to fetch it up (anv more 
than I could in my preſent ſtate, to overtake, you in 
a race) I would particularize which of your letters 1 
ſhould have anfwered firſt. It muſt ſuffice to ſay 1 
have received them all; and whatever very little re- 
ſpites I have had, from the daily care of my malady, 
have been employed in reviſing the papers on the «a4 
iches, 


„Ver. 355 to 358, ſecond book of the Dunciad. 


— 
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Riches, which I would have ready for your laſt revile, 
againſt you come to town, that they may be begun 
with while you are here. —I1 own, the late encroach- 
ments upon my conſtitution make me willing, to ſec 
the end of all further care about me or my works. 
I would reft for the one, in a full reſignation of my 
Being to be diſpoſed of by the Father of all mercy ; 
and for the other (though indeed a trifle, yet a trifle 
may be ſome example) 1 would commit them to the 
candour of a ſenſible and refleQing judge, rather than 
to the malice of every ſhort ſighted and malevolent 
critic, or inadverted and ſenſorious reader. And 
no hand can ſet them in fo good a light, or fo well 
turn their beſt fide to the day as your own. This . 
bliges me to confeſs I have for ſome months thought 
myſelf going, and that not flowly, down the hall. 
The rather as every attempt ofthe phyſicians, and till, 
the Jaſt medicines more forceable intheir nature, have 
utterly fail'd to ſerve me. I was at laſt, about ſeven 
days ago, taken with ſo violent a fit at Batterſea, that 
my friends Lord M. and Lord B. ſent for preſent help 
to the ſurgeon; whoſe bleeding me, I am perſuaded, 
ſaved my life, by the inſtantaneous effect it had; and 
which has continued ſo much to amend me, that 1 
have paſs'd five days without oppreſſion, and recove- 
red, what I have three months wanted, ſome degree 
of expectoration, and ſome hours together of fleep. 
am now got to Twitenham. to try if the air will not 
take ſome part in revivinz me, if I can avoid colds ; 
and between that place and Batterſea with my Lord 
B. I will paſs what I have of tife, while he ſtays (which 
I can tell you, to my great ſatisfaction will be this 
fortnight or three weeks yet.) What if you came be- 
fore Mr. Allen, and ſtaid 'till then, inftead of poſtpo- 
ning your journey longer ? Pray, if you write, juſt 
tell him bow ill I have tina, or I had wrote again to 
him: but that I will do, the firſt day I find my ſelf 
alone with pen, ink, and paper, which I can hardly 

de even here, or in any ſpirits yet to hold "= 
ou 
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You ſee 1 fay nothing, and yet this writing is labour 
to me. 
I am, &c. 
LETTER Cx. 


| April 1744 
Am forry to to meet you with ſo bad an account ot 
I myſelf, who ſhould otherwiſe with joy have flown 
to the interview. Tam too ill to be in town; and 
within this week fo much worſe, as * make * 
journey thither, at preſent, impractica even 
there was no Proclamation in my way. I left the 
Town in a decent compliance to that; but this addi- 
tional prohibition from the higheſt of all powers 1 
muſt bow to without murmuring. I wikk to fee you 
here. Mr. Allen comes not till the 26th, and you 
will probably chuſe to be in town chiefly while he is 
there. I received juſt now, and 1 writ-to hin- 


fince what 

— that you might revi 
it during your ſtay. Indeed my weakneſs will 
make me leſs and lefs capable of any thing. I hope 
at leaſt, now at firſt, to ſee you for a day or two here 
at Twitenham, and concert meaſures how to enjoy 
2 ponbes 7/4 

| am, 


2 He died May 30. following. 


— . 


THE 
<<. 


Lasr Wait and TesraMENT 
OF 
ALEXANDER POPE, Elq. 


TN THE NAME OF GOD, AMEN. I Alexan- 

der Pope, of Twickenham, in the county of Mid- 
dleſex, make this my laſt Will and Teſtament. I re- 
Aga Soul to its Creator in all humble hope of its 
uture 


* = 
to die at any inconvenient diſtance, 
the ſame be done in any other pariſh, and the Inſcrip- 
tion be added on the monument 2 2 
hereby make and appoint my particular friends, 
lord Bathurſt, Hugh carl of Marchmont, the honour- 
able William Murray his Majeſty's ſolicitor ; 
and Arbuthnot, of court of ver, 
Eſq. the ſurvi or ſurvivor of them, Executors of 
ay IS ens TE. ; 
t all the manuſcript and unprinted papers which 
ſhall leave at my deceaſe, 1 


| my noble Farad, Henry $1. Jokn, lord Bolinbroke, 
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to whoſe ſole care and judgment I commit them, either 
to be preſerved or deſtroyed ; or in caſe he ſhall not 
ſurvive me, to the aboveſaid Earl of Marchmont. 
Theſe, who in the courſe of my Life have done me 
all other good offices, will not refuſe me this laſt after 
my Death: I leave them therefore this trouble, as a 
mark of my truſt and friendſhip ; only defiring them 
each toaccept of ſome ſmall memorial of me: That 
my lord Bolinbroke will add to his library all the vo- 
lumes of my Works and Tranſlation of Homer, 
bound in morocco, and the eleven volumes of 
thoſe of Eraſmus: That my lord Marchmont will 
take the large paper edition of Thuanus, by Buckley, 
and that portrait of Lord Bolinbroke, by Richard- 
ſon, which he ſhall prefer : That my lord Bathruſt 
will find a place for the three ſtatues of the Hercules 
of Furneſe, the Venus of Medicis, and —_— 
chiaro obſcuro, done by Kne!ler ; That Mr. Murray 
will ot the marble head of Homer, by Bernini; 
and of Sir Iſaac Newton, by Guelfi: and that Mr. 
Arbuthnot will take the Watch I commonly wore, 
which the King of Sardinia gave to the late Earl of 
Peterborow, and he to me on his death-bed ; together 
with one of the pictures of Lord Bolinbroke. 

Item, I defire Mr Lyttleton to accept of the buſts 


of „ Shakeſpear, Milton, and Dryden, in 
CE ied co dw wages 
to give me. I give and deviſe my library of printed 


books to Ralph Allen, of Widcomb, Efq. and to the 
Reverend Mr. William Warburton, or to the ſurvivor 
of them (when thoſe bclonging to Lord Bolinbroke are 
taken out, and when Mrs. Martha Blount has choſen 
Threeſcore out of the number.) I alſo give and be- 

ueath to the ſaid Mr. Warburton the property of all 

uch of my Works already printed, as he hath written 
or ſhall write Commentaries or Notes upon, and which 
I have not otherwiſe dipoſed of or alienated ; and all 
the profits which ſhall ariſe after my death from ſuch 
editions as he ſhall publiſh without future alterations. 


Item, in caſe Ralph Allen, Eſq. aboveſaid, ſhall 


ſurvive 
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furvive me, I order my Executors to pay him the ſum 
of One hundred and fiſty pounds, being, to the beſt 
of my calculation, the account of what I have recei- 
ved from him ; partly for my own, and partly for 
Charitable uſes. If he refuſe to take this himſelf, 1 
defire him to employ it in a way, I am perſuaded, he 
will not diſlike, to the benefit of the Bath hofpital. 

I give and deviſe to my fiſter-in-law, Mrs. Mag- 
dalen Racket, the ſum of Three hundred pounds ; and 
to her ſons, Henry, and Robert Racket, One hun- 
dred pounds each. I alfo releaſe, and give to her, all 
my right and intereſt in and a bond of Five hun- 
dred pounds due to me from ſon Michael. I alſo 
give her the family pictures of my Father, Mother, 
and Aunts, and the diamond ring my Mother wore, 
and her golden watch. I give to Eraſmus Lewis, 
Gilbert Weſt, Sir Clement Cotterell, William Rollin- 
ſon, Nathaniel Hook, Eſqrs. and to Mrs. Anne Ar- 
buthnot, to each the ſum of Five pounds, to be laid 
out in a ring, or any memorial of me; and to m 
ſervant, John Searl, who has faithfully and ably ſerved 
many years, I give and deviſe the Sum of One hun- 
dred pounds over and above a year's wages to himſelf, 
and his wife; and to the poor of the Pariſh of 'T'wick- 
enham, Twenty pounds, to be divided among them 
by the faid John Searl : And it is my Will, if the faid 

hn Searl die before me, that the ſaid ſum of One 

ndred pounds to go do his wite or children. 

Item, I give, and deviſe to Mrs. Martha Blount, 
nger daughter to Mrs. Martha Blount, late of 
Welbec-Street, Cavendiſh-Square. the ſum of One 
thouſand pounds immediately on my deceaſe : and all 
the furniture of my grotto, urns in my garden, hou- 
mold goods, chattles, plate, or whatever is not other- 
wiſe diſpoſed of in this my Will, I give and deviſe to 
the ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount, out of a fincere regard, 
and long friendſhip for her. And it is my will, that 
my aboveſaid E xecutors, the ſurvivors, or ſurvivor of 
them, ſhall take an account of all my eſtate, money, 


or bonds, &c, and, after paying my debts and lega- 
cies, 
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cies, ſhall place out all the refidue upon 

or other ſecurities, according to their beſt Jud 

and pay the produce thereto, haM-yearly, to the ſaid 
Mrs. Martha Blount, during her natural life : And 
after her deceaſe, I give the ſum of One thouſand 
ndsto Mrs. Racket, and her ſons Robert, 
, and John, to be divided equally among them, 
or to the ſurvivors, or ſurvivor of them; and after the 
deceaſe of the faid Mrs: Martha Blount, I give the 
ſum of Two hundred pounds to the aboveſaid Gilbert 
Weſt; Two hundred to Mr. Arbuthnot ; 
Two hundred to his fiſter, Mrs. Anne not ; and 
One hundred to my fervant, John Searl, to which ſo- 
ever of theſe ſhall be then living: And all the refidue 
and remainder to be conſidered as undiſpoſed of, and 
go to my next of kin. 

This 1s my laft Will and Teſtament, written wich 
my own Hand, and ſealed with my Seal, this Twelfth 
day of December, in the of our Lord, One 
thouſand, frren hundred and forry-three. 


ALEX. POPE 


Rapnxos. 


Sreenuen HaLes, Minifter of Teddington. 
Joseyn Syenxce, Profeſſor of Hiſtory in the Univer- 
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